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PEEFACE. 



As my friends, or readers, may desire to kj0^ ^ 
how I have been led to write this poem, its object, 
and why, at this advanced age of my life, I have 
now printed it, I will make my Preface an answer 
to such inquiries. 

It is now fifty-three years ago since the first idea 
of the following work occurred to me. In 1792 I 
hiade an excursion, during the summer vacation 
from legal business, in the counties of Hampshire 
and Dorset. I hrd been studying in my Temple 
chambers the ancient periods of our English history, 
and was desirous of seeing some of the places 
where its more striking incidents had taken place, 
Among these, Stonehenge, with its druidical stones, 
and Corfe Castle, at the gate of which our Anglo- 
Saxon king, Edward, called the Martyr, had been 
stabbed by the assassin employed by his mother-in- 
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IV PREFACE. 

law Elfrida, deeply interested me. I was then 
twenty-four years of age, and with all the strength 
and spirits of that happy period of our varying 
life. 

In my road to Weymouth, where his Majesty 
Greorge HI. was residing, whom I wished to see 
there in his simple privacy, and more like his real 
self, as the individual king divested of his state, and 
of the needful appendages of his royal station, I 
reached Abbey Cerne, and finding some ruins of the 
ancient monastery there, I amused myself with 
examining them, and determined to pass the night 
at the little comfortable village inn at that place. 

As I was taking my tea alone in its retired room, 
the crimes and violences of our earlier history, 
and the characters of our kings during the feudal 
period, became the subject of my solitary medita- 
tions ; and in musing over these, the popular 
history of our Richard III. strongly arrested my 
attention. 

When I considered all the circumstances of his 
life and position ; brother of the most accom- 
plished royal gentleman then in Europe ; sprung 
from one of the noblest lines in England ; son of 



PREFACE. V 

the late Lord Protector ; educated or brought up, 
during his brother's reign, in the improving spirit 
and manners of that day, and performing every 
thing, which he had done, except the destruction of 
his nephews, with the concurrence and co-operation 
of some of the elder nobility of the kingdom ; and 
long a subject of popular regret, especially in the 
northern counties ; it appeared to me that he could 
not have been that mere cruel, malignant, and 
odious ruffian which the genius of our Shakspeare 
has impressively represented. Our immortal dra- 
matist thought and wrote under the predominating 
influence of. the interests, prejudices, and exag- 
gerations, and, we may add, misrepresentations, in 
many respects, of the Tudor writers, in the reign 
of the Tudor sovereigns, to whom it was of great 
importance to vilify and depreciate Richard, whom 
they had deposed, and also his stiU endangering 
friends and relations. It was their essential policy, 
for their own security, to make him as revolting 
as possible, to prevent the public feeling from 
regretting him or his line. His daring usurp- 
ation, followed by the death of the young legal 
heir and rightful sovereign, gave a reasonable 
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foundation and an increasing credibility to every 
sinister tradition or calumny that was invented or 
reported about him. 

It seemed to me that more just and probable 
views ought to be taken of his character, for the 
right understanding of this portion of our history, 
as well as to have a true idea of what he really 
was. This might be accomplished by displaying 
the motives of his conduct, and the embarrass- 
ments, dangers, and necessities with which he was 
surrounded, and by which he was entangled ; and 
also by delineating his thoughts and feelings as 
they successively occurred to him ; and by tracing 
and drawing out his more genuine spirit, passions, 
and ambitious temperament. 

Such contemplations would furnish a more 
intelligible perception, how such a prince, at 
that day, accustomed to such a court and society, 
and advancing national mind, under Edward IV., 
could have been led to the outrages which he 
committed: or could have prevailed on himself 
to perpetrate them under any pressure of events, 
or from any instigations of others. They would 
also explain why any noblemen and gentlemen 
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about him, even parliament itself, should have 
urged or sanctioned much of what he did. 
: Several ideas on these interesting points then 
occurred to me, with a strong impulse to attempt 
the delineation. I penned down some sketches 
of these at the moment as they arose, and these 
became the gebm of the following work. 

At that time my occasional leisure was en- 
grossed by the history of the Anglo-Saxons, and 
more particularly by Alfred the Great; whose 
actions, studies, compo^tions, and character, had 
not been sufficiently nor satisfactorily elucidated 
Here was also a prominent personage in our 
English annals, who deserved a more minute and 
extensive investigation. To this theme I devoted 
my chief attention, and had not then any definite 
expectation or intention of proceeding with my 
inquiries into the middle or feudal ages of British 
history. But amid this occupation of my hours 
of study, the life and character of Richard IIL 
still pressed on my imagination and feelings ; 
and while the successive impressions lasted, I 
indulged in such thoughts and views which the 
favourite subject naturally, and I thought reason- 
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ably, suggested. Thus gradually firom my twenty- 
fourth year to my seventieth, at various intervals, 
as the inclination or impulse affected my mind, 
the present work has been progressively formed, 
until at length it became a regular story, corre- 
sponding with this proverbed king's real history, 
or rather biography, as far as firom the authentic 
materials I was able to conceive it. 

The question at first arose, in what mode of 
composition it should be framed — a prose romance 
or a poem. But as I had for my intellectual 
improvement practised myself in easy versification, 
I felt that I could condense the ideas which arose, 
and more effectually express them, in verse than 
in prose; which requires a greater diffusion of 
language, and would therefore often weaken the 
sentiments or impressions that I desired to convey, 
and be likewise more tedious or indifferent to the 
reader. The same reasons led me to rhime 
instead of blank verse, though not as preferring the 
one to the depreciation of the other, for I equally 
admire and am delighted with both. Shakspeare, 
Milton, Thomson, Akenside, Young, Cowper, and 
Wordsworth in his "Excursion," are as agree- 
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able and interesting in their blank verse to me, as 
Spenser, Dryden, Pope, Collins, Campbell, Rogers, 
Sir Walter Scott, and other poets are in their 
mellifluous rhime. In poetry, as in music, it is 
wise and right to cultivate a taste for all the 
various beauties of its different styles and cam- 
positions. If we do BOt, the exclusion of any 
becomes an habitual prejudice of that kind, and 
lessens the extent of our attainable gratifications. 

As the main object of the poem is to portray 
the natural feelings and the natural thoughts of 
the characters introduced, as they acted on them, 
the ease and melody of Oliver Goldsmith's poetry, 
and the pleasure I have derived from it, have 
induced me to wish to resemble, as much as my 
ability would permit, his natural, musical, and 
unlaboured style. This was more suited to my 
powers than Pope's stately, elaborate, and elegant, 
but too uniform, versification. 

In the history of Richard's reign, as part of the 
middle age of my English history, I have stated 
all the authentic facts which I could collect from 
the ancient records and MSB. that I was able to 
consult ; but was necessarily limited there to such 
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exact and impartial reasonings and inferences 
concerning them as careful deduction could 
supply. All additions beyond accurate conclusions 
from the ascertained incidents would have been 
unsuited to history. It was only in an imagina- 
tive work that I could take greater liberties, and, 
while adhering to the decided outlines of his 
genuine actions, endeavour to portray such a 
man and prince in that personal representation of 
him which I desired to delineate, as a probable 
picture of the extraordinary reality. 

Such a work would aUow me to display him 
thinking as well as acting, and thus enable me to 
make him in his soliloquies, and in his conferences 
with others, state his various and varying motives, 
feelings, reasonings, impulses, and excitations, on 
which he proceeded successively, step by step, to 
perform those revolting deeds, which have made 
his name and reign so lamentably distinguished in 
the regal annals of our country. 

This poem may therefore be considered as an 
appendage to his real history, by endeavouring to 
illustrate and explain more completely the trans- 
actions which actually took place. It is designed 
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to effectuate this purpose by using the imagination 
to supply, with the most probable conceptions, what 
history seldom notices or deigns to record, and 
never in that continuous detail which minutely and 
fully presents the exact character to us. Of course 
the poem does not pretend to exhibit the real 
thoughts and feelings of the living Richard m., 
for these passed away with him in his grave. 
My object, and all that could be done now by any 
one, has been to endeavour to delineate how such a 
prince, of such ancestry and natural or acquired 
disposition, with such an active and vigorous mind, 
as he unquestionably had, under the circumstances 
and in the advancing day during which he lived 
and operated, and by which he was necessarily so 
much affected, is likely to have been led or induced 
to perpetrate, at last, the criminal actions by which 
he has made his memory so degradingly notorious. 
To him apply the well-known maxims of the 
two Roman poets — Nemo repente fuit turpissi- 
mus — Facilis descensus Averni. No man, however 
villanous, is so at the beginning of his career : but 
if he once allows himself to take the wrong step — 
the criminal movement — in his course, others of 
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the same description soon follow. One error 
brings on congenial consequences, wluch hnrry 
the individual to another, till he commits himself 
to do, what he would have once deemed an im- 
possible anticipation. 

It is in this respect that the life of Richard III. 
has a moral importance in our history. It cfurries 
with it the great instruction, that one vicious or 
criminal action leads naturally to another, increases 
the disposition to perform it, and seems to make it 
necessary for our personal credit or security. 

It adds the not less impressive sequel, that the 
further commissions only augment the danger and 
the evil results, and at last ensure and produce the 
fatal and merited punishment, whatever may have 
been the temporary advantages that for a season 
had been gained by them. It equally confirms the 
striking remark in the private letter of the cele- 
brated Junius, — "I declare before God, that I never 
knew a scoundrel but that he was unhappy.** This 
has been always the moral law of our nature, and 
the experience in all its social commimities ; cor- 
responding with the Hebrew prophet's authorised 



PREFACE. Xlll 

declaration, 2600 years ago — " There is no peace, 
salth my Grod, for the wicked." 

The transactions which this work and the real his- 
tory of the period comprise, exhibit also the dangers 
and evils which arise from factions and party con- 
tests between the nobility, and among the great and 
leading characters of the day. Richard could not, 
and probably would not, have pursued his course 
without the co-operation and encouragement, or in- 
citement, of several who were competing with each 
other for honors and power. 

The issue to all proves the uselessness and the ca- 
lamities and ultimate disappointment, which, sooner 
or later, follow such criminal passions and transac- 
tions to those who will engage in them. It also 
indicates the necessity of our bearing, with moral 
fortitude and courage, the dangers and difficulties 
which our position in life may bring upon us, 
without seeking to avert or to escape from them 
by wrong actions, which in the end will greatly 
multiply or insure the evils we may dread or be 
exposed to. There are secret links between our 
present and further self, and between us and the 
world, which gradually, and often rapidly, draw the 
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best-intentioned men to the worst depravities, 
when the first error or agency has been weakly 
3delded to. Many instances of this appeared in the 
horrors of the French Revolution ; and, on a smaller 
and private scale, too often emerge in our daily 
society. 

The main principle of action which I have as- 
cribed to Richard — the desire and determination 
to be the first and greatest in his nation— is that 
which in all ages and countries has been continu- 
ally influencing human conduct. The spirit of being 
the foremost soon springs up in the young and 
active mind, and bums and stimulates strongly 
where it is least expected. It was not Julius 
Cassar only, or persons in his rank of life, who have 
resolved not to be the second in a state — we 
find that even a private American gentleman, Mr. 
Adams, who became one of the leaders in the 
insurrection against the British sovereignty, con- 
fessed to a friend, that he had from his youth 
looked with an envious and aspiring eye on every 
man who was above him, and resolved to equal or 
surpass him. He succeeded in his efforts, and be- 
came President after Greneral Washington. It is, 
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however, a self-seeking passion, which has oper- 
ated far more mischievously than beneflciallj ; for 
most of the wars and violences, which have dis- 
graced human nature, have arisen from its instiga- 
tions. 

It has been attributed to Oliver Cromwell, but 
perhaps not justly ; for the remark he made with 
an apparent allusion to his own rise was, that no 
man became greater than he, who did not know 
whither he was going. The circumstances of his 
life appear to have brought his successive ele- 
vations to him, till he became so near the 
grandest, that he may then, intentionally, though 
still urged by others, with willing acquiescence, 
have daringly grasped it. Perhaps at that mo- 
ment it was best for the nation, under all the then 
existing circumstances, that he did so. 

It has been objected to me by some, and repeated 
to me by others, on seeing the announcement of 
this poem, that I have been or shall be an apologist 
of such a man. I beg leave to remonstrate against 
the injustice of this imputation. It has been a 
principle in all my English history, and equally so 
in this volume, never to palliate or excuse crime 
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whenever I bad occasion to narrate it. It has 
been my object, and I conceived my historical 
duty, to explain, wherever I could, how such actions 
came to be committed, and to set before the reader 
a faithful view of the real character and motives of 
the performers, and of the circumstances under 
which such deeds were done. But explanations 
and illustrations of this sort must not be mistaken 
for apology or excuse. Criminal actions are still 
criminal in the individual, from whatever motives 
they may be committed. No plausible or even 
useful end ever justifies any one in resorting to 
such means. Vice is vice, crime is crime, by 
whomsoever perpetrated — whether by the sove- 
reign, the statesman, the priest, or the beggar. 
Every one is morally bound to do at all times only 
what is right, whatever be the tempting or sur- 
rounding exigencies, and to leave to the Divine 
Governor of the world to regulate the consequences 
that will follow. 

No part of the present work, nor of my history 
of Richard UI. in my narrative of the middle ages 
of England, will, if fairly read, be found contrary to 
this my invariable principle both of thought and com- 
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position. But, in justice to the dead, and for the 
due information of the living, I have studied every 
where to be impartial, and never to judge any one 
by his defects, errors, and bad actions only ; but to 
show him as he really was in the whole of his life 
and character, as far as his reality can t>e now 
traced. Unless this be conscientiously done, the 
history of him will be an unfaithful representation. 
By this too prevalent obliquity, we are frequently 
mi^udging and depreciating each other. 

From some of Richard's violences, the nation may 
have had the benefit of escaping a civil war, from 
the contests of the nobles of the different parties 
for ascendency in the young king's intended reign ; 
but for the deposition and destruction of him and 
his brother there was no excuse and no necessity. 
This atrocity was, however, compensated to the 
country at large, by the succession of Henry 
VIL, and of his son Henry VHI., and of his ever- 
illustrious grand-daughter Elizabeth, to whom 
England has been, in all respects, so highly and 
lastingly indebted. The benefits which we owe to 
the Tudor sovereigns might not have occurred if 
Edward Y. had reigned, and the line of his 
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dTiiastj continued. Thus the superintending guid- 
ance of the human world is eyer, as our Thomson 

says,— 

** From seeming eTil still educing good ; 
And better thence again, and better still. 
In infinite progression." 

No reigns of English monarchs have been so im- 
portant in their immediate effects to the British 
nation, or to Europe in their consequences, as far 
as it has been affected by our country, as those of 
the Tudor sovereigns, Henry VII., Henry VHI., 
and Elizabeth. 

Edward IV. had twice intended to have 
invaded France, then under the government of 
Louis XI., *^ to minish and lessen her power," as 
his chancellor declared. His first purpose, in 1468, 
was prevented by the Earl of Warwick's hostili- 
ties. In 1473, when the absorption of the great 
vassals of the French monarchy was advancing, 
by the successful policy of its able but unprinci- 
pled sovereign, Edward was more seriously alarmed, 
and, with the full national concurrence, made great 
preparations. The injudicious conduct of the Duke 
of Burgundy disappointed him of an effective co- 
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operation from this quarter ; and Louis, offering an 
immediate gratuity and an annual payment of 
50,000 crowns to England, obtained a truce for 
seven years, on the condition that his eldest son 
and heir should marry Elizabeth, the daughter of 
Edward. Costly gifts to the King's chief lords 
and counsellors from the artful Louis, induced them 
to assent to this suspension of his warlike inten- 
tions. 

The annuity was regularly sent from France 
to England for several years. Edward's enlarged 
policy had meant to have married his daughter to 
the French heir-apparent, and his son Edward — 
the subject of the following poem — to the heiress 
oi the duchy of Bretagne. But Louis, still more 
contriving, and anxious to defeat these projects, 
when he found the English king devoting himself 
to his luxurious indulgences, resolved, in 1482, to 
wed his son to an Austrian princess, and to break 
off her treaty and his engagement with Edward. 
Lord Howard was sent to demand the solemnisation 
of the contracted marriage ; and the poem opens with 
his return with the decisive rejection of it by the 

French sovereign, and with the immediate determin- 
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ation of Edward to renew his long-designed inva- 
sion in revenge of the deceit and disappointment. 

I have only to add my reasons for now printing 
what has for so many years been pleasingly oc- 
cupjring, unknown to others, many periods of my 
past life : — 

Bodily debilities, increasing with advancing age, 
unfit and preclude me from laborious investigations, 
and greatly lessen my usual activities in my intel- 
lectual pursuits. But to look over and arrange 
what I have formerly composed for my own enjoy- 
ment suits my present condition: and desiring 
that it may contribute to support the moral interest 
of society ; and to suggest to the young poets, who 
will be always arising among us, the application 
of their charming art to cherish and depict those 
national sensibilities which are so important to our 
real welfare, rather than the more dreamy and me- 
taphysical, though often interesting, but less useAil 
conceptions of their genius, I publish this work 
with the hope that it may be, in some respects, 
not unserviceable to others, nor, to my friends at 
least, unwelcome from myself. 

April, 1845. 
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This long-loT'd theme, with sympathies thine own, 
Muse of melody I in gentle verse 
Assist thy humble anitor to rehearse ! 
'Tis thine in mental hannoniea to blend 
Truth, feeling, fancy, with their m<H«l end. 
Felt, tho' unseen, thine inflnence, they who hear 
As those who sing, in erery clime revere. 
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BOOK I. 

PREPARES TO INVADE FRANCE. — HIS SUDDEN 
HE APPOINTS HIS BROTHER RICHARD TO BE 
FOR HIS SON. 

tale of woe and stately crime, 

Les the annals of our elder time, 
ambition, from its pride of mind, 

'eet ties that link and guard mankind ; 

rith ruthless haste a nephew's throne. 

)v'd theme, with sympathies thine own, 
O Muse of melody ! in gentle verse 
Assist thy humble suitor to rehearse ! 
'Tis thine in mental harmonies to blend 
Truth, feeling, fancy, with their moral end. 
Felt, tho' unseen, thine influence, they who hear 
As those who sing, in every clime revere. 
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The soft, bright verdure, from its genial stems 
Was rising into beauty ; and, like gems 
Of vernal nature, fragrant blooms around 
Blush'd into maiden life ; with sportive bound 
The insect soar'd to his ethereal day. 
While tepid gales with lingering winter play ; 
When England's envoy, from the Gallic shores 
Hastens to Edward ; and his tidings pours : — 

" New views and hopes, from covenanted right 
The Frankish statesmen to new ties invite." 

The king, incens'd, scarce hears the change ex- 
plain'd — 

" Faith ! — treaties ! — friendship ! — my revenge ! 
disdain'd ! 
Thou crafty Louis ! have I been thy tool ? 
Sooth'd and betrajr'd, that thou mightst spread thy 

rule ? 
Am I so powerless or enervate now. 
That thou dar'st mock me with thy broken vow ?" 

The soul that never brook'd or check or taunt, 
Chafd like the leopard whom no force can daunt. 
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Vengeance extreme, immediate like heaven's dash, 
And glorious to the world, he bums to dash 
On him, whose careless, or presumptuous hope 
Forsakes his daughter's hand to suit ambition's 
scope. 

His wrathful tones th' assembled senate meet, 
And, to their patriot ear, his wrongs repeat. 

" Still — but the words which flatter to deceive ; 
And yet France dreams that England will believe ! 
My daughter by the faithless Dauphin scom'd ! 
And Austria's princess as his bride adom'd ! — 
My gallant nobles ! Is your honour mine ? 
And shall your King to treacherous foes resign 
The long untamish'd glory of your throne ? 
Your sovereign's fame and power are but your own. 
There lies the treaty, which your swords compell'd, 
While yet the terrors in their sheaths you held. 
By that, your princess was decreed to share 
The crown of France, with its appointed heir : 
By that, its annual tribute fix'd — our pride ; 
And sent awhile uprightly — now denied ! 
Our Howard saw proud Austria's pomp convey 
Her late-sought fair from Danube's distant sway. 
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In vain, both suit and menace. Louis smiles : 
But your dishonour'd £jng his fraud reviles. 
Commons I on you, myself and all rely. 
Shall we submit, or chastise and defy?" 

As from the throne the royal accents close, 
One chief impatient, yet majestic, rose. 
The splendour of his robes, and jewell'd star. 
That might redeem a monarch, shone afar ; 
Plumes from his rubied coronet rose high, 
And pride and ardour gUsten'd in his eye. 
Curbing the joy and anger which the slight. 
And its foreseen results, within excite ; 
His sense of dignity conceals the fire 
That bounded thro' his veins. Yet gleams inspire 
His redd'ning features, while his earnest tone 
Hurries to aid his brother's heart and throne. 

" Peers ! as my voice oppos'd this hated act. 
Prophetic that you sign'd a faithless pact ; 
So now permit me to precede your zeal 
To rush on France with war's most just appeal. 
Oh I that your martial presence on her plain 
Had stamp'd with glory our fourth Edwabd's reign ! 
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But we exchanged our laurel for their smile, 

And let their flattering courtesies beguile. 

Vain hope, that Cressy by the crown outdone, 

My feebler toils should emulate the son ! 

But if we lost that day of endless fame, 

It dawns again. Hear ! hear her mighty claim. 

We praise our brave forefathers : from our souls 

Each day unbounded admiration rolls. 

Then why should we sleep, nameless, in our tomb ? 

Why should their deeds, unmatched in story, bloom ? 

Our nerves are not less firm, nor steel less keen ; 

Nor hearts more recreant ; nor less great the scene. 

Be then the clarion of renown our claim. 

And let our children hail their fathers' fame." 

"A gallant speech," cried Hastings. "Patriot 
Peers! 
Congenial be our spirit, and our spears. 
A summer jaunt to France and fame, my vote." 

" And mine "-^ " And aU — " 

According echoes float 
From many lips and glowing hearts ; one voice 
Alone resisted this impetuous choice. 

B 3 
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They tum'd impatient. Stanley's calmer tongue, 
The blood and honours from war's guerdon wrung 
Laments, and counsels a forbearing scope, 
With ineffectual warmth. The beams of hope, 
Wealth, honour, valour, triumph, and renown, 
Urge every breast to aid th* insulted crown. 
Yet still he perseveres with generous zeal ; 
And thus again dissuades the fierce appeal. 

" Blest is the presence of industrious Peace ! 
This to all nations is their golden fleece. 
Vast, rich, and various are its springs of wealth. 
Nurturing in every class our social health. 
Enough for national glory has been done ; 
Both realms their crowns of fame have nobly won. 
We need not then with rival banners strive, 
Which shall most wound, or which that shock sur- 
vive. 
New paths of excellence and honour claim 
Our bright'ning reason to exalt its aim. 
In letters, science, courtesies, and art. 
We may with friendly emulation start, 
Conferring and receiving boons that charm 
Th' improving spirit, and its foes disarm. 
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From France to us — from us to France may 

glide 
Invention, genius, mind, our truest pride. 
Neighbours by nature, be we brethren too, 
And with one heart our patriot plans pursue. 
My brave compeers ! Let us now wisely aim 
To harmonise this quarrel, not inflame !" 

Glo'ster, with glance of fire survey'd the Peer, 
Nor did his audience such new doctrines cheer : 
Advanced beyond his age in cultur'd mind. 
No hearts responding to his own inclin'd. 
He stood alone, the advocate to sheathe 
The sword of war, and happier garlands wreathe. 
All with impassion'd haste in tumult rise — 
" To arms ! Be faithlessness corrected ! " flies 
In one loud burst. Their ancestors again 
Waving their standard o'er the Gallic plain. 
Live in their thought. 

" We are their children still, 
And France shall rue her King's perfidious will." 

The senate but express'd the public voice, 
Which soon re-echoed their accordant choice. 

B 4 
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Too warlike and too violent, the land 
Welcom'd the summons of a martial band : 
All ranks, disorder'd by long civil strife, 
For enterprise and battle still were rife. 
Feeble the influence of the faith they held : 
The worldly passions darkened and impelled. 

Glo'ster, commissioned in the north to train 
Its bravest warriors for the tented plain, 
And plant due powers to curb the Scottish clans. 
Rejects no toil where glory's standard fans. 

Grand was his soul, but of a pride so vast, 
He could not brook to be, unnotic'd, cast 
Amid life's daily herd. His father's name. 
His brother's triumphs, led his youthful aim 
To be, like them, the tongue of public fame. 
The gaze, the shout, the wonder, and the praise 
Of gratulating thousands, like the rays 
Of a new paradise, seem'd man's true scope. 
And state, pomp, power, applause, became his con- 
stant hope. 

By these absorb'd, he saw not to what gloom 
They had led many a heart of noblest bloom. 



SICHABD THE THIRD. 9 

To win and wear them, and be still admir'd 
For every worth by which the great are fir'd, 
Were his fond plans. He never car'd to know 
What incompatibles our idols grow. 

The King with wrath and nature's spirit bold, 
The martial congress hastens to behold. 
Hope paints the future gorgeously to all, 
As knights and leaders throng his regal hall. 
The barons gather with their feudal bands, 
And each his heraldry with pride expands ; 
All meet an ardent welcome from his joy. 
And thus his heart breathes out its fond employ : — 

" And may the heroes of our race, who made 
Eomance its history, our purpose aid ! 
The Lion Heart, the Sable Prince, and he 
Who leapt from pale debauch to victory ! 
Be these our models, and our guardians now ! 
Then laurels like their own shall deck our brow." 

To strains of vigorous harmony, which dart 
High hopes and impulse to each warrior's heart. 
The proud battalions march before his eye ; 
Their tread accordant with war's minstrelsy. 
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Saluting as they pass, their glance and his 
Mingle, exchang'd, heroic sympathies. 

Soon turning to his palace, he revolves, — 

" I have not lost one battle. Our resolves 
Are but the heralds of approaching fame 
From Europe's general breath — yes — now my 

name. 
Rescued from death's dark overcrowded scroll, 
Ages shall laud, and with the great enrol." 

War's pomp and semblance ended, blithe he 
seeks 
The liberal banquet — health upon his cheeks 
Returning in its bloom. For nature, late. 
Had trembled from its pleasures, in a state 
Of chill and fitful glow. This frown forgot, 
His heart expatiates in his joyous lot. 
His laughing eye caught every mirth that flew ; 
His tongue flow'd merriment. Each moment grew 
More blissful than the last, — 

When, as tho' darts 
Had pierc'd his loins, with sudden pang he starts. 
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Writhes — shrieks ; — and now, in agony, is borne 
Pale, to his couch, by unknown torments torn. 

Alarm pervades the palace. Every eye 
With wonder and inquiry hurries by. 
With terror almost paralysed, the Queen 
Flies, kneels, consoles — but with bewilder'd mien, 
Counselling she scarce knows what. Her kindest 

aid, 
When the lov'd sufferer, in her arms upstay'd. 
Drinks from her hand the cordial she prepares ; 
As art's grave wisdom dictates to her cares. 

Whispering the gratitude 'tis joy to feel. 
His gentle pressures hourly thanks reveal. 
Afraid lest words should tire, in silence, nigh. 
Patient she watches for his asking eye. 
Her rank forgotten, but his pains she knows, 
And from his ease her only comfort flows. 

At first, as the kind anodynes relieve. 
And nature rallies with a brief reprieve. 
His distant fleets to gather, and march down 
His warlike battles to the naval town, 
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And swift to join them, was his ardent will ; — 
"This cloud is passing. Such your friendly 
skiU." 

The Barons throng'd his chamber at the news ; 
His statesmen counsel, and his friends amuse ; 
He plann'd and reasoned, jok'd and trifled too. — 

More dire the fever from excitement grew. 
Day rose on day, but still its fire consumed : 
Dark, haggard sank the face, that once so bloom'd ; 
Languid and dull the eyes, that smiled so bright 
When beauty caroU'd, radiant with delight ! 
'Twas pain to hear 5 'twas agony to move ; 
Light wounded ; and each foot his moans reprove. 

Upon his bed of state the monarch lies, 
Hope fondly prays, and art fresh aid supplies ; 
Friends, counsellors, menials, drop the honest tear. 
Vain sensibility ! but yet, how dear ! 
The wish to be remember'd lingers still ; 
Tho' the heart fail, its last and fav'rite will : 
And Edward, though to all who faced his power 
Vengeful and fierce, had lov'd the social hour : 
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Gray, courteous, frank, and affable, he won 
E'en upright hearts to his ascending sun ; 
And many from his sceptre hail'd the dawn 
Of the new mind from WycUffe's day-star bom. 
Nor less the dread their hearth's sweet peace to 

lose. 
In a young reign, perturb'd the public views. 
E'en those who never feel beyond the day, 
Crown'd manhood's groans and withering powers 

dismay. 
Hence reason, sympathy, alarm, self-care. 
For Edward's life combin'd the general prayer. 

But death its mission, stern and deaf, impels. 
And the King's frame obeys its wasting spells. 
All now despond but he, — and who foregoes 
The hope to live, while Ufe, tho' trembling, flows ? 
It seems so wonderful that thought should cease. 
So strange to die, that Nature whispers peace ; 
And Love its veil, still all-believing, spreads. 
The Queen will see no danger which she dreads : 
Happy in self-deception, tho' none cheer, 
She listens to her heart, and will not fear. 
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Yet anxious reasonings on his son arise, 
As thought in quivering agitation flies. 

" My absent boy! — Whom — which shall I direct ? 
You — thanks ! Charge Rivers. * Still my child 

protect.* 
Weep not, Eliza ! 'tis not fate's last blow. 
Tho' strength may ebb. — If — worse — these Lords 

will know — 
Hastings and Stanley — how to guard your rights. 
Caress my darlings, and — forgive my slights." — 

But as his short, quick breathings toil, distress'd. 
Contending councils fluctuate in his breast. 
Her son unripe, the Queen desir'd to sway 
The guardian power. While Glo'ster's friends convey 
The need of manly rule. The King assents. 
But at that name she pour'd her loud laments. 

" Must he be regent ? " 

" Why not ? " 

" 'Tis not state, 
My heart now craves. But — my dear boys — their 
fate" 



KICHiLRD THE THIBD. 15 

" Tho' lovely, you're but woman." 

" Yet my friends — 
Their maxtial spirit could achieve your ends.'' 

" No dangers from my brother can expand. 
Sweet bird ! Our Lords demand a warlike hand. 
France is enlarging — mocks us — arms, and dares." 

" Could but affection counsel." 

" Ah ! your prayers. 
My spirits faint."— 

" Support him. Oh, delay 
Such earnest thoughts ! " — 

" One word suffices. Say," 
Hastings exclaim'd. " Leave not the work undone. 
Who shall conduct to fame your emulous son ?" 

" Dear Edward ! pause." 

" Fear not." 

" Oh ! did you know — " 

" I would unite you." 

" But he hates me.'* 

"No! 
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" Your angel smile would melt the rudest heart.*' 
** He has none." — 

" Spare me ! Tve no strength." 

" Depart, 
Respected Queen ! from doubts that but offend. 
You see they agitate." 

" Are you my friend ? " 
Thus to a tonsur'd councillor she cried, 
Who had oppos'd her kinsmen. 

He replied, 
" I am the friend of England. So — of you — 
Sovereign! your final will shall be our view." 

"Let Richard have the Regency — my choice.*' — 
She started at the firm determin'd voice ; 
But could renew her fears and doubts no more, 
For strong convulsive gasps his bosom tore. 

Again the King obtains a short relief, 
And strives to make his voice console her grief. 

" I would that Richard, here, were by your side, — 
To see my brother and my Queen allied 
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In all the tenderness I feel for him. 
Your Rivers too. My soul in joys would swim. 
Tell them, with emulous love on mine requite — 
Your first sweet pledge — and York our fondling 

sprite. 
Where is my gem? All precious — They, you, yet, 
Pardon, good friar ! a heart that can't forget." 

" Heaven chides not nature's sympathies, but 
claims 
Our due attention to superior aims." 

" Mould we like wax on them." 

The priest obey'd 
And ev'ry holy rite with fervor paid. 

More restless ; more exhausted, now he turns, 
, Seeking for her, for whom his bosom yearns. 

" More lights ! Why ? why so dark ? This is 
not kind. 
You freeze me — give me warmth. The dreary wind 
Pierces and chills. Bird ! leave me not again ! 
Thy hand, Eliza ! Touching you, the pain 

c 
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Is charm'd to pause. Forget not him whose crown 
Was risk'd for you." 

Her head reclining down ; 
Her face upon his arm, words could not flow ; 
He felt the throbbing breast's convulsive throe, 
And bless'd her as she knelt. 

" I know your heart. 
That I have lov'd you ! — charmer ! — we'll not 

part — 
Doubly I feel the value of your soul; 
My guardian seraph ! — But — these tears control. 
No — do not check them, sacrifice so pure 
May bring that blessing which alone can cure." 

She strove to hope and tell him that it beam'd. 
She rais'd her head. A languid sweetness gleam'd 
Almost the snule it meant. His feeble sight, 
Dim but to her, yet caught the glist'ning light, 
And look'd unutterable things. She felt, 
All he would say. She press'd his hand. They melt 
In nature's tenderest sympathy — the last — 
Th' emotions had his fluttering strength o'erpast. 
And love but hastens death. His hand is torn 
Abrupt, and forc'd from hers. She starts — forlorn 
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The shriek that follows, as one quivering gaze 
Spread horror through her frame. 

« Save him ! " 

The phrase 
That vibrates in her scream. The couch receiv'd 
Her sinking form, of all life's charms bereav'd. 

The spirit from his countenance dismissed, 
Pale as the sun within its wintry mist. 
Now faintly lingers in the inmost folds. 
But with the world no more conmiunion holds. 
In awful stillness soon the features rest, 
Death's dreary peace on every sense impress'd. 

The Queen, entranc'd, her weeping maidens bore, 
And every friendly aid in terror pour. 
Sense but retum'd to gaze insensible. 
And falter to a breathing death — No will, 
No conscious thought, no sight, no touch, no ear. 
A sigh that seems to burst its frame they hear. 
But yet no feeling life emerges. Low, 
Convulsive sobs break out. In efforts slow 
The feeble heart seems struggling for its power ; 
And as it beats again, a torrent shower 

c 2 
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Gushes with ceaseless spasm and wild'ring cries, 
Till nature, self-reliev'd, thought, pain arise. 
Exhausted, and scarce animate, at length 
A heavy torpor stills, but not reposing strength. 

To York the envoys are despatched to spread 
The unexpected tale — " The King is dead !" — 
Glo'ster is urg'd to hasten to his charge. 
Ere the Queen's faithful line their power enlarge. 

Edward had long pursued one anxious end. 
The warring factions of his state to blend ; 
Hence, both in court and council, wise and kind. 
His ancient friends and nuptial kinsmen join'd. 
His reign continued might, by mild control. 
Have form'd their humours to one loyal soul. 

His sudden fate dissolv'd the brittle chain. 
And each, with proud defiance, sought to reign. 

But what could quench the fire which in the heart 
Of restless Glo'ster had begun to start? 
His brother's joyous life first caused the dream. 

" He may pass suddenly ; and then — the beam 
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Of royalty is mine." 

But when a wife 
That brother crowti'd — and fiiiitful too — the strife 
Of disappointed hope and wrathful pride 
For ever shook his frame. And though to hide 
Its tumults from men's eyes became his mark ; 
Yet every breath of state relum'd the spark. 
Each popular shout to greatness rous'd a pang ; 
He colour'd as the regal trumpets clang. 
The possibility once held to sight, 
By self-perversion grew to seem his right ; 
And the fair child that barr'd his chance became 
An hateful imp, defrauder of his fame. 
. Its sports of health diffused a guilty chill, 
And envy spread maligner o'er his will. 

Edward, too gay and generous for fear, 
Or cold mistrust, saw not the angry leer. 
The fretful lip, the haughty frown, that stray'd 
When Glo'ster's eye the princely child surveyed. 

But the fond mother's heart had often felt 
Those darts of surliness, and strove to melt 
The wayward humour. From the boy to her. 
From her to him, it mov'd with restless stir. 

c 3 
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Yet all her prayers could not alarm the King 
To check the stream of evil in its spring. 
The pettish Richard was his jest,' not fear, 
Pleas'd that he could not, like himself, endear. 
He lov'd his brother's talents and great heart — 
" They'll form my son to act a brilliant part." 

Thus reasoning, hoping, he at lasj decreed 
The regency to Glo'ster — fatal meed ! 

From death-like sleep the widow'd Queen awakes. 
But her weak spirits dire remembrance shakes ! 

" Have I then lost thee ? Fled, my power above I 
For ever lost! — so vain my fondest love! 
Forget thee ? — never — I, to life scarce known. 
Selected to partake thine envied throne ! 
No merit, but a tender heart to feel 
That thy dear smile and praise that heart could 

steal. 
My fate so lowly ! Yet though "Warwick frown'd, 
Thy kindness triumph'd — and I — I was crown'd. 
My generous Edward ! Lord of all my heart ! 
For thee the duteous tear shall ever start. 
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*Twas not thy robes, it was thyself I priz'd — 
Welcome with thee whatever was most despis'd. 
When angry chieftains drove thee from thy power, 
How kind, how tender was thy dreariest hour ! 
No voice but soft affection could I hear, 
No look but fondness, anxious to endear. 
Ever my blithe, adoring, gallant knight. 
Thy joy in state, thy mistress in the fight. 
The scarf I work'd, and tied upon thine arm. 
Thou sweetly told me was thy safest charm. 
Heart ! Heart ! why hast thou kept me from his side ? 
Too stubborn yet !— O Edward ! my soul's pride ! 
My fond idolatry ! Blest heav'n ! forgive — 
Indeed for him I only wish'd to live." 

A gentle hand was heard upon the door, 
And a sweet face look'd in. Across the floor 
To her extended arms th' intruder flies ; 
Kisses her tears, and asks her why she cries. 
Then weeps himself. He knows not what to say. 
But more caresses, all he feels, convey. 

His presence but redoubles her distress. 
" My lovely babe ! Ah ! should the proud oppress, 

c 4 
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Where now your true protector? Yours? — Oh! 

mine? — 
Ttie safeguard of us all is in his shrine. 
Storm, misery, and wrong must be our lot. 
His pride — his — " 

« Whose ? " 

" Ah ! be his name forgot, 
To you, 'tis but the omen of dismay. 
Come to my heart. — My first-bom, why away? 
I need you all — and you, a mother's eye : 
Oh my brave kinsmen ! hasten ! or we die." 
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BOOK n. 

EDWARD, THE YOUNG PRINCE, UNDER THE CARE OF LORD 
RIVERS, AT LUDLOW CASTLE. 

Her first-born heard not these maternal sighs ; 
No wintry storm disturb'd his vernal skies. 
Youth, new-bom knowledge, spirits fresh and gay. 
And fancy's sunbeams animate his day. 
To him, Time, smiling o'er his peaceful hours, 
Mov'd like a friendly genius crown'd with fiowers ; 
And such he ever seems to hope and joy ; 
Hiding his scythe that will all hopes destroy. 
Too soon his ruthless arm exerts its force ; 
Then, sorrows, pain, despair bewail his course. 
Tjrrant, and friend, his million arms present — 
Here, cups of bliss ; there, anguish and lament. 

• 
Parent in heart, a kinsman chief pervades. 

With all affection's bounties, Ludlow's shade. 

There watches Edward, to excite and teach 

His agile soul true excellence to reach. 
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RiYEBS, this guardian angel, brave, yet mild ; 
Fond of the Muses and a favoured child ; 
Of gallant spirit, liberal, wise, and just, 
He rears, with anxious care, his princely trust. 

This boon, the Queen from the King's love ob- 
tained, 
That by her brother should his heir be traln'd 
The royal father such wise rules supplied 
Of worldly foresight as would safely guide, 
While Rivers sought to train his moral worth, 
And to the virtues give progressive birth. 
The grander feelings, Sacred Tutors raise. 
And blend his knowledge with heaven's noblest 
rays. 

Selected treasures from the letter'd muse 
Nurse the young thought, and soothing dreams infuse, 
From every source, the Earl would fain impart 
An early high-aim'd royalty of heart. 
Hence every lamp of knowledge that could pour 
Light on himself, his studious hours explore. 
That, as his pupil's mind more food desir'd, 
He might provide the sustenance requir'd. 
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As yet, the English genius slept entomb'd, 
And but in Chaucer's vivid portraits bloom'd. 
In him, the tuneful Nine began to smile 
Amid the warriors of our northward isle. 
From Italy's deep-crimson'd skies they glide, 
In slow and fitful journeys to preside 
In France and Britain. Some, congenial, felt 
Their mental impulse, and, delighted, melt. 
To softness, sympathies, grace, wit, and taste, 
While the more strong-limb'd knight lives half 
disgrac'd. 

Rivers had seen and shar'd the happy change, 
And urg'd his pupil in their groves to range. 
" Tis' cultur'd mind gives value to the man. 
All else is transient show for maids' to scan. 
The finest senses in yon stag unite ; 
A smell acute ; an eye that beams with light ; 
An ear that feasts on harmony, and forms 
Which elegance inspires and vigour warms. 
Yet what avails mere flesh, howe'er combin'd ! 
Dull are his powers, and simple is his mind. 
Seek then, my Prince ! to think, to feel, and know, 
And life, with rising dignity, will glow." 
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With graceful manners flowing from his heart, 
The smiles of Edward, like the sun, impart 
To all the warmth and happiness he feels ; 
His eye, the cherub in his breast, reveals. 
Blest in its innocence, its ray endears ; 
And ignorant of ill he knows no fears. 

The Queen, with anxious tenderness, implor'd — 
" So full of turbulence our land is stor'd. 
And all so fierce ; oh ! try, with blandest voice. 
And placid mien, to make the nuld his choice. 
His bosom soften'd, he may spread around 
The smile of peace, and harmonise our ground." 

Rivers the wisdom of a mother's heart 
Felt, and obey'd, and thus fulfils liis part : — 

" You court your sportive fawn. You praise the 
dove. 
Why ? Is it not their gentleness you love ? 
Whate'er is tender, harmless, gay, and kind, 
Moves with soft impulse the consenting mind. 
Love, pity, and benevolence from these 
Flow to the soul, and teach it how to please. 
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When is the maiden dearest to our view ? 
The loveliest beauty is the gentlest too. 
And whence the fascination of her smile ? 
Its softness, tenderness, and bliss beguile." 

Led to caress the innocent and mild. 
He rac'd,' with glowing cheek, the flow'ring wild. 
Admiring nature's happiness. The lamb. 
Half teasing, yet amusing her fond dam ; 
The boimding colt, the never-wearied bird ; 
The ever-gliding fish that sports unheard ; 
The playful insect circling wild and gay ; 
The filial kiss to make the mother stay ; 
The roseate features of the cottage homes — 
All touch his heart, and soothe him as he roams. 

The richest flowers from seeds thus nurtur'd blow. 
And life's best virtues, like its instincts, glow. 
Happy himself, he saw in all things bliss. 
Nor could life's transient clouds this sense dismiss. 
" Yes ! all are bless'd, and show the bliss they feel — 
All nature's works one generous Lord reveal." 
From his own joy the wish continual flew 
To share with all the happiness he knew. 
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Another's suffering, like discordant bars 
In nature's harmony, his spirit jars. 
He saw, he felt, did mutual kindness stream, 
A second Paradise, e'en here, might beam. 

Yet still, at times, too sensitive, the mind 
Starts in revolt as fretful vapours blind. 
Health has its days of tumult, when drear spleen 
Rules the frail system, and mispaints the scene, 
As if the unknown cause of nervous force 
Flitted unsteady, and mistook its course. 

But the Queen's letters sought, by reason's 
sway, 
To keep the imps of petulance away. 

" Be not the slave of humour. Let no chance 
Knit the stem brow, nor dart the angry glance. 
See not the fault or foible that offends. 
Resentment tyrants if it once ascends. 
Whene'er disturb'd, we tend to be too fierce ; 
Impatience flashes, or keen phrases pierce. 
Woimding, and wounded, we restrike and gloom. 
Till surly habits chill life's social bloom." 
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As Edward with his guide these cautions read, 
He blush'd a timid consciousness, and said, — 
" Harsh tones annoy me." 

* They afflict us all : 
Hatred and wrath attend their brute-like call. 
The kindly feelings are the gradual birth 
Of kindly deeds, and words, and looks, and mirth. 
Let gentle phrase with manly spirit blend." 

" I will become whatever you commend. 

" Docile, yet active, ardent, firm, and kind ; 
Lo, the best characters of youthful mind : 
Benign to all, benevolent to need, 
Happy in spreading happiness, proceed. 
All stations bless this temper. But — the King ! 
Of courteous mind he is the parent spring — 
His great reward, attachment from the soul. 
The lofty heart's endear'd, and proudest goal. 
Fix but your empire on the love you wake, 
And moral hurricanes will never shake. 
Affection builds a rampart round the breast, 
'Tis life's ambrosia, and celestial rest." 
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Brief the King's counsel — 

" Make him wise and brave, 
To shine alike where scarfs or banners wave. 
The royal gentleman with cultur'd mind, 
And quick-ey'd honour, I desire to find." 

To strengthen and enlarge the princely mind, 
AU that the dead can teach, the Earl combin'd. 
Th' historic muse, not yet in English lore. 
Had deign'd to breathe her spirit -prompting store ; 
But to the noble deeds which from the tombs 
Of ancient sages raise their hallow'd blooms, 
WooDvn.LE conducted Edward's kindling heart, 
And kindred feelings, as they journey, start. 
Epaminondas, purest in his fame 
For every public virtue, fix'd his aim. 
Nor less the Roman probity his goal, 
Cato the Just, and Scipio's grander soul. 
But when the patriot reign and virtuous plans 
Of Alfred's letter'd mind his lesson scans. 
As the truth flows in Asser's humble phrase, 
He wept ; he vowed to emulate the praise. 
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" A princely mind," said Rivers, " must not waste 
Its hours and strength on antiquarian taste. 
Dark are the earliest days of every land ; 
Time veils the past, new records to expand. 
See, as we walk, in nature's picture here, 
Views that will serve to make my thought more 

clear. 
This prospect near with briUiant verdure shines. 
In deeper hues its distant swell declines. 
But as it stretches farther, misty, dim. 
Its lines of objects, undistinguish'd, swim, 
Till in a bluish haze the sight is lost, 
Fields, rivers, hills, in faint confusion toss'd ; 
So glows the present ; so recedes the past ; 
Till aU its forms are shapeless clouds at last." 

Sudden, the sounding of a stranger's horn 
Around them rous'd the echoes of the mom. 
The warder answers, challenging reply ; 
Soon hurried tones float, startling, thro' the sky. 

" Notes of alarm ! what threatens ?" Rivers cried. 
" They claim attention." 

To the walls he hied. 

D 
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An aged knight, his courtly friend, appear'd. 

" Raise the portcullis ! " 

In his arms endear'd 
The visitor is folded. 

" Welcome here ! 
Yet why those features of distress ? A tear ? ^ 

" Our Sovereign ! ^ 

" What fell omen ? " 

" Is at peace.** 

The Earl sigh'd heavily. His fears increase 
The shock of grief to hear his friend explain. 

" Your bitterest foes are struggling for the rein. 
Glo'ster is left his guardian." 

" Oh, my boy ! 
What early cares must youth's sweet dawn annoy I *' 

" Her Majesty's most earnest scroll I bear, 
She prays it may your earliest counsels share." 

He read a paper, where a pen in haste 
These lines, scarce legible, had faintly trac'd : — 
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" The kindest heart in England beats no more. 

I clos'd Oh, brother! mine still, still deplore, 

Even jet, with floods that blind me, but console. 
Oh ! let this blotted paper speak my soul ! 
Support us, Anthony belov'd ! By thee — 
Thee — from our ruthless hunters we must flee. 
Come, with your brave companions ; soon you'll 

hear 
Our vaunting foes ; — ev'n now they hasten near. 
Guard us — prevent them — ere their toils inclose ! 
Save my dear babes from their remorseless foes ! " 

He felt her agitation — dash'd a tear — 
And sent to bid his bravest friends appear. 

"We reach thy rugged school, O Mars ! at length ; 
And must dishearten violence by strength." 

Anxious he seeks his nephew, to prepare 
His milder temper for war's ruder fare, 
Tho* filial sorrow shook his trembling brow, 

" You touch the vestibule of manhood now. 
Dear kinsman of my heart ? Rough time demands 
The sterner habitudes of coarser hands. 

D 2 
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'^ Oh ! talk not bnt of him we both have lost ! " 

'' Let not jour mind be thus in anguish tost ; 
The will of Heaven is just and wise and kind. 
Feel — but submit. Tho' sorrowing, be resign'd. 
Did time permit, I would drop tears with you. 
And gratitude and love should have their due. 
Yet " 



^* Mj heart knows but them- 



» 



" Your mother claims 
That grief retire for duty's nobler aims. 
Arcadia's vales, as erst fair Eden's bowers. 
Our iron race has chang'd for towns and towers ; 
The trump of war still roars — still force pre- 
vails — 
And we must fit our frames for camps and mails.*' 



<4 



I wish no foreign war — hate civil jars." 



" I love ApoUo better than red Mars. 
I grieve to drag you from your mental sprites. 
To jousting fields, to learn BeUona's rites. 
But, while the animal within us rules. 
You must not live untutor'd in its schools." 
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" As little of the tiger as you can, 
Teach me, dear cousin ! in your guardian plan. 
Peace, intellect, and virtue are the themes 
Congenial with my temper and my schemes. 
Yet— what your foresight warns me, must be known, 
To fill the various duties of the throne, 
I will not shrink from — even tho' I hate. 
I wish to be the king you would create." 

" Then, till the friends Tve summon'd shall arrive. 
In all the martial disciplines well strive." 

Now to the arts of warlike strength and pride, 
Tho' penal to his taste, the prince applied. 
To hew the pell, and at the quintain run ; 
To urge the race, and brave the summer sun ; 
To speed the arrow to the distant targe ; 
To cast the bar ; the well-pois'd lance to charge ; 
To rule the pawing steed, steep mountains climb ; 
To leap, to wrestle with the brawniest prime ; 
To scale th' embattled wall. Fasts — watchingt 

long ; 
Arrays of hosts ; encounters fierce and strong ; 
Were then the tasks and pastimes that prevail'd. 
When corporal prowess in the field assail'd. 

D 3 
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Not then artillery's all-resistless plan, 
From need of the brute's strength, had rescued man. 
It thunder'd from the trenches and the tower ; 
But rare and awkward was its battle power. 

From boisterous force, how blest the leave, unseen. 
To fly to woods untrod and meadows green ! 
Oft on th' elm-shading hillock, pleas'd, he lay. 
Watching the fleecy shapes of radiant day. 
Or with the tenants of the neighbouring tree 
Attempted friendship and partook their glee. 
His little boons they peck'd, and chirp'd their thanks. 
And flew delighted round his daisied banks ; 
The simplest joy of nature dropp'd its charm, 
The humblest insect's mirth he felt a balm. 
'Twas happiness to hear a happy voice, — 
Blest most himself when others most rejoice. 

Yet pensive sadness sometimes touch'd his soul. 
Thinking of those who fill'd time's honour'd roll. 
He fear'd, he knew not why, so rich a meed 
For his inferior claims was not decreed. 
Hence would the tear of melancholy steal — 
The dew of diffidence. Too prompt to feel, 
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Too modest to presume, his gentle worth 
Became too pure for our corrupted earth. 

" Your soul is uncongenial with your times," 
Remarked the earl. 

" You're bom for seraph climes." 

^' I have no feelings tenderer than your own ; — 
How oft at misery Tve heard you moan ! " 

" We are all sympathy. Whate'er we see 
Excites emotion, varying in degree. 
The great expands ; the mournful melts our souls ; 
The beauteous wins them ; and the dread controls. 
As glides attracted, when the magnet moves. 
The charmed needle ; as the feather proves 
Th* electric magic, when its plumage falls 
Obedient to some unseen master's calls ; 
We tend to imitate what gains our eye, 
Till watchful reason bid wrong feelings die." 

" Then be my sensibilities my guide ! " 

'^ The guardian eye of reason must preside : 

D 4 
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We cannot live on impulses alone.^ 

" Sure, Nature errs not — ** 

" Spacious is her throne ; 
Her laws commingle, and must act combined ; 
Judgment must steer, when feelings urge the 

mind. 
Remember, tho' you love the great and pure, 
lU deeds, that touch our sympathies, allure. 
Emotions are blind prompters, and will need 
Wise, moral principles, to guide the deed." 

"Most just your counsels — yet, I know not 
why, 
I feel, at times, as if 'twere good to die. 
So much of crime, of sorrow, and distress. 
Seems man's inheritance, that fears oppress 
My thoughtful hours, and make me wish to be 
In worlds exempt from sin and misery." 

" Do not your mind to gloom so feebly gire : 
Earth is our scene of duty, while we live." 

" Uncle ! but if I should be soon withdrawn ! " 

" Then, look beyond the grave to its bright morn. 
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The leaf-fed crawler weaves his tomb to rise 
A beauteous ranger of the flowers and skies. 
So, if your Maker call you in your prime 
To be with Him in his eternal time, 
An early grave will be an earlier flight ; 
To his vast glorious mansions of delight. 
Death to the good is nature's sacred birth 
To all the powers and bliss of heavenly worth. 
Then, be not sad because the dark'ning cloud 
May seem portentous of the mournful shroud. 
Let us, while life inspires, our work achieve ; 
And, fearlessly, to Him the issue leave.** 

" Your lessons such bewildering scenes evince, 
I wish I had not been by birth a prince.*' 

" Nay, yield not to depressions which imman, 
But bravely strive ; and do what good you can. 
Heaven chooses both our parentage and sphere. 
And thus appoints our rank and duties here. 
Each station has its necessary tasks ; 
And Grod, in each, from us right conduct afiks. 
Will you, with craven heart, your post desert ? ** 

" No — tho' its perils I may ne'er avert." 
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'* Remember ! that Omnipotence can give 
Boundless reward, should you afflicted live. 
Then, heed not earthly troubles or hard toil — 
Youll meet the blessing on his heavenly soil." 

" I see, I must repress my most lov'd views, 
And wear the thorny crown I would not choose." 

'^ Make it a crown of fortitude and use ; 
And, 'mid our storms, the calm we need produce. 
Tour gentle qualities may soothe away 
The factious passions which disgrace our day." 

" Fll make the effort. Be your care my shield, 
And to no more regrettings will I yield." 

^' Be King of mind and happiness to all, 
As far as from your reign these goods can fall. 
You may advance the national mind, if you 
The paths of truth and intellect pursue. 
You will promote its happiness, whene'er 
A kind and moral life in yours appear. 
For, as a lofty sun, you may display 
Virtues and piety with constant ray ; 
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And these, to every home, to every heart, 

Will peace and comfort, joy and hope impart. 

They teach us diligence in every task. 

And bring the blessings which from Heaven we ask. 

Rule with a Christian and enlighten'd hand, 

And every class will prosper in your land ; 

The character of England will enlarge, 

K faith and honour gild your public charge. 

Be then the model of whatever will lead 

The private heart to its immortal meed. 

Become a royal Shepherd, to protect 

And guide the myriads who your care expect. 

Be mild, just, firm, beneficent, and wise. 

And foster arts and knowlege as they rise. 

Man tends to imitate and please the throne : 

And thus our Sovereign's worth becomes our own." 

" Who is that stranger gazing on me now ? 
He sighs ! Some misery rests upon his brow. 
Shall we accost him ? See, he moves this way." 

" Are you the Prince ? " 

" Why question it ? " 

" Your day 
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Is fast o'erclouding. From York's castled hill 
The black-hair'd tempest rushes. Direst ill 
Will mark its southward course. Ambition soon 
Will struggle to possess its guilty boon.** 

" What are you ? *• 

" Rivers ! be as firm as wise, 
And be the lynx to penetrate disguise. 
Fve traced the inward conflict, and foresee, 
Unless you guard, sad, strange iniquity.** 

He vanish'd in a copse near which they stood : 
They vainly sought him in th' entangled wood, 
To make the warning oracle more clear. 

" Mysterious riddles but inculcate fear, 
And give no fruit of knowlege. Yet I mean 
To guide with wariness your pubHc scene." 

'^ I hate all dark surmise, and twilight views ; 
Your sage experience is the staff Pll use. 
Oft at old Merlin's prophecies IVe smiFd, 
And wonder'd at th' historians they beguil'd." 



" Enlighten'd prudence is man's genuine seer : 
All else, of earth, is dream, chance, fraud, or fear." 
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Again the castle horn ! — Two troops await. 
The earl, uneasy, sees them crowd the gate, 
And hurries to the town. Their banners wave. 

'^ My brothers! uncles! loyal knights and brave! 
Behold, my prince, the guardians of your throne. 
Come, let our hearts their welcome presence own ! 
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BOOK m. 

11ICHARD*8 EARUEB FEELINGS, AND SUBSEQUENT WISHES 

AND FLUCTUATIONS. 

While thus the princely boy each day became 
More worthy of the throne, his birthright claim, 
His uncle Glo'ster watch'd him with an eye 
That never slept in peace. Tho' distant, nigh 
In thought and spialls. These to York each day 
From Ludlow's hall, whate'er they mark'd, convey. 

Too early call'd to deeds of high emprise, 
The heart of Richard knew not common ties. 
His youth the arm of Victory had led 
On Bamet's mist-wrapt plain, when Hastings fled. 
At Tewkesbury's mounds the hero-lad was seen 
Defying danger in its angriest mien. 
Surpassed by no one, but his brother king. 
The fields of triumph with his praises ring ; 
Dear to his soul — so dear — that, once enjoy'd. 
His life without them seem'd a dreary void. 
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Yet not at his command could thej accede : 
A subject must forego the luscious meed. 
He cannot rouse or rule the storms of war, 
Which give renown its banquet. Men abhor 
The turbulent adventurers who chase 
Their selfish meteors o'er life's tranquil face. 
Reluctant he sank down to quiet days, 
And mourn'd his indolence and fading blaze. 
Edward the warrior's hauberk threw away, 
And gave his life to banquets, dress, and play. 
Hence, of the fame despairing which he sought. 
Fraternal envy crept on Richard's thought. 
Were he but king, what might he not achieve ! 
He check'd the wish : yet fancy oft would weave. 
And he indulge, her strange and dangerous dreams. 
Till startled by his dark forbidden schemes. 

But when th' indignant soverdgn round his 

throne 
Call'd England's peerage, and breath'd war's loud 

tone. 
The duke, with hopes of earning fame inspir'd. 
Sought but to be the leader most admir'd. 
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To win a world's renown from conquered France, 
Seem'd like the richest diadem of chance. 
And, as the hope enlarged, no bosom glow'd 
With purer loyalty, than, ardent, flow'd 
From his rejoicing heart. His voice, his eye. 
His mien, his tread, his daily acts supply 
Assurances to Edward, that no hand 
Would guide with truer zeal his martial band 
Than his high-soaring brother. Thus both felt, 
As in fraternal kindliness they melt. 
Nor had deceit a mansion in the breast 
Of ardent Richard on this valorous quest. 
He wish'd but to be aggrandis'd by praise. 
Wealth? — 'Twas his scorn, and power a joyless 
blaze. 

But when the tidings flew that Edward lay 
UnnerVd and withering, death's expected prey, 
A darkening veil seem'd spreading o'er his hope. 
His rapid foresight mourn'd his baffled scope. 

'^ New counsels with new reigns: to me what 
chance 
Of name and honor from the fields of France ? 
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The sceptre falling to his pupil's hand, 

Vain Rivers will o'errule this noble land : 

And he becoming Mentor to the throne, 

The Queen will prompt the sleep of peace alone ; 

While I, and all the brave, repressed, obscure. 

The peasant life of tillage lords endure. 

For this are deathless souls and hopes within ? 

Will robes and feasts immortal glory win ? 

Th' aspiring will be shiver'd to the ground, 

That a young crown may see no rival bound. 

Then stoop, or break, proud heart ! Rule ploughs 

and swains. 
Rear flocks and cows. Or — dungeons thine^ and 

chains." 

Such degradation should he tamely meet ? 
Yet how avert it ? Where could he retreat ? 
The first in rank, yet certain to be last 
In the Queen's confidence, and early class'd 
By the young tutor'd king among his foes. 
He could not live in shadow if he chose. 
Too high to be forgotten, and too known 
Not to be made the champion 'gainst the throne, 

£ 
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Whenever faction rous'd the subject mind : 
What could the future with his safety bind ? 
Thus, if he sacrific'd his bosom joj, 
Ignoble life still promis'd to annoy. 
Where'er he spread his view, around him glare 
Wild forms of danger, trouble, crime, and care. 

Events had thrown this crisis round his life : 
It was a state that forc'd a moral strife. 
His path of virtue but through perils lay. 
And threat'ning circumstance pursued his day. 
Thus placed, the grand, the violent, and bold, 
Superior safety promis'd to unfold. 
Misleading calculations ! but his pride. 
Craving its worldly food, their power supplied. 
Ah ! had his spirit chosen to abide 
Courageous rectitude's unvarying tide, 
And fix'd his resolution, like the rock, 
To dare man, fate, and fortune's angriest shock, 
Rather than battle by craft, blood, or crime ; 
How had he glisten'd on the rolls of Time ! 
He had from Nature all her grandest means : 
But, self to self confin'd, shame, pang, and ruin 
gleans. 
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At York he lingers still. 

" Fll here await, 
Amid mj vassals, Edward's final state." 

Yet while he strives in social ease to pause, 
His agitated mind obeys no laws. 
He could not be indifferent, or at rest : 
Emerging hopes, impatient fears still prest. 
Alike th' ascending and descending daj 
A troubled spirit in his frame survey. 

Hence, when eve spread around her welcomed 

clouds, 

And all that mov'd convenient dimness shrouds. 

As from the Minster's venerated tower 

The knell of time proclaim'd the curfew hour, 

A mantled figure, lone and rude, was seen 

Leaving the walls. No eye could ken his mien, 

No ear receiv'd his voice. Abrupt he trod. 

Shunning what pass'd, and sought the grassy clod 

Which seem'd most unfrequented. There his form 

Surpris'd the homeward woodman 'mid the storm 

That swept the vale, as, wetted by the spray, 

On Ouse's rushy bank he trudged his way. 

s 2 
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The forest's gloomiest paths the wanderer sought, 
As if to breathe and scan some secret thought 
Unwatch'd bj human eje, that none might trace 
The spirit struggling with its moral grace ; 
Nor speculate the idols that each daj 
Glar'd in his burning mind with potent sway. 
Rain pours ; not heeded. Thunder ! Tremble, crime ! 
His bosom glows to hear its tone sublime. 
It but excites a fiercer wish to rise 
In venerated terror like the skies. 

'* How grand, transcending thus, to awe the mind, 
And be the worshipped wonder of mankind ! 
Oh ! could I but outstrip the common crowd, 
In actual feat, Fd meet the earliest shroud ! " 

Who was this moodj pilgrim of the eve ? 
He, whom drear fiends are goading to bereave 
Of wisdom, faith, and truth ; whose soul, too vain,. 
Impossible ambitions would attain. 
Richard ! jet guiltless ! pause ! Let not swoU'n 

pride 
Destroy that worth in which all ^hearts confide. 
Mjrriads of great and low admire thy name : 
Rest on thy present pedestal of fame. 
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K not a Trajan column, 'tis rever'd : 

By Virtue only can more height be rear'd. 

Vice never can create, by any blaze, 

A human immortality of praise ; 

It can but be an everlasting tale 

Of proverVd infamy, which all assaiL 

Wait, then, in moral patience for the hour 

When Time may lead thee to Fame's healthful 

bower. 
Let not alarm or vanity overpower : 
Pause till the nation's welfare bids thee tower. 
The tides of human life, ere long, may need 
A soul like thine to pilot and precede. 
Some grand occasion may thy spirit claim, 
And then true glory will enshrine thy name. 
If not, be happy, like the wise and good. 
And hail the beauteous flow of life's calm flood ; 
In that behold a blessing which imparts 
Their sweetest comforts to a million hearts. 
Thy fear to lose the sunny day that smiles. 
Adds strength to every impulse which beguHes. 
Arouse thy moral fortitude ! Endure ! 
Dare to be right, though peril'd or obscure. 

E 3 
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Such thoughts as from some guardian seraph rise, 
As his mind contemplates its distant prize, 
And rouse contending agitations, tiU 
His reason masters his rebeUing wiU. 
He will not sullj the high name he bears ; 
And thus his soul its better aim declares. 

^' Oh that the thing I wish, with what I ought, 
Could be in coinciding union wrought ! 
Then should I both my natural feelings blend 
In one distinguished and harmonious end. 
I will not stoop to be what others scorn : 
I would exalt the line in which Pm bom. 
In virtuous paths shall my ambition glide : 
Groodness and greatness will be then allied. 
Why can I not achieve a scheme so brave ? 
Why need my glory be my honour's grave ? 
Have all the great in fame been great in crime ? 
ril strive to wed the just with the sublime. 
They have been link'd, where history's banner 

waves. 
Or all our noblest sovereigns were but knaves. 
Let me then watch the seasons that occur ; 
And when grand themes emerge, I'll grandly stir." 
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Yet, as the tempting incidents arise, 
For paramount ascendancy he sighs. 
To be the foremost in his earthly scope, 
Was still the sweetest vision of his hope. 

" I feel I cannot live in comfort now. 
Unless, kind Fortune ! on thy topmost bough." 

But how to climb it ? Nature's bonds compel 
His eager mind to walk life's common dell. 
He must obey the general sense of right. 
Nor mount, but as the public claims invite. 
He knows the feuds and factions which ferment, 
And sees with them his fortunes must be blent. 

" I will await the hour : storms may disturb 
Our social calm, and these my arm may curb. 
I need not sleep supine ; events will give 
The proud renown for which I wish to live. 
Then let me not impatiently confuse 
The coming future with ill-chosen views ; 
The more they struggle for each other's fall, 
I must be made the arbiter of all. 

s 4 
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'Tis my position, and my birthright too : 
None without me their idols can pursue. 
Here, then, my safety, greatness, worth unite : 
The tide of time will waft me to the height.** 

Serener for this moderating thought. 
The rivers fresh'ning breeze and peace he sought. 

The sun's last blush was fading in the west. 
When, as the lonely sod his footsteps press'd, 
A belted courier from a foaming steed, 
Leapt with his lettered charge : with eager speed. 
The Duke receives it, rends the seal, and views 
Missives from various friends. He starts — their 

news 
Rouse to commotion his too restless mind. 

" Our Sovereign has departed, but consign'd 
His youthful son to your protecting care. 
He named you Regent to his royal heir." 

^^ Then I am on the summit I desire. 
The goal is reach'd. I need not more aspire." 

The next from Buckingham. 

" He sleeps ; the field 
Is rich and open ; and to skill may yield 
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A glorious harvest." — 

" Ha ! foreseeing friend, 
Thy glance is keen ! — WiU Hastings ! 

Good — how tend 
Your manly impulses ? *' 

" Be stirring, Duke ! 
The Woodvilles mean your fortunes to rebuke." 

" What ! will they beard the lion in his lair ? 
Welcome the battle, if the field they dare. 
From Stanley! — Now how creeps his tortoise 
mind?" 

" Our warm support your regency shall find." 

" Thank you, Grave Wisdom ! for your sober 
plan. 
My regency needs not the aid of man. 
While Richard lives, ho arm that gem shall wrest, 
Unpunish'd for his treason, from my crest. 
On Buckingham alone I can rely : 
His heart beats with me, and his look is high." 

A deeper solitude his movements trace. 
Still restless and perplex'd. He saw the race 
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Of power would not be uncontested long, 

By men superior to the yielding throng, 

Unless they shar'd it with him — and their fear 

Might check with jealousy his sole career. 

He must disarm suspicion : yet to bear 

A partner or controller in his care, 

Fretted his proud self-love. Clouds still obscure 

His path of state, and make it insecure. 

Nor could he quite repress the wish or view 

That grander sequences might yet ensue. 

The youths might die : they were not stout or 

strong : 
And then to him the sceptre would belong. 
This dangerous possibility in vain 
He strove to banish from his glowing brain. 
Tho' quick repell'd, it still returns in power, 
And rules with fatal spell too oft his musing hour. 

Soon thro' the city the new tidings ran. 
That Glo'ster's regency was Edward's plan ; 
His banner'd hosts exulting plaudits raise. 
And every circle echoed with his praise. 
Crowds flock'd to breathe the complimenting meed, 
And joyous partisans his steps precede. 
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Aloft the crested boar is borne around ; 
The trumpets flourish ; shouts and drums rebound. 
He could not hear unmov'd ; it was the food 
His soul most coveted — his darling good. 
Graily he rides along th' applauding streets ; 
Each house with floating bands and drapery greets. 
Their blithsome carols choirs of minstrels sing, 
The civic pageants shine ; youth tilts the ring ; 
While simple melodies, which ever please, 
From sacred spires float joyous in the breeze. 
E'en night forsook her silence, and was gay, 
Their cresset fires upholding, numbers stray : 
Dancing and song, laugh, revelry, and cheers. 
Gave darkness thousand tongues, and thousand ears. 

Pleas'd as, all hail, he bows the courteous head. 
Till wearied with his fame he craves his bed ; 
There all these heartfelt scenes repassed his mind. 
And sleepless thought its midnight trains combined. 

" Yes, this is luxury! these clamorous routs ! 
Kind honest fools ! I banquet on your shouts, 
To be the gaze of all ; their sole employ ; 
Lov*d, honour'd, fear'd, or flattered, — this is joy. 
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Oh ! that this would but last ! There lie the spells 

Of regal pow'r, — till death the triumph swells. 

Yet I am but the pageant of a year : 

His orb will rise, and mine must disappear. 

A Regent — that is, Minister Supreme ! 

A gilded servant with some mouth esteem : 

Why should I covet state I soon must lose ? 

'Tis but the trappings of the steed we use, 

Put on to humour others — ^not enjoy'd ; 

A herald's coat, ne'er honour'd, tho' employ'd. 

I want no vernal, transitory shower ; 

I must have solid, lasting, unshar'd power : 

And this I hold not ; yet, should I resolve. 

How soon the boy's young greatness would dissolve ! 

The nobles are divided, and disdain 

The widow'd queen, her upstart lords, and reign. 

Should he be crown'd, their empire must ensue ; 

On this a noble game I might pursue : 

But honour — ^justice — goodly sounding terms ! 

Their use the social edifice confirms : 

But when ambition fires, and thrones invite. 

These gaudy rhetoricians change their site ; 

They gloss'd proud Bolingbroke's usurping crown, 

And from my brother tum'd the popular frown. 
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Their vamish'd claims were recognis'd hj law ; 
They live to fame : who heeds their title's flaw ? 
If I succeed, renown will shout my name ; 
With worldlings, failure brings contempt and shame. 
My plea would be the hearts of all who strive, 
Careless of principle, to tower and thrive. 
Let me not then with hasty, nun-like sighs. 
This glorious opportunity despise.** 

Scanning these thoughts, sleep crept upon his 
brain; 
But not health's sweet repose : he toss'd in pain : 
He woke, he knew not why ; doz'd, but still woke ; 
Some spectral horror ev'ry slumber broke. 
Once on a dreary rock he seem'd confln'd ; 
Thence headlong driv'n by some vast force behind ; 
Sometimes a King he rode thro* suppliant towns ; 
But shapes, not human, join'd with with'ring frowns. 
In triumph now he curvets — now impell'd. 
Thro* caverns damp and dark, by murd'rers held. 
One strange black figure never left his side. 
He saw no face, nor limbs ; it seem'd to glide, 
But came no nearer, as he onward went : 
He neugjl^t to <][iiit iU but with vain intent 
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Beyond, rude faces in the distance shriek. 
Struggling he woke, and bless'd day's orient streak. 
Before the magic of celestial light 
Vanish all nervous phantoms of the night ; 
Yet these display what horrors we might feel, 
Did not our sight correcter sense reveal. 

Our dread of worlds unseen, or awful forms, 
Springs not from tutors, earthquake, plague, or 

storms : 
We have within us every night a source 
Of all that can their fearful power enforce. 
The secret terrors of diseas'd repose, 
Dire shapes and possibilities disclose. 
By these our wise Creator shakes the soul ; 
The supernatural lives in their control. 
Sleep makes the agitated soul to feel 
What scenes its unknown future may reveal. 
Th' ungovern'd agencies of nature there 
May bring terrific phantoms and despair, 
Without a gracious sovereignty. No thought 
Can now avert what misery may be wrought 
Oh leave us not to chance, ourselves, or fate, 
All-merciful ! All-good ! but guide our state. 



BICHARD THE THIBD. 63 

Command the day bejond the grave, as here, 
To glide in comfort when we reach its sphere. 
If Thou arrange not all that can arrive, 
What agony and dangers may revive ! 
Oil let not unrul'd nature solely glare ! 
But lead and guard us with a Father's care. 
Awful, alone to walk thro' endless time ! 
Ev'n here we need thy government sublime. 
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BOOK IV. 

Richard's conference with his former tutor, who 
desires to bb the touno kino*8 sacred instructor. 
• he celebrates his brother*s funeral at york, and 
begins his march to london. 

Meanwhile the late events had reach'd the cell 
Of one secluded friar, who lov*d to dwell 
Remote from greedy trade and martial pride. 
In prayer and peace his hours unsinning glide : 
His lowly spirit sought life's humble vale ; 
He lov'd to hear the artless mourner's tale. 
His time, his little wealth, were all bestow'd 
To ease the pangs at which his feelings glow'd. 
In him each hamlet felt its evils cease ; 
And hail'd him as the angel of its peace. 
His little cross, the inmate of his breast, 
Sooth'd ev'ry care, and calm'd each grief to rest. 
On that he gaz'd with sympathy so true, 
That his eye dropt its tenderest, grateful dew. 
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To press it to his lips, his heart, was bliss ; 
'Twas Heav'n's sweet pledge that love all sorrows 
would dismiss. 

Once to the court, compell'd by earnest .suit, 
He gave to Richard's youth its studious fruit ; 
And now a sudden wish inspir'd his mind, 
That the young King were to his care assigned. 
Full well he yet remember'd in the Duke 
The haughty soul that would no greater brook, — 
The wayward passions, — the aspiring heart : 
" My presence may arrest its dang'rous start!" 

Uneasy lest delay should cross his scheme, 
He left the cloister at day's earliest beam. 
Soft came the gentle morn, with balmy breath 
And blushing smile ; and from its nightly death 
Woo'd drooping Nature to life, sense, and joy ! 
The lark, her courier, caroll'd his employ. 
And summon'd to activity and glee 
The groves responding and the sprightly bee. 
Aerial wanderers sporting blithely round. 
The father quits his consecrated ground. 

p 
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Calm as the sky and his own humble hearty 
His eyes benevolence and hope impart 
No loiterers cross his path : all lay opprest 
By pale debauch, in wearied, heavy rest 
This pause of uproar touch'd him, like the sight 
Of Beauty's presence, with a sweet delight ! 
The air seem'd purity, the earth was peace ; 
And slumVring vice and woe gave brief release : 
Too soon, with wakening man, again to reign ; 
All ranks assisting to perpetuate pain. 

He found the Regent rising from his couch. 
With eye morose, disquiet's true avouch : 
It turn'd severely at his ent'ring feet ; 
But soften'd at his mild, respectful greet 

" Good father, why so early dost thou tread 
The morning dews ? Age needs the cordial bed. 
E'en my rough frame, tho' train'd to martial toil, 
Vigils and broken slumbers still turmoil." 

'^ My Lord, preceding e'en the matin songs, 
I come to breathe my duty, ere the throngs 
That fill your court, again your steps attend. 
And keep away the unpresuming friend." 
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'^ I thank thee for this tribute of thy heart : 
Bare is unpurchas'd love in life's strange mart. 
I still revere the guardian of mj youth. 
Who never taught but what he thought was truth ; 
And since this pow'r is thrust upon my braw, 
Can Richard's greatness serve thee? Tadc it 
now." 

With grateful throb the bending friar replied, 
" These courteous feelings are indeed my pride ; 
In them I see the boy I lov'd to form, 
When yet at distance roll'd life's fiercer Btorm. 
My liege, the pomp of rank and thirst of pow'r 
Suit not a pilgrim near his final hour. 
One prospect only now inspires my hope — 
The scene that follows this terrestrial scope ; 
And yet one duty might invite my care, 
If your indulgence could concede the pray'r.'' 

Incredulous of virtue and its phrase, 
The Duke with steady look the friar surveys. 
" J£ worldly honors be so poor a mite, 
What wouldst thou ask ? Earth bonada mj feebk 
might!" 

r 3 
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" To give the loan of life within my sphere 
Its best employ, is jet mj solace here ; 
And can my humble talents seek a part 
More useful than to mould the youthful heart ? 
There is a budding mind within this realm. 
Whose fruit may cherish myriads, or o'erwhelm. 
I feel a proud ambition to preside, 
Its sacred friend, its monitor, its guide ! 
The noblest grafts of virtue to insert. 
And rear to glory nature's young desert ! 
Thy kind assent these hoary hairs would bless ; 
Deign, then, to give my only wish success." 

"What mean you, Fabian? Whence has come 
the scaith ? 
What soul can breathe a question of my faith ? 
Whom do you point at? whom mistrust ? what dread ? 
Exclaim*d the startled chief. " Hence, to your bed ! " 

" Forgive the freedom which your goodness caus'd; 
You bade me ask, — or yet I might have paus'd. 
I am not us'd to ambush round the great, 
And watch to seize the trappings of their state. 
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My palace is my cell, — Content, my wealth, 
And nature's temp'rance feeds perpetual health. 
I come not, then, to slake the feverish thirst 
Of selfish pride, with endless craving curst : 
I feel there is a duty to be done. 
Most rich in great results ! When you, my son, 
With gen'rous kindness tow'rds an ancient friend. 
Almost forgotten at time's wearied end, 
Profier'd a boon, — so prompt, so free to aid, — 
My heart its secret vision has betray'd ; 
And why resent it ? K a worthier care 
Has gain'd the noble charge, I cease my prayer." 

With mind perturb'd, bewilder'd in its dreams. 
Fractious from doubt, uncertain in its schemes, 
Richard, scarce hearing, paus'd : he knew not why ; 
Yet thought the suit must some mistrust imply ; 
And felt it was not causeless ; but disdain'd 
To hear reproach, or have his will restndn'd. 
" Whom do you wish to serve ? " at length he 
cried. 



u 



Edward, our youthful King," the firiar replied. 
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<<£dw&rd! Who knows that jet he wiU be 
crown'd?" 

"My Liege, it is his right." — The Regent 
frown'd. — 
" Glo'ster, beware ! that doubt with guilt is fraught.** 

" Who dares to penetrate my inmost thought ?" 
With angry voice th* impatient Duke exclaims. 
" Who dares to measure what my purpose frames ? 
I am not now the school-boy, to be led, 
As frowning churchmen shake the tonsur'd head. 
I scorn disguise ; — the code you like, revere : 
I force no conscience ; shrive, then, without fear. 
My mind is its own law, — loves pow'r, not pelf; 
But owns no master greater than itself! 
Attempt not, then, to sermonize my will : 
Give zeal the curb ; teach censure to be still.'* 

" And am I then refus'd the only boon 
I can desire ? *Tis well ; the changeful moon -^ 
Fit emblem of our hopes and of our peace — 
Shines but to wane, returns but to decrease. 
So have I valued life, — its joys, its wrongs. 
Submission, not complaint, to man belongs. 
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My prospect darkens, and my heatt must mourn. 

Farewell, my liege. Refusal shall be borne. 

A life unstain'd by interest or pride 

Might have insur'd me not to be denied. 

I have but one sure Friend : in Him I trust. 

What are we all, but vanity and dust !" 

As the meek spirit bow'd, and gently tum'd 
To quit the chamber, Richard's bosom yeam'd. 
The upright heart, the sainted mind, he knew : 
There avarice never dropt its baneful dew ; 
There wisdom, gentle as May's genial breeze, 
Meek, placid, dwelt with unassuming ease. 
His early lessons and the numerous sports 
Of boyhood's careless day, remote from courts ; 
His range of nature with the cheerful sage, 
And laughing labours, memory's glass engage ; 
Nor less, fear whisper'd. Rivers might infuse 
Feelings and thoughts unsuited to his views. 
Rivers, whose eagle mind and cultur'd sense, 
At Ludlow now their nurturing care dispense. 

" The Queen and he will make the boy my foe, 

Ere yet I have resolv'd what course to go. 
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But this man lov'd me — seems to like me stiU,** 
Murmur'd the Duke ; " Why should I cross his will? 
Stop, worthy friend ! I grant your zealous suit. 
I have been ^ward ; — we'll no more dispute." 

The friar, with falt'ring haste and throbbing 
heart, 
Suppress'd the tear which had begun to start, 
And gratitude gave eloquence and smiles. 
His happy mien ev'n Richard's care beguiles, — 
He felt the triumph of a virtuous deed. 
And baser feelings for a time recede. 

Beats there a heart so wither'd or so dire, 
That no compunctious visitings inspire, 
J£ guilt approach ? No loftier thought dissuades, 
But one foul leprosy the soul pervades ? 
Nature nor moulds nor suffers aught so vile, 
Till long and obstinate revolts defile : 
Some cherish'd fiend or passion can alone, 
By long corrupted will, her pow*r dethrone. 

To Glo'ster's youth such welcom'd tempter came: 
Immeasurable Vanity its name. 



- 
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Perhaps, fais mother's doting on her last 
And sickliest child, the spell of evil cast, 
Unwitting its result. This source of ill 
Pour'd on his heart a constant pois'ning rill ; 
For, mix'd with ev'ry hope and ev'ry theme, 
The love of domination rul'd supreme. 
With this, the tumult of the day combin'd 
To urge too early his impetuous mind. 
To fierce activity in helms and mail ; 
To fearlessness of all things, but to fail ; 
To stern insensibility of blood, 
And ev'n to glory in its larger flood. 
As measure of the triumph and fais fame. 
Victory, fais heav'n, — to tower, his craving aim ! 

His face had once his mother's beauty borne ; 
But care, stem humours, and war's toils had 

worn 
Its softer touches. Frown, distrust, and sneer. 
And quick resentment in its lines appear. 
Around his dress the pomp of greatness blaz'd ; 
His port, determin'd dignity uprais'd ! 
He felt superior to his state ; and thought 
No mortal spirit like his own was fraught ! 
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Brooking on earth no master, he disdain'd 

To veil the haughty temper he maintain'd ; 

So resolute of will, and never stirr'd 

By mortal consequences, nought deterr'd : 

His soul, like iCtna in its rest alarm'd, 

Burst oft in flames, and car'd not whom it harm'd ! 

Led, bj the growing knowledge of his day. 
To scorn the cowl and saints, as bigots' play ; 
His martial habits and his worldly taste 
No nobler truth or wiser faith replac'd. 
Hence, in all moral principle astray, 
He yielded to ambition's heartless sway. 
Greater by birth than all but one, there flow'd 
No natural channels on the common road. 
His onward way that one, a brother, check'd ; 
Hence all his impulses to wrong deflect. 

In march the foremost ; in the clashing field. 
Wherever danger aw'd, there flew his shield ; 
Pleased when the honor'd veteran seem'd to pause. 
Eager he rush'd, to win the world's applause. 
The bravest of his foes he sought to charge ; 
And war's worst perils but his soul enlarge ! 
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In council prompt and daring ; quick to see, 
Quicker to execute, the best decree; 
Action his happiness, his judgment clear ; 
Caution he brands as feebleness or fear. 
Harsh and irascible, he rush'd like flame, 
Heedless of obstacle, to ey'ry aim. 
His paths how just, he staj'd not to inquire, — 
Th' effectual and the shortest, his desire. 
Threat, violence, hypocrisy, or smile. 
Alike his means, — to master or beguile. 
He lov'd nor vice nor virtue. To be great, 
Admir'd, huzza'd, fear'd, foUow'd, was the state 
Most cordial to his heart. No other care 
Lights up his soul, or could his purpose share. 

Soon through the minster's aisles to heav'n arose 
The mournful chant for Edward's last repose. 
Slow roll the low-ton'd notes with murmuring 

sound ; 
Awful the solemn echoes vibrate round. 
Sweet plaintive voices sing the pitying dirge. 
And the heart trembles at life's scanty verge. 
The hearers weep ; and ev'n from Glo'ster's soul 
The brother's tear, not insincerely, stole. 
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The stranger dropt upon the hands that leant 
Firm on his sword, as o'er its hilt he bent ; 
And yet another, — when too jealous pride, 
Dreading the eye of sarcasm, tum'd aside : 
The heav*n-descended sympathy, which yet 
Soften'd his heart, with true and kind regret. 
The sacred rites completed, he withdrew ; 
Resum'd his sturdier self and darker hue! 

** Edward ! the dew of Nature has been shed ; 
And I have wept upon thy funeral bed. 
My earliest play-fellow I my heart then gave 
Its tribute of affection to your grave. 
But this is not the world for wails and sighs. 
It calls us to its toils and high emprise. 
In these you lov'd to shine. I court their blaze. 
And to these scenes of glory bend my gaze. 
These win my soul ! — these animate my heart ! 
Like you, I wish to act the kingly part ! 
Fortunate man ! in all your darings blest ; 
Fate seem'd obedient to your bold behest. 
You tore the crown from Henry. Should I too 
Take the gemm*d toy, I shall but copy you. 
You will not, cannot, brand me for the deed ! 
Oh, how can I renounce the God-like meed ! "- 
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Now towards the capital his plans direct ; 
His soldiers hear, obedient, and collect. 
The banners take their stations and precede ; 
The signal trumpets clang, knights mount the steed, 
The footmen hasten to their chiefs ; and all, 
Their weapons slung, stand list'ning for the call : 
They move in sequence as new clarions sound ; 
The earth feels shaking as their steps rebound. 
The general movement gives each heart a spring ; 
Vigorous they gaily march, and joke or sing. 

Their sinewy limbs, tann'd features, and firm mien, 
Made Richard confident for ev'ry scene. 
Their forms a mass of warlike force display. 
Which, quicken'd by his spirit, what could stay ? 
Thus ready for the last appeal, his soul 
Vaults to the future, and defies controul. 
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BOOK V. 

THE DUKB OF BUCKINGHAH JOINS BICHABD AT NORTH- 
AJfPTON, AND UBGES HIM TO SBUOB THS CBOWN. 

Now from the aorthem Marches to the West, 
Watching the future, hi» advances prest. 

Soon messengers accost him ftom the Lords 
Zealous for Edward's line ; but whose awards 
Resolv'd to banish from all public ends 
The Queen's ennobled relatives and friends ; 
Hastings, Lord Chamberlain, and Stanley's Earl, 
With Buckingham, their martial flags unfurl, 
Prepar'd the Woodvilles, Yaughans, and Grays to 

meet ; 
And for the wreaths of pow'r to death compete. 
They pray'd the Duke's advance, and pledg'd their 

force 
To join him at Northampton in his course. 

Thither, determin'd to be first to hail, 
Speeds Buckingham in arms, o'er hill and dale : 
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His' hbm sod locid. qre moy'd but to seem 
Glistening with kindness, as its gkBtms beam. 
His features shone benevolent awhile; 
But cahn beholders soon perceiy'd the smile 
No playmate of the feelings ; for astray 
The eyes dark wander'd, while the face was gay: 
His form was elegance, his manners grace ; 
Elase and prompt eloquence charm'd ev'ry place. 
The courtier's polish gave an air benign, 
Ev'n to the hateful schemes of base design. 

Tho' proud of blood, and gorgeously adom'd. 
Yet his forefathers' chivalry he scorn'd. 
No tournaments attract, — no combats cheer : 
His shield but for its heraldry was dear. 
Pleasure and ease, not cowardice, disclaim'd 
The knightly prowess, then more scoffed than fam'd. 
He lov'd baxonial pomp and festive glare ; 
But launch'd his satires on the champion'd fair. 
Morals were bookish, — cheats, all sacred ties ; 
And they who tower'd the highest, only wise. 
Should, by his aid, the crown on Richard beam. 
What honours, worship, pow'r, and wealth would 
stream! 
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Hence all his friends outstarting, he drew near, 
To urge the projects to ambition dear. 
Nine hundred spears, obedient and elate, 
Insur'd his safety, and proclaim'd his state. 

Glos'ter was gazing from his tented lines. 
When moving radiance in the distance shines. 
Soon helms and spears display a martial scene ; — 
Was this some hostile party from the Queen ? 
His signal of alertness calls his powers ; 
Earnest they haste, and man th' embattled towers : 
They watch intently as the standards fly. 
Till the word spreads that Buckingham is nigh. 

Rapid in motion, gallant in his air. 
His features gay, his manners debonnaire. 
His feathers waving o'er his face their shade, 
He came with eager step across the glade. 
His look was confidence ; his tones impress ; 
And Richard's bosom welcom'd his caress. 

"This speedy march is kind." — "I spurr'd to 
bring 
Love to my friend, and duty to my King ! " 
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" King, Buckingham ! You mock my humble fate : 
Fm but the servant of another's state." 

" My Liege, I utter'd but the public voice." 

" The people ! should I be their favoured choice ! " 

'* Can Glo'ster doubt it ? Can he think this' land 
Will give its sceptre to a baby hand ? 
Will mighty barons to a cradle bend ? 
Shall I ? Forgive your bold but steadfast friend. 
The noblest prize of life is at your feet ; 
The nation waits its laurell'd chief to greet ; 
And will you now the proffer'd purple spurn, 
And lose the hour that never can return? 
If I have measur'd your once lofty soul 
By a too spacious scope, avoid the goal ; 
And let the nursling of the Queen you hate 
Tow'r o'er your crest, and sink you to your fate !" 

Pleas'd, Richard heard; yet shudder'd while he 
smil'd ; 
For conscience wam'd him — not to be beguil'd : 

G 
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He paus'd awhile, — then Buckingham embrac'd. 
" With ev'ry honour shall my friend be grac'd. 
I thank your zeal. I would not act amiss, 
Nor yet be rash. HI meditate on this." 

To meditate ! Ah ! with a bosom sin. 
Who by self-musing on the crime wiU win ? 
Deluding visions all the prospect fill ; 
And thought but seeks to justify the wilL 
So Richard found : he ponder'd oft and long ; 
But still ambition's shouts and flatt'ring song 
Sound in his ear. Excited fancy spreads 
Her gaudy pictures, and, where'er he treads, 
He feels inferiority a bound 

He must o'erleap. Hence, e'en to Edward crowned 
He scarce had yielded duty or respect ; 
His homage oft was surlier than neglect. 
His brother mark'd the petulance, and smil'd : 
" *Tis fretful honesty, full true, though wild." 

And true in ev'ry charge he undertook 
He shone distinguished ; for he could not brook 
To seem unequal to the mightiest task : 
His avarice of honour wore the mask 
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Of zealous service. Thus, his heart conceal'd. 
Gay Edward let him swaj the banner'd field. 

His course still balancing, he met the friends, 
Who wished his regency for better ends : 
Hastings and Stanley ; they desir'd the crown 
For Edward's heir ; but laboured to keep down 
The party of the Queen. The Duke, with smiles, 
Receiv'd their plaints ; bows, flatters, and beguiles ; 
But felt their voice was not the pliant tongue 
Of greedy sycophants: their heart was strung 
For grander chords. 'Twas Buckingham that plied 
The thrilling tones of flattery to his pride ; 
'Twas Buckingham, he yeam'd for ; and consults 
With midnight seeresy and strange results ; 
Whose words, as if a wizard's potent charm, 
O'errule his heart, and ev'ry fear disarm : 
He neither can forget them, nor withstand ; 
Their purport sways his mind and wields his hand. 

" Methinks the courtier's tongue the monk's 
outruns. 
O, Power ! how tempting are thy earthly suns ! 

o 3 
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So worshipp'd too by all man's selfish race ! 
All times, all ranks, the dazzling meteors chace. 
Idolatry eternal, ne'er to cease, 
While thought can soar, or wealth and power 
increase." 

Attendants bring his courser. 'Twas the time 
Of chosen exercise, as clos'd the prime. 

" I stride thee, noble animal ! The cause ? 
My greater power subjects thee to my laws." 
He spurs him to the common, while the dew 
Yet from the grass its star-like radiance threw. 

Sounds of elation, tumult, hound and horn, 
Stream on his ear, and echo through the mom. 
A flowing picture of connected joy. 
Cheering a gen'ral purpose to destroy 
One scar'd and panting animal, who still 
With fainter bound scarce clears the distant rill. 
Skims the green slope, and hurries thro' the vale. 
New shouts! they spring, they fasten, they prevail! 

Richard attentive watch'd the fatal course : 
" He falls the victim of superior force ;" 
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And tum'd his steed self-gratulated. Soon 

A damsel, with her train, ascends the dune ; 

A kirtle, green as April's leafing, folds 

Her graceful shape : her hand a falcon holds. 

Rearing his neck and courting her caress. 

Health on her beauty fix'd its pure impress. 

She seem'd to breathe the love her smiles excite j 

Her features speak emotion and delight. 

The breeze of Heav'n she feels a breeze of bliss ; 

Smiles on her knights, and gives the bird her kiss. 

" A bonny maiden, by my faith!" exclaims 
Th' attracted Duke ; " yet this Diana aims 
To feast her spirits with a deadly sport." 
The words scarce left his lips, but the report 
Of wings, fierce winnowing the upward air, 
Directs his eyes. A gentle plumage there 
Floats round, and wantons in its mirthful play ; 
It cow'rs, it writhes : the hawk has seiz'd his prey. 

" In ev'ry path of nature still the same ; 
The strongest masters: weakness but the game." 

Thus Glo'ster feels more darkening in his thought, 
Moroser in his feelings ; all things wrought 

o 3 
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To one dire issue. On the turfy plain 

Some sheep were nibbling round a village swain^ 

Trilling his pipe. " Why lies he idling there ? 

T* avert some wolfish plunderer his care." 

The city now approaching : " Why appal 

These iron gates — these towers — ^th' embattled wall? 

They speak the same stem language : man hunts 

man; 
And all to gain th' excelling triumph plan.** 

His troops receive him, prancing thro' the town ; 
One, as he curvets, strikes a peasant down. 
And cantors on : ^' Again, power wounding right,** 
Murmurs the Duke — **Poor suflf'rer! take this 

mite," 
And throws his purse : with brisker pace he moves, 
" Each, by his actions, what I wish approves." 

He treads his chamber, and his pages bring 
The dress of state, and o'er rich vesture fling 
The ermin'd robe. Obsequious they retire ; 
While, as he girds his sword, these thoughts respire. 

'^ Our great disease by nature is to climb ; 
From the raw school-boy to our hoariest time : 
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One craves a title ; this, a breath of fame ; 
That, delves a mine : some, grosser views inflame. 
Who values virtue ? Who rewards the wise ? 
Or who, the meek, the good, the gentle prize ? 
All crowd round wealth or dignity's proud door. 
And toil to be the idol they adore. 
If so the world behave, and thus believe, 
False crocodiles ! and ev'n themselves deceive ; 
Why should I let the mother in my breast 
Restrain me from ambition's long-sought rest? 
K I obey the mandates of my nurse, 
Who will my self-denying praise rehearse? 
Will Richard good, or Richard crown'd, obtain 
More honour from the court, the town, the plain? 
"lis pow'r, successful pow'r, that men acclaim ; 
All flatter this, for all desire the same. 
But then my priest, my humble friar will sigh, 
And bid me think that Glo'ster too must die. 
Yet do not all the cowls but him pursue 
Wealth and preferment, with unsated view? 
Do they not strive each other to supplant ? 
Should I be courted, but that I can grant ? 
Then, since proud grandeur wins all mortal hope, 
Why should not I pursue its largest scope? 
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BOOK VL 

LORD RIVERS, AGAINST HIS WILL, BRINGS THE TOUNG KING 

FROM LUDLOW WrTHOUT A STRONG FORCE. HE MEETS 

RICHARD AT NORTHAMPTON ALONE. CONSEQUENCES OF 

HIS PRECAUTION. 

But now the gallant Rivers is in arms, 

And all his hravest kin his call alarms. 

An earnest force, in numbers, rank, and fire, 

Crowd to their king, and menace proud desire. 

Each hour augmenting, soon from Ludlow's walls 

The patriot bands prepare for London's royal halls. 

Yet Hastings had extended to their train 
His eye of jealousy, and could not feign 
The confidence he felt not. When the Lords 
In their state council met, his voice records 
The danger, with his doubt and firm resolve. 

" Grave Peers ! the peril of the hour revolve. 
Has your will fix'd that these, so new in birth. 
So late in honors, shall command our earth ? 
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Do 70U surrender to their rule your King ? 
Or shall he reign beneath our loyal wing ? 

" His mother and her kinsman to the throne 
Can but be faithful.*' — 

" Morton ! you may own 
And like their sway — But — know that England's 

chiefs 
Will feel, it but renews our direst griefs. 
They shall not be my masters," Hastings cried : 

" What peer will stoop, the vassal of their pride ? 
How frail will be the safety of us all. 
If to the Capital their hosts you call ? 
My heart shall welcome as my honor'd king 
My benefactor's son — but not to bring 
An army in his train, which may consign 
Our noblest peerage to the shroud and shrine." 

A vehement debate these words pursued. 
And angry tones a dangerous strife renew'd. 
The Queen's warm friends contended that a force 
Grand and imposing should lead Edward's course ; 
When Hastings, rising, pale, with deep-toned voice 
Ezclaim'dy " Is this, then, your deciding choice ? 
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Hear, then, my course. To Calais I withdraw, 

With all who seek a more impartial law. 

I will not fall a victim tame and blind : 

A generous sword shall speak its master's mind." 

A calmer voice — 'Twas Stanle/s. — 

" Yet arrange 
Some moderate counsel, and these perils change. 
Let the King come in state, but not with power 
That can endanger. — Awful is the hour, 
And on our friendship rests the country's peace : 
Let each concede — and bid this discord cease." 

His words prevail'd. The council urg'd the Queen 
To soothe by confidence the dangerous scene. 

" Let your son ride in peace to take his crown, 
But with no threat'nings. — Let him so move down. 
That no dire strife arise ; for, if in arms 
He should march hither — pardon our alarms — 
His semblance will be imitated here, 
And mutual wrath create the worst we fear." 

" My brother will not^ — shall not be the first 
To shed unnatural bloodshed. Be but just, 
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Open, and gentle ; and your will shall rule. 
My son is train'd in honor's noblest school. 
This hour the message o^ my heart shaU fly, 
And all my friends will cheerfully comply." 

So spake the kindest lady of her court ; 
And all, her prompt and generous mind support. 

The night's stark hurricane, whose boisterous 

power 
In dismal gusts had shaken Ludlow's tower, 
Still, fitful, rush'd; when ad the dawn spread 

round, 
Woodville's arm'd hosts throng'd, resolute, the- 

ground. 

" To London with the King !" 

AH hail'd the cry. 
Till rapid messengers flew breathless by. 

^^ A mandate from the Queen ! " 

" Then, each be still I " 
The chiefs exclaim, and spurr'd to learn her will. 
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Griev'd, Rivers read her absolute command. 

" Dismiss, my brother, all your martial band. 
Hastings and Glo'ster mean to have no train ; 
But peace and union seek with you to gain. 
All arming I prohibit, that no feud 
Stain my son's regal mom with blood renewed." 

Th' impassion'd Rivers grasps his blazon'd shield. 
Throws up his vizor, and pervades the field. 

" 111 judging sister I 'tis your welfare sways. 
When words unwise my voice thus disobeys. 
March ! my brave kinsmen ! march, and urge your 
speed ! " 

They move, when, lo ! two barons cross the mead. 
And bid their banners halt. All pause, confus'd. 

" My power disown'd ! your confidence refused !" 

" Obedience to the Queen," the Vaughans exclaim. 
" Our march in arms will every wound inflame, 
And compromise her safety and our own." 

" We, pusillanimous! — Farewell the throne." 
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But on infatuate ears descends Iiis phrase. 

" No chance is bitterer than civil frays. 
Let us accept the proffer'd hand of peace, 
And be the foremost to bid discord cease. 
Yet not the first. These men beheld her hosts 
Disbattled, seek the north and eastern coasts." 

Yaughan's grateful words, all tongues, all hearts 

rebound. 
" Peace, peace, and harmony ! " 

The skies resound. 
Rivers in vain warns possible deceit. 

" 'Twill then be time in wrathful shock to meet." 

In vain his rising hand and strong-ton'd voice 
Begin appealing to retract their choice. 
Their lines are breaking, and the knights descend. 
The will unanimous : resolv'd their end. 

He flies among the scattering bands. 

"Yet hear — 
One sentence hear ! ^ 

Attentive some appear. 
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" Grant me one possibility — but one. — 
If they be treacherous, your King's undone 
I ask you but to guard against this chance : 
Peace in our hearts, yet grasp the ready lance. 
March — till their rectitude be clear as air, 
And then, like brethren, grace the Regent's chair. 
We will unsheathe no swords, and wage no war ; 
Like you, all civil factions I abhor. 
Tis to prevent them — not commence — I urge 
That we our march in martial strength converge. 
Your steady countenance false crime will awe. 
Preclude the clash of swords, and nerve the law. 
Mount, then, your steeds, and hasten with your 

King! 
Sound, trumpets I to advance. I lead the wing." 

The Grays' and Yaughans' opposing orders spread : 
Earnest, he meets them with uncover'd head. 

^^ Mistaken friends ! must Edwabd fall the prey 
Of your delusion and the falsest play ? 
He shall not stir without eflfective force." 

" All banners, but your own, have left the course. 
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Single, joull show a mockery of war, 
Which will provoke the issue you abhor." 

« Let me but govern in this awful hour. 
And I surrender every future power." 

" No medium. We must battle, or confide ; " — 

" But let one interval, at least, be tried." 

" We cannot alter now the general sense, 
The dread of ravag'd homes is Glo'ster's fence. 
Such seas of blood have drench'd our wretched 

earth. 
That none will risk, while aught can stop, its birth. 
Unless you yield to what all minds presume 
The wise and patriot path, you tempt your doom. 
Not wily Richard, but yourself, they'U deem 
Th' ambitious plotter with the traitor's scheme. 

" Oh ! terrible illusion of vain hope ! 
Dire my forebodings ! Dismal is our scope. 
Already he outwits us. Erring friends ! 
Ruin to all from this sad day depends. 
Self -cheated, like the hind with moonlight elves, 
You drag me to destruction with yourselves." 
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What boots the voice of wisdom to th' unwise? 
They hear its sound, but what they hear despise. 
The Grauls their Hercules pourtray'd and sung 
With chains of gold descending from his tongue, 
And linking to the ears of men below, 
For whom his streams of elocution flow. 
Denoting, that without the mutual bond, 
No listening minds obedient will respond. 
For if no inward sympathy unite 
The hearer's mind with his who pours its light. 
In vain divinest truths or reason plead : 
On marble statues falls their richest meed. 
The soul must have an ear and heart within. 
To feel consenting, or no power can win. 
For if th' invisible refuse to hear, 
Sage, saint, or prophet, will in vain appear. 
Ev'n Deity would find th' unwilling sense 
Obtuse to all its goodness would dispense. 

Hence eloquence and fire in Rivers fail'd : 
No chord re-vibrates, and no feeling hail'd. 

Fruitless his toil. Delusion rul'd the hour. 
And each dismisses his collected power. 
The King, persuaded by his mother's voice, 
Afifectionately guides by hers his choice. 
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He pleads for her to Rivers-*- who at last 
With peaceful splendour to Northampton pass'd. 

Here Buckingham and Glo'ster paus'd to take 
The future hazards of Time's flattering stake. 
Their first desire to see their youthful King, 
To paj due homage, and to watch his wing. 

" Rivers ! Well study, note, and copy you. 
Open ? — you read us. Dark ? — we catch the hue. 
Cordial ? — our hearts shall with our arms em- 
brace ; 
But if your choice be battle — that we face." 

Thus reasoning, with accordant soul they wait, 
Watching around, the Kings approaching state ; , 
And, as they ride, they gaze with wary eye, 
And wide patrols, the country to descry. 
But not more sensitive th' inflaming nerves 
In the bruis'd frame, which every touch but serves 
To wake to pain and dread, than their o'erwrought 
And irritable jealousy of thought. 
Ambition and alarm combin'd to throw 
Their fever'd minds to wrath's impatient glow. 

H 
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At length their skirmishers announce a train 
Gleaming with stately radiance on the plain 
That from the town led southwards to the meads 
As if receding from it. With their steeds 
Spurred to new energies, thej haste to meet 
Their royal kinsman with a friendly greet. 
While as they left Northampton's honoured spires. 
The sun was spreading his departing fires. 
They pass the gates ; but on the crowded green 
Rivers receives them — while no king is seen : 
His care, too anxious to leave nought undone. 
Brought on the throne the ill he wish'd to shun. 

With courtesy profound the chiefs exchange 
Their mutual salutations, and arrange 
Their various friends ; when Richard, gazing 
round — 

" Leave you our Sovereign still on Ludlow's 
ground ? " 

I 

Exclaim'd with visible emotion. " Here i 

We had assum'd his presence would appear." ^ i 

" His Majesty by me his love imparts, j 

And bids you both most welcome to our hearts.** 
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Thanks, gallant Earl ! — Most proudly we had 
felt 
Before his greatness to have humbly knelt. 
We knew not that alone you stretch'd your wing ; 
We came to pay our duty to our King." 

'^ He has march'd with us, and is now pass'd on 
To Stratford's road." 

" The King to Stratford gone ? 
And we attending at Northampton here, 
To breathe our loyal feelings to his ear ! " 

'^ It was no purpose that can wake distrust ; — 
But, while our themes of business are discuss'd, 
One town would not suffice to all our friends 
The cheer they love ; and mirthful wine oft lends 
A flame to discord. Hence, to give us space 
For friendship and for counsel, his good Grace 
Preferr'd to ride in quiet state before. 
That we might follow when our reed is o'er." 

As nought could now prevent the cautious plan, 
Richard forbore its tendencies to scan ; 

B 2 
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He Strove to smoothe his rais'd and wrinkled brow^ 
And gently said, 

" *Ti8 ours to hear, and bow ; 
We are but subjects. Kings at will command ; 
We, their poor bedesmen, bend as they demand." 

But the curl'd lip, and startled eye that glar'd. 
Stern meanings, foreign to the tone, prepar'd 
The Earl to fear a wrathful soul within 
The courteous frame of Glo'ster ; yet, to win 
His pride and jealousy from dark alarms. 
His kindest manner spread its social charms : 
The Dukes affect good humours ; placid smiles, 
And bland urbanities, all eyes beguile. 

Entering the town, a sumptuous feast invites ; 
Both trains partake, and mirth the hour delights. 
'Twas the breeze sporting with the curling wave — 
Both playful now, in tempest yet to rave. 
The merriest glance was but the lightning's blush. 
In terrible collision soon to rush. 

When for repose they part, the Dukes withdrew 
To secret thought. As night's brief darkness flew. 



BICHABD THE THIBD. 101 

With all their friends they held a close debate 
On their day's circumstance and future fate. 

" There is no cordial spirit. 'Tis a game 
Of policy, necessity, and shame. 
We must outwit, or be outwitted, here ; 
And if not firm, submit to all we fear.'' 

^' His doubt has slander'd us. It has defied. 
And therefore challenges, resenting pride 
And vigorous arm. Dread not a nurse's tale ; 
The separation makes our power prevail. 
Glo'ster ! your head on your decision rests. 
Slumber — and we shall be King Henry's guests." 

" What measure ? " 

" Seize them ! " 

"Whom?" 

" The Lion first," 
Cries Buckingham ; " we then may dare the worst. 
In him such bravery and wisdom blend. 
That I who hate, should love him, if my friend. 
But now be rapid, or our chance will fly : 
His gallant spirit has an eagle's eye." 

H s 
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Thej trac'd their plan — and, at day's earliest 
glare, 
A cautious message bade their friends prepare. 
All soon were mounted, while the feasted rest. 
Inebriate slumbers on their pillows pressed. 
The inn was then strong barr'd ; and with the keys 
The Dukes spurr'd on, their royal game to seize. 

Rivers had pass'd a sleepless night in searcb 
How, without open war, to shun the lurch. 

" I see no path through this deceitful maze. 
But to withdraw, and wait time's wiser days. 
If he be what I think, he will immask ; 
And then all hearts will aid my loyal task. 
K honest, Tm content. My book and sports 
Will please me better than caballing courts. 
In my lov'd groves 111 watch. If frauds impend, 
I shall be near my powers to crop his end." 

Thus fix'd, he rose to gird his faithful steed. 
And from a short salute retire with speed. 

" Assuming that I crave ambition's height, 
Hell not anticipate my early flight." 
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But, as he mov'd, he found his exit barr'd. 
And his few friends beset with hostile guard. 

" Prisoner so soon ! " 

And fierce he rush'd to shake 
Th' obstructed portals. But no efforts make 
Impression on their strength. 'Twere vain to state 
His wrath, invectives, struggle, and debate. 
Wisdom and courage ineffective now, 
His brave heart to the destin'd chains must bow. 
Vain, eloquence or threat ! Vain, grief or pride ! 
He was revil'd for counsels to divide 
The Regent and the King. No plea avails ; 
O'erwhelming force assaults him, and prevails. 

Th* insidious Dukes at Stratford found the King 
Mounting to ride. Upon the ground they spring. 
And, lowly bending on their knees, salute 
The youthful Majesty with duteous suit. 

Unknowing what had pass'd, with kindest mien 
He greets their coming. Round him, on the green, 
Their lesson'd bands in station'd order spread ; 
When, to his train, this mandate soon was sped : — 

H 4 
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On, yeomen I clear the roads. In due arra j. 
Ushers ! advance, and lead the foremost way ! 
The Regent's household on the King attends ! " 

Thus was the Sovereign parted from his friends. 

This plan complete, with humble tones, that 
zeal 
And duty breathe, but urge the public weal ; 
The Regent made complaint that some conspire 
To desolate the land with blood and fire. 

" Who can form plots so base ? " 

" *Twill grieve your Grace, 
As it pains me. But justice must have place. 
The realm must be preserved. No love must shield 
The nation's foes, who for their ends would wield 
The all-devouring sword of civil war." 

" Uncle ! such men, I, like yourself, abhor." 

" Forgive me, then, if duty, with a heart 
That bleeds, while it performs a needful part, 
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Now bids me thus arrest Lord Bichard Grey." 

" My brother ! " 

" Yes, ev*n so. Haste, guards ! away 
With him, and Vaughan, and those, here mark'd 

disgrae'd. 
No parley — down — beat down resistance ! Haste, 
Ere treason gathers strength. I summon all. 
In the King's name, to make rebellion fall." 

Swift, as he spoke, each chief was seiz'd, and sent 
Back to Northampton ; there in dungeons pent, 
Ere the astonished King — o'erpower'd — disma/d — 
Knew what to urge, or how to give them aid. 
He saw no friends around him. Every face 
"Was strange and stem, save Glo'ster's — he, the 

grace 
Of courteous smiles again assumed with ease ; 
And by the mildest homage sought to please. 

As recollection beam'd, with struggling sighs, 
The King wept bitterly. The strange surprise 
Palsied his judgment. Oft, with timid glance, 
To scan the Regent's face his eyes advance. 
But there a placid, summer smile misled ; 
Calm as the blue serene that o'er them spread. 
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What must he fancj ? Did his mother's friends 
Brood dark revolt to serve their selfish ends ? 
Or was hypocrisy, with virtue's brow, 
Forging the charge ? Which evil to allow. 
When either was so dreadful, his pure mind 
Shrunk firom deciding. 

'^ Surely we shall find 
Some vile mistake is working to create 
This dire confusion, this unblest debate. 
Uncle ! Is rashness not the source of care ? 
Does not suspicion oft ensure despair? 
A charge so foul, their hearts, their life denies : 
Do not accredit rumour's endless lies." 

" Heaven grant them innocent ! Your Grace 
has breath'd 
The voice of wisdom ; rare so soon bequeath'd 
To royalty so young. With you Til weigh, 
The proofs our law-men urge and friends convey. 
Your judgment shall be mine. We'll walk with 

care ; 
Meanwhile, a gentle vigilance to share 
Should not displease their equitable breasts. 
Upon my shoulders, most unworthy, rests 
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That heavy charge — the safety of your reakn. 
I must be firm, lest danger overwhelm. 
Supineness would be criminal in me : 
Yet, soon, well hope these gallant men to free," 

Perplex'd and sad, the King regrets his bower, 
And passes on towards London's ancient Tower. 

At times, the road from noisy towns is bent 
Thro' the white village with its turf-burnt scent. 
At times, in graceful sweeps it winds thro' trees, 
Where new-bom foliage dances to the breeze. 
At every turn a garden breath'd around. 
As Flora's yeUow broom bestrew'd the ground. 
In parts, the fragrant May ascends on high 
In snow-white clusters, or with pinky dye. 
While fair Pomona from her ^catter'd stems 
Unfolds the beauties of her fruitful gems. 
Here lowly daisies with their King-cups shine. 
Where grassy spires with elegance incline. 
Now, tall like giants, with majestic spread 
The elms wave round their venerable head. 
Lo ! jumping with gay haste, the pigmy lamb 
Kneels to its teat, and frolics with its dam. 
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At every league fresh rural landscapes smile. 
And nature's vernal aspects long beguile. 

Their course of march soon reached a rugged 
height 
Where a wide-opening view dilates the sight, 
The prospect stretch'd in loveliness around. 
In front, a sloping forest shades the ground ; 
Bejond, diminish'd fields, like carpets, lay, 
Border'd with waving trees and blooming spraj. 
In broken lines a silvery river glides, 
And hills, half lost in mist, adorn its sides ; 
While, o'er an arch of purpled air arise 
Small, fleecy doads, soft wandering thro' the skies. 

These scenes, congenial with his earliest taste, 
In Edward's soul a gleam of pleasure plac'd ; 
And, hoping good, thro' crowds that loud applaud. 
Elate he rides, nor thinks of ambush'd fraud. 
The public face is joyous — like its voice. 
Can the soul hear delight, and not rejoice ? 
Each cheek that aids the clamour seems a £riend. 
And every waving cap his heart's warm thanks 
attend. 
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At length the Capital concludes his road ; 
Its mitred palace made his first abode. 

Here Glo'ster paus'd. The King was in his grasp : 
But, until York his policy can clasp, 
His daring work is baseless. And the Queen 
Kept this yoimg prince within her cloister'd scene. 
To draw him thence without the arm of force, 
The plotting chieftains try each dark resource. 
While Rivers, in a Yorkshire castle pent, 
Rous'd his high thought to check the vain lament. 

" Fortune ! shall I call thee, envious Power, 
A cruel harpy, hovering to devour ?— 
A fickle, flaunting, heartless wanton, long 
Has Time proclaim'd thee in his ancient song. 
And if thou wert the goddess of our world. 
In faithless malice would our fate be hurl'd. 
Yet never shall my soul be rul'd by sound : 
Thou'rt but a word our foUy makes profound. 
No. In these varying scenes which give thee name 
A mightier arm than thine their changes claim. 
Fate, fortune, chance, are still th' awards of Him 
Who bade our earth in boundless ether swim. 
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And, as he pleases, shakes it — and its crowds 
Of mental life, moves, blazons, cheers, and shrouds. 
I have been gilt and wounded — toss'd and joj'd — 
And feel that earth of our true bliss is void. 
Where blooms this amaranth for which we roam ? 
Nor courts nor camps present its royal home. 
Fve sought it with my spear and pilgrim staff — 
In beauty's smile — the song — the jovial laugh : 
But, ah ! the fairy flower I've never won. 
Earth ! Fve explor'd thee but to be undone. 
The brother, uncle, and the friend of kings, 
Here mourns thy dungeons, and thy serpent stings. 
No greatness is the talisman of good ; 
Time rolls to man a dangerous turbid flood. 
'Tis like the stormy sea I crossed to Spain — 
A brief existence of hope, peace, and pain. 
"Well, if a better be the gift of death, 
Why should I care to lose this mortal breath ? 
Then take it, Hastings ! Glo'ster ! when you will. 
My real self no power or hate can kill. 
Born in an higher sphere, to that it flies. 
And seeks the kingdom where life never dies. 
What earth can give, Fve tasted — each extreme — 
And am content to waken from its dream. 
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Most satisfied and grateful for my share, 
I now will wait my father's future care. 
He cannot but be righteous, wise, and kind, 
K I shall meet him with a kindred mind. 
Ah — have I this ? I have been folly's fool. 
Oh mould me to thy will, in this thy school ! 
While yet I linger on this sinking sod. 
Be my Corrector, Pardoner, Friend, and God !" 
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BOOK vn. 

GLO*8TEa*8 BEGENCT. 

The Senate hastened to receive their King, 
And gave to Glo'ster the Protector's wing. 
Then canvass'd where their sovereign, till his day 
Of crowning state, should hold his courtly sway. 
St. John's ? the Abbey ? at the Palace ? scann'd. 
The Tower, at length, as fitter still, was plann'd. 
All thought it safest, from its martial state. 
And clos'd, unanimous, the kind debate. 

There, with his brother York, the King was led 
With loyal pomp, soft tongue, and bowing head, 
Within th' embattled wall and sedgy moat 
Of London's ancient fortress. Banners floal^ 
And clamours sound. A warm and honest shout 
Bursts from the thronging populace without, 
Greeting their welcom'd lord. The cordial noise 
Revives his heart, and every fear destroys. 
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Firmly he treads the drawbridge. As they raise 
The prong'd portcullis, not a doubt dismays 
His buoyant mind. 

His younger brother eyes 
The scene more timid ; and the tears arise 
As through the massy arches slow he goes, 
And counts the gates that on his footsteps close. 
His mother's fears upon his bosom gUde. 

" Edward !" he whispers low, 

" Do not abide 
In this lone place.*' 

"Why not?" 

" I should believe 
I slept within my prison." 

" Do not grieve 
With a child's April fancies. See the crowd 
That swarms the river. Would this be allowed, 
If crime were musing ill ? I am the King. 
Hark how the echoes with my title ring ! 
Dear York ! I'll hold a court most splendid here. 
And with a brother's love dispel your fear." 

I 
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The day's procession ended, York is led 
Back to his mother. Edward, on his bed 
Of royal canopy, thinks state most bless'd, 
And, happy to be honor'd, sinks to rest. 

Awhile the factions pause — a brief repose — 
'Twas but the truce of unforgiving foes. 
Glo'ster had gain'd the vantage ground. What hope 
For the King's friends while he maintained that 

scope! 
Hence dark cabals to end his regent power. 
When Edward reach'd the consecrating hour. 

The Duke holds public courts. His mansion now 
Shines with life's gayest crowd, intent to bow 
Their complimenting homage. As they bend, 
His spirits float in paradise. No end 
But to perpetuate what he feels, seems wise ; 
And from the crown he turns his craving eyes. 

Yet Buckingham thus urg'd : "All hangs unsure ; 
The Alpine avalanche not more secure. 
As safe to sleep at Etna's base as here. 
Will Edward, if once crown'd, smile still sincere? 
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Your lordly foes, who round his throne will throng. 
Will they your lov'd protectorate prolong ? 
The battle who shall guide — has that been fought? 
Will vengeance be no more the Queen's first 

thought ? 
Rivers, whom Chivalry her favour'd knight 
Delighted boasts, — will he assert no right ? 
The King's young heart seeks harmony in theirs : 
With us, no sympathy the wanderer shares. 
Their counsels, passions, interests, made his own, 
All else will seem but treason to his throne. 
Oh ! hear, then, and obey my warning voice. — 
The crown, your only guard, must be your choice." 

The Regent heard, yet still express'd regret : 
Half conscience, half pretext, he seem'd to fret 
When usurpation was the courtier's theme. 
*^ But, what a bliss to realise the scheme ! 
Oh! what a heaven would then be my career!" 
Was still self s tempting whisper to his ear. 
A better Power superior thoughts recall'd, 
And at his own deceit he starts appalVd. 
An honest sense of right withholds his arm : 
His generous brother's child he cannot harm. 

X 2 
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Again, infirm, he falters, and he dreads 

To look upon the path tow'rds which he treads. 

The contest long divides his fever'd heart. 

He wolild unite th' impossible — vain part! 

He would be upright — yet possess the throne. 

Ah, could but Conscience make the deed her own ! 

But the stern monitor within obeys 

Another Master, and condemns his ways. 

Yet, by the long debate, its force declines, 

While, ray*d in gorgeous pomp. Ambition shines. 

As when the Grand Chartreux our steps draw near. 
Wilds, rocky forests, and dense gloom appear, 
We pace the perilous defile with dread. 
Ruin seems echoing as our footsteps tread ; 
So, as the Duke pursued his course to crimes. 
He feels a moral desert as he climbs. 
His heart becomes a vagrant, whose dark way 
Thro* horrors winds, itself more dire than they. 
Tho' once by nature in his boyhood form'd 
To be by kind and grand emotions warm'd. 
Conceit and pride had now benumb'd its sense, 
And craft and wrath their fierce resolves dispense. 
He dreads the perils his own schemes provoke. 
And brings upon himself crime's galling yoke ; 
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Yet seeks to wed his safety to his aim, 
And searches how to guard his daring claim. 

" It will be wise to sound the popular chiefs, 
And to our plans convert their factious griefs : 
Their schemes are as self-gilding as my own ; 
ril promise largely, if I reach the throne. 
With me united, we shall all succeed : 
The crown to me, — lands, wealth, and rank their 

meed. 
This project Buckingham concurs to aid. 
Such prospects will our partisans persuade." 

Of all, the most belov'd and most renown'd 
Was Hastings, proud of fame, in purpose sound ; 
A bold and fiery spirit ; prompt to feel, 
ffis words impatient every pulse reveal ; 
Brave to insensibility of fear. 
His path was open, and his soul sincere ; 
But ocean not more moveable, if aught 
A taint upon his pride or honor wrought : 
Honor ! the worshipped idol of his breast ; 
Fantastic Pagod ! rare by reason dress'd. 
His port was firm, and prominent his eye ; 

His voice decided, and his stature high. 

I 3 
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Foe to the Queen, while loyal to her son. 
The Regent hop'd his favour might be won r 
He chose an hour auspicious to his goal, 
And thus explores the bias of his souL 

" Hastings ! we feel alike, it is not fit 
That England should be rul*d by woman's wit. 
These upstart Peers we must with speed preclude; 
Edward once crown'd, they govern at their mood." 

" My lord ! we trust that, combated by you. 
Their influence will be transient as the dew." 



" But when her son attains his ripen'd age, 
I shall become as powerless as my page. 
There is, indeed one way — if it were right — 
But conscience bids me hide it from my sight. 



9> 



" Oh ! say, what useful plan can be pursu'd — ": 

" You're welcome to my thoughts, however rude. 
But, in our Saxon days, such ills to drown. 
Did not the imcle sometimes wear the crown?" 

" I am not conversant with olden times ; 
Their annals teem with base and barb'roua crimes. 
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Our rights are all defin'd ; by law immur'd ; 
Nor can young Edward's title be obscur'd." 

" 'Twould pain me to infringe it ; yet the land 
Appears to want a firm and active hand : 
The general weal must be our constant guide ; 
I wish upon your friendship to confide. 
Greatness, with all its boons, shall bless the man, 
Who now will aid me in a patriot plan. 
I dread a reign of favourites ; and sure, 
Their sway, if Edward govern, is secure, 
A thousand plans, to aggrandize this isle. 
Rise in my mind ; — the churchmen may revile ; 
But, Hastings, thou hast spum'd their canting tone; 
Be England's friend, — be mine, — and be your 
own." 

But Hastings started — for he felt debas'd 
To be thus deem'd corruptible, and plac'd 
Ev'n with the selfish vile : his eyes shot fire ; 
Words fail : his sword must speak his boiling ire ; 
Backward he steps unsheathing : as it rose, 
Richard's disarming smile, — " so some might prose. 
But I am not ambitious — but content 
To be what you would counsel" — soon unbent 

I 4 
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His knitted brow — yet, lest such dreams should 

rise, 
Hastings, with steady loyalty, replies. 

" My lord ! disdain the sophist's honey'd phrase ; 
The generous soul a nobler law obeys. 
Heaven planted in my breast a sense of right, 
And I shall guide my actions by its light. 
Your court by suppliant creatures may be throng'd; 
But I will perish ere my King is wrong'd." 

This said, his steps withdrew ; the Regent shook, 
Pale with revenge, at this unveil'd rebuke. 

" And thou shalt perish soon — untoward knave ! 
Who thus my wrath and friendship dar'st to brave ; 
Think'st thou, a straw so light as thou shall stand 
Between my purpose and my sceptred hand ? 
Ideot ! to meet the whirlpool in its rage. 
And drive me to compel thee from the stage ! 
I would have been thy friend, hadst thou been mine ; 
But now no mortal power shall be thy shrine, 
If thou impede me in my great design." 

Yet, when the solemn hour of thoughtful night 
Brought distant possibilities to sight, 
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And Spread the views of what results might drown 

The bold attempt to seize a nephew's crown ; 

He shudder'd at the dark and spectred train 

Of vengeful dangers that would haunt his reign. 

The better feelings of his nature, too, 

In gentle throbs and gleams for notice sue. 

His heart had sympathies, though curb'd by pride ; 

A rectitude, once priz'd, renew'd its tide. 

The fame from virtue seem'd a brighter sun 

Than from unjust ambition could be won. 

Again*his guardian angels to his soul 

Present these pictures, and the crime control. 

" Perhaps I am too hasty and too sure, — 
I may be yielding to some Tempter's lure. 
I'd rather be applauded as the man 
Whose deeds of honour all great souls may scan. 
Far better to be bless'd than live accurs'd. 
And have a proverb'd station 'mid the worst. 
I will not then the royal robes assume, 
To give my memory the villain's doom." 

His spirits bounded with a heartfelt joy, 
As these resolves his glowing mind employ. 
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Till, musing on Time's dark and boundless deep. 
He sinks with satisfaction to his sleep. 

The Morning came in smiles so bright and sweety 
She seem'd his nobler views to know and greet. 
Her beauteous face, upon the secret sense 
Of the soul's love of loveliness, dispense 
That soft attraction to the good and kind. 
Which melted and subdued his sturdy mind. 
He yielded to the moralising charm, [disarm. 

And heaven-breath'd visions pomp and power 
He sent for Hastings with a friendly tone. 
And gave him welcome with a warmth unknown. 

" I have reflected, William ! on your zeal ; 
And like the honest heart your words reveal. 
My own with corresponding pulse will beat — 
My nephew shall possess his rightful seat. 
We will concur in all that will protect 
His welfare in the greatness we respect. 
We will devise and settle with our friends 
How best to further our accordant ends." 

Pleas'd, Hastings listens, and with eager voice 
Declares, no deed his life would more rejoice. 
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" Crown but the royal lad, and you shall bind 
My honor and my spirit to your mind. 
My fondness for his father, and my truth, 
Pledge me to guard the dear half-orphan'd youth. 
I've sworn unto my soul, he shall be king : [ 
Grant this — and my heart's blood for you shall 
spring." 

"Well — well — be calm. This fact is what I 
mean. 
And we will now prepare his regal scene. 
Doubt not my loyalty. I left to you 
The choice, upon my patriotic view. 
Of a maturer sovereign for our land. 
But, as you have preferred the younger hand. 
It shall be as you wish. We must be friends. 
For my own comfort on your faith depends.** 
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BOOK VIIL 
THE PRINCES IN THE TOWER. 

How oft the sun in glorious splendour climbs. 
Blessing and bless'd, to set 'mid storm and crimes ! 
How oft some envied mortal mounts to power, 
And falls — the pageant of a rainbow hour ! 
World of vicissitude ! The starry course 
One peace sublime, like their Immortal Source. 
Yet all thy sons of thought and feeling here 
Seem agitated dreams of hope and fear. 
Not innocence can gain a happier fate ; 
Nor turn to heaven an earth of fierce debate. 
Thy recompence, Virtue ! dwells above, 
Where seraphs worship Everlasting Love. 

The King within th' embattled walls had dwelt, 
Pleas'd with the homage that assiduous knelt 
In flattering courtesy. No heart look'd guile : 
Each tongue was loyalty, each face a smile. 
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Oft had he wish'd his brother at his side : 
But still the doubting Queen this prayer denied. 
The eye of Glo'ster never shone serene, 
And led her to mistrust his mildest mien : 
Hence, while her friends her anxious will main^ 

tain'd, 
York in the mitred abbey still remain'd. 
But, as the Regent's honest semblance won 
The general faith to think her cloister'd son 
Ought to console the King and share his state. 
The public voice renew'd the kind debate. 
To sever brothers and with monks abide ; 
" Unnatural and unwise !" the concourse cried. 
Impetuous Glo'ster echoed the complaint. 
And urg'd her to relax his drear restraint. 
But vain his efforts ; for the mother's love 
Gives her both strength and skill his wiles above. 

" Defeated by a woman ! Manhood's shame ! 
Match me with clowns, unless I win my game ! " 

At length the public council, at his prayer. 
Demands the prince, due rank and tasks to share. 
Lay lords and prelates on the Queen attend. 
And in the royal name entreating bend. 
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Pale grows her cheek 'as they explain their theme ; 
Her breathing pauses, tremulous — a stream 
Hangs in her eyelids, which she scarce can chase, 
And every feature quivers in her face. 
Sudden — so rapid beats her heart within — 
She scarce her eager chidings can begin. 

'^ Why should my darling leave his mother's 
knee? 
Not King, from every care but mine he's free. 
If your great council — if the loyal land 
Require my Edward as their sovereign hand — 
York is his mother's property. My heart ' 

Beats in his life. We cannot — must not part. 
Upon my bosom, see! he loves to rest. 
Sweet flower ! Away, sad evils may molest. 
Too young for state, thy tender frame must share 
Thy parent's watchful eye, thy sister's care." 

" But all the love and comfort which can fliow 
From a fond brother's heart, the King will show. 
Shall he deserve no thought, or lonely live. 
Who for his York would half his greatness give ?" 

^* And does my Edward feel himself alone 
In all his pomp ? My child is then my own — 
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The world a void without us ! — 'Tis his heart — 
My lords ! We both will go, and love impart" 

" The forms of royalty, aud obvious truth. 
Forbid that you should educate this youth. 
The King must not be thought a nurseling now ; 
No head, no knee would then with reverence bow. 
Our martial barons need a manly crown. 
To keep ambition and rebellion down." 

" Yet your great hero's queen, without mishap. 
Rode through the streets, your sovereign in her 
lap." 

" And what became that queen-nurs'd king ? " — 

" Forbear ! " 

" Sir Monk ! 'Twas churchmen ruin'd Henry's 
heir." 

^^ But he was then a suckling, and had been 
Not more months breathing than York years has 

seen. 
Look not suspicion. Lady ! who would dare 
To wound the confidence of one so fair ? 
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Ten thousand swords would vindicate jour wrongs. 
^Mistrust to hags ! to beautj, faith belongs. 
Brighter than all your sex ! Lov'd sister, trust 
These Lords — not me. Will they become unj ust ? ** 

" My sacred word I plight," the Prelate cried; 
" My wealth, my life for his, if you confide. 
Sovereign! believe my judgment. 'Tis most fit. 
Come all these peers but to entrap your wit ? 
Sits fraud, sits villany upon their crests ? 
Your groundless caution every heart molests." 

** A mother's tremblings can no taunts reveal ; 
Were you all angels, still my heart must feeL 
How can I part with him ? — my flesh I my food ! 
My daily comforter ! my loveliest good ! 
He prattles — kisses me — his fondling arm 
Is ever on my neck ; his breath is balm ; 
His voice my music ; and his snule my heav'n." 

"Nay, Queen! but this extreme is $in*s dire 
leav'n. 
It is idolatry," exclaim'd a voice, 
Harsh, hard, and stern. 

"Retain your ill-star'd choice. 
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You spurn his offer'd safety. Keep your boy ; 
And thank yourself that you his peace destroy." 

" And who are you, unmanner'd monk ! so prone 
To censure sympathies you cannot own?" 

" 'Tis vain with doting weakness to contend : 
Misled, she will not make your Grace her friend. 
She must endure the consequence, and rue 
The weak-soul'd hour when she mistrusted you." 

" I wish your hearts were in your voices. Peers ! 
Or that my foresight could subdue my fears." 

" Then why deceive us ? Say that you despise ; 
That not affection, but distrust denies. 
That tear rebukes me. O that I could charm 
Your griefs and doubts ; and whisper, *Fear no harm.' 
Ah ! why forget my brotherhood to him 
For whom your eyes with all love's fondness swim ! 
Am I not now your only Edward here ? 
Why chill the friendship that would fain endear? " 

" Take him ; there's none but you can save him. 
Take, 
But gently bear. I dare not see him wake. 

K 



130 BICHABD THE THIBD. 

Hell not forgive me that I yield him go. 

He will be so unhappy. Could you know 

The anguish that I feel and he will shares 

Your state would not have urg'd its cruel prayer. 

But your Anne's heart is kind. To that refer. 

TcU her, a mother lends her all to her. 

Yet why to any but myself consign ? 

I must have free access, or he will pine. 

Smile on him — chide him not. Let me rebuke. 

I will not spare him. 'Twill be pleasure, Duke!" 

They hasten'd, ere she finish'd, for her eyes, 
Fix'd on the boy, saw only him. She tries 
By louder tone to wake him, that he might 
Struggle, and to detain him give new right. 

The Regent bow'd, receding every pace : 
The mother followed. 

" But one last embrace ; 
Indulge me, brother! " 

" Twenty, if you please ; 
Hundreds to-morrow, if 'twill give you ease. 
My wife expects you. Pour your griefs to her ; 
With him and us, whole days you shall confer." 
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He urg'd his step. She melted, as he mov'd, 
To strong repentance that she had approv'd : 
And ere they left the palac^ she has flown 
To stop, recal, and claim him for her own. 
But Glo'ster to his guard had pass'd the child, 
And sooth'd the Queen with accents kind and mild. 

Alone, she trembles : every doubt recals : 
Their looks retraces ; and each face appals. 
Not one had soften'd to her earnest plaint ; 
Not one had shown a pity, tho' but faint. 
They must have hearts of stone to come so cold. 
And with such stem-brow'd warriors, what con- 
trolled? 
She palpitates. She presses down her heart ; 
Sits — rises — loiters — checks the tears that start, 
Then bids them flow : looks at the bustling street, 
And watches every mien in hopes to meet 
Some friend, whom she may recognise, to bind, 
In loyalty renew'd, his better mind. 
Yet soon relapsing to mistrust of all. 
Listless, she lingers till night's shadows fall, 
Hearing in every sound her dear one's call. 

K 2 
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The King with eager transport hasty press'd 
The brother of his feelings to his breast. 
But soon a mandate strange and dark withdrew 
His royal state and clos'd his public view. 
Then doubt, the oft rebuk'd, returns, uncall'd. 
While York, each day more trembling, lives appall'd* 
To give him peace, the King, tho' in dismay. 
Struggles a steadier temper to display. 

As thro' the gloomy chambers, with alarm. 
Pensive they walk, arm fondly twin'd in arm. 
The dark low walls suggest a thousand fears ; 
And all the tales' that shook their earliest years. 
Reviving now, too faithful memory goad. 
Till every wrong York labours to forbode. 

" Ah, Edward ! who can tell what felon deeds 
These stones have witnessed ? As my step proceeds 
I startle at its echoes, lest the sound 
Should be some ruffian following o'er my ground. 
I stop. I dare not turn. More soft I tread 
To check the noise I cause, yet still 'tis dread. 

" And I could haunt my paths with dismal dreams. 
If I would let wild fancy pour its streams. 
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I never gaze upon these dungeon towers, 
But my heart pauses, and my spirit cowers. 
They frown so like th' abodes where terror dwells, 
That every hour I seem within its cells. 
Yet reason bids me calm my hurried mind. 
Nor let romance the eye of judgment blind. 

" O, brother ! as the shades of evening fall. 
Unnatural guests seem resting on the wall. 
Last night, an armed head, in shadow, rose ; 
And some shriek rous'd me from my first repose. 
I could not look ; I scarce could breathe ; amaz'd, 
I thought a dagger'd hand was o'er me rais'd." 

" Fancy makes worlds distinct from living sense ; 
And beings haunt us which her fears dispense. 
The feelings kindled, give her visions play ; 
And shapes and burning eyes around us stray. 
This murky place creates the forms you saw.'' 

^' It wears one constant look of gloomiest awe. 
I fear — " 

" Sweet brother ! what ? " 

" Such things affiight — 
I think I shall be murder'd every night." 

K 3 
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*' We may be prison'd — but no crime will dare 
The act of violence to Edward's heir. 
Tlien let this pleasing recollection cheer. 
We have wrong'd none. None, therefore, will we 
fear." 

** There is but one in all the world I dread." 

" Our fears may make us sland'rers." 

" On your head 
Our mother thought some evil would impend ; 
And he, the crafty cause, though seeming friend.*. 

" If I could let suspicion be my guest, 
Doubts, like your own, would agitate my breast. 
There are ambiguous meanings in his eyes 
Which even his gentle words can scarce disguise. 
His smiles are so unfitted to his deeds 
That my heart trembles when his kindness pleads." 

" Oh ! what is that ? It shakes the very ground." 

Here ordnance roar'd. Again th' unusual sound. 
Rare then in state, or battle. 

" Hear you not 
Arms clanking ? Men in tumult ? What dire lot 
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Is now approaching ? Save me ! Let us fly." 

" Whither, my darling ? If aught dread is nigh 
We must confront it. Hark ! Melodious notes ; 
'Tis not the voice of peril. Music floats 
Thro' the pleas'd air. The trumpet calls. Ah ! 

drums? 
Perhaps my hour of coronation comes." 

" We are preparing for that joyous day ;" 
Said Glo'ster, entering with his courtiers gay. 
" The peers are urging us to fix the space, 
And here we bend to counsel with your Grace." 

With homage, mingling love with duty's mien, 
Stanley approach'd, and greets him from the Queen. 
The Regent watch'd his words, and stood so near. 
No whispers could attain the royal ear. 
In state formality the visit past, 
And Edward's crowning day was nam'd at last- 

" May we not go with you ?" 

Cried York, in tears. 

"Why?" 

" Because here — ^" 

" A Prince have woman's fears ! 

K 4 
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Come ! we must have our petticoats, not crowns. 
Leave nursery humours to the caps and gowns. 
Your royal brotlier knows what fits the man. 
Improve your spirits by his braver plan. 
My Liege I farewell — till, with your sceptred hand. 
You take the guidance of this valiant land.'* 

With duteous courtesy the train retire, 
But on pale York the Regent's eye glar'd fire. 
He sobb'd as they retir'd, yet tried to hide 
His vex'd emotious. Edward, chiding, cried, 

" You see he'll not presume to be unjust : 
Then let us banish all undue mistrust." 

" I cannot hope for good or peace from him. 
As soon upon the ocean I would swim 
Reckless of danger, as believe that he 
Litends to make you king, or set me hee/^' 

" But let reflection guide us. When I came 
Thro* London's eager streets, no baser aim 
Then mark'd his thoughts. To all the gazing 

crowd. 
With head uncover'd, he proclaimed aloud. 
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Pointing to me, * Your Eling ! behold your King !* 
And as the public shouts exulting spring, 
No courtier with more reverent mien could bend : 
None seem'd more fix'd to honor and befriend." 

" My fable says, the crocodile can weep ; 
And better books, that wolves can dress like sheep. 
I would not injure even the poorest hind : 
Yet, brother, here — why are we here confin'd ? 
Why in this horrid tower compelled to roam ? 
Why is a dungeon made your royal home ?" 

" Nay, but even Kings have had apartments hiere." 

" Rebels, and traitors, oftener far, 1 fear. 
0, how my mother moan'd to think of you 
Caught in his grasp, and by her fault. The dew 
Of grief shone down her cheeks, as, sad, she mus'd 
And told me how her faith had been abus'd." 

" Too credulous herself, her friends she made 
To trust " 

" The fawning tiger ! 

" Without aid 



138 mCHARD THE THIBI). 

They brought me to Northampton. There he seiz'd 
Our noble uncles." 

^' Has this wrong appeas'd 
His fears pretended ? 'Tis my mother speaks. 
She bade me trust no more his smiling cheeks." 

" What can we do ? Could we but spring on high 
Like yonder martlet, eager would I fly 
This dreary house of bondage, and with you 
Seek some sequester'd grove of peaceful hue ; 
But, till the crown is on my brow, 'tis vain 
To descant on his actions, or complain. 
Hastings was friendly, Stanley gave a sign. 
And others look'd as if their hearts were mine. 
I'm sure we have some friends who will supply 
Their loss, whose absence prompts my heaviest sigh." 

" Could I exchange my lot, how glad Td yield 
Your proudest palace for a cottage field I 
rd rather fly my hawk than sit in state. 
And smile upon the man FU always hate." 

" Hush ! with true fortitude on heaven well trust. 
There lies our great reward if man's unjust.** 
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" Bravely resolv'd ; " 

Exclaims an earnest voice. 
" Oh early wise ! thus reason and rejoice. 
Such feelings will spread blessings from your sway. 
Be right with heaven — and then let come what 
may." 

The brothers tum'd and saw their sacred friend, 
Fabian, their venerated sage, attend 
His chosen task. Most welcome was his form, 
Slow moving with his staff. Time's varied storm 
Had weaken'd, but not mastered him. He came, 
With cheerful step, to guide their moral aim. 

" But why such phrase ? What makes my 
princely youth 
So soon take refuge in life's noblest truth ? 
Has aught occurred of evil, or alarm ? 
Has restless power usurp'd ? What direful harm ? " 

" None, Father I 'twas to soothe a brother's 
fears, 
I us'd a theme too weighty for my years. 
He would forbode — and I would see no cause — 
But you will teach us both our better laws." 
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" As yet the Regent manifests no ill ; 
Your governor is wedded to his will : 
But 'tis for honest ends by honest means,'' 
Rejoin'd the friar ; 

^' To you his feeling leans. 
Within these walls no serpent dares to creep 
While noble Brackenbury guards your sleep." 

^* Such worth commands my trust. Base fears, 
depart! 
I hate to have care gnawing in my heart. 
You taught my uncle, Fabian ? Can it be 
That your wise toil but form'd a baleful tree ? ** 

*^ He was my pupil, sire I and many a sun. 
Gay, at my side, has this stem warrior run. 
Boy, he was keen, impetuous, froward, wild, 
A truant scholar — yet a sprightly child. 
There was a selfish aim I did not like. 
And at the curb he oft would plunge and 

strike ; 
Yet soon I taught him to command his mind - — ** 

" My mother says she never found him kind.** 
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" Sweet York ! he varies. But if self-control 
Be made a mask to suit a crafty soul, 
Then have I given to vice a dangerous power, 
And nurs'd a monster, flattering to devour." 

" What means he with us ? ** 

" Sire ! his published aim 
Has been a solid government to frame, 
Link'd with his regency to your just sway, 
But chasing all competitors away." 

" Did he not lure his brother to his grave ? " 

" When Clarence fell, he never stirr'd to save." 

" They had a grudge about their wives ? " 

" Most just. 
Great Warwick's daughters both. The eldest, first 
Clarence obtained ; and with her all his wealth 
Sought to engross. When Glo'ster, half by stealth, 
Match'd with the younger, kind and'gentle Anne ; 
This marr'd his brother's avaricious plan. 
Hence feuds and hate arose ; till passion led 
Clarence to plot against our Sovereign head," 
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« He kiU'd King Henry." 

« Hush, York ! 

The good King 
Sudden departed ; and Fame's untir'd wing 
Flew with false tales. But let not these appal : 
Time's last and dreadest day will prove us alL" 

** I will be firm and hope — " 

" And trust above, 
Ruling your heart by virtue, faith, and love," 

" We'll strive to be more calm. Your counsels lead 
My soul to noble thoughts — " 

" Let these precede. 
This world to be our home was never plann'd ; 
We are all travelling to another land. 
Thro' joy and sorrow, labour, rest, and care, 
'Tis ours for this grand future to prepare. 
There lies our glory, dignity, and ease. 
Our present life is but the path to these ; 
Our education, trial, test, and school. 
To form and train us for His heavenly rule. 
Let us with faith, and hope, and humbled mind. 
Discharge our duties to this life assigned. 
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The shorter here, the sooner we attain 
The blissful kingdom of His personal reign. 
To this He'll call us in His chosen hour, 
Win, then, whHe now you may, th' immortal 
dower." 

" I feel your sacred truths my hopes increase ; 
Their ways are pleasantness ; their paths are peace." 

" The eye of God is on you. Should He choose 
To let usurping power achieve its views, 
The triumph will be transient ; for no crime 
Can build a stable house in mortal time. 
'Twill be that future issues may expand. 
Which will enlarge the welfare of our land. 
All, while they live, pursue their chosen ways, 
But are the elements of grander days. 
We all contribute, ere we fade, to yield 
Seeds of new harvests for a richer field. 
None, unproductive of some future good. 
Comes, acts, and sinks in Time's eternal flood. 
If your Lord call you to His happier realm, 
Where sin and pain and death no more o'erwhelm, 
There, in immortal beauty and delight, 
A new existence will attend your flight. 



144 RICHARD THE THIRD. 

There love and glory, mercy, goodness, peace, 
Will flow in bounteous streamSy and never cease." 

'^ Your lessons, like a summer beam, impart 
Joy, confldence, and pleasure, to my heart. 
Come to us oftener — while you tread our floor 
I am not so unhappy as before." 

« I will, dear York!" 

" And tell my mother so, 
But let her not my startling fancies know." 

" Discretion shall direct my lips. Adieu ! 
Lov'd youths ! I have no smiles apart from you." 
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BOOK IX. 

SUSPICIONS AND TIDIN08 THAT HASTINGS MEDITATES 
SECRET HOSTILITIES AGAINST THE REGENT. 

Ah ! fraudulent Self-Love ! who can declare 
That he has liv'd untrammell'd by thy snare ? 
Welcome and cherish'd inmate ! from thy dreams 
A dear diseasing flattery ever beams. 
We seem superior to whatever can shake 
Our worth and rectitude : our souls partake, 
In our own sight, whate'er should be approv'd ; 
Wise, true, and virtuous, never to be mov'd. 
Self-estimation, self-conflding, cheats 
The strongest minds, and brings its own defeats. 

Hence Richard fancied, in his happy hour 
Of self-deliverance from his thirst of power, 
That, as a moral hero, he could still 
Conquer the fondest visions of his will. 

L 



146 RICHABD THE THIBD. 

But Buckingham, alann'd at what he heard. 
That Hastings was for confidence preferr'd. 
Went straight to Crosby Hall, and there besought 
Accustom'd audience, when by urgence brought. 
The Regent ever watchful to receive 
All whispers of the plots which foes might weave, 
Permitted the impatient Duke, tho' late ! 
And, on his couch, what threatened ill to state. 

" I would not be intrusive on your rest, 
Unless by sudden peril I were press'd. 
But machinations now around us rise. 
Which, if we slight them, will our lives surprise. 
We must not hope as yet to breathe in peace. 
Till knaves, and perfidy, and treason cease." 

"What can have stirr'd you to these goading 
fears ? 
Hastings is sooth'd ; and all the rival peers." 

" Such is the semblance ; but their masks they 
wear. 
Until they can your overthrow prepare ! 

Ev'n now they are caballing with the Queen 

Stanley and Morton — and the secret scene 
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Lord Hastings nightly joins, and there they plot 
Your regency, perhaps your life, to blot." 

" They dare not : I would sweep them from the 
earth, 
If such rebellious humours seek for birth." 

" Then, be alert to crush them ; for, delay'd, 
Before two sims have set, you'll be betray'd." 

" Surely on Will.'s high honor I may build, 
He has a frankness which no falsehoods gild." 

" But can you make the wind a safe ally, 
That in such sudden gusts disturbs the sky ? 
Which veers and rages by its own self-will. 
Obedient to no human master's skill ? 
Ev'n such is Hastings : passionate and stern. 
As fancied conscience, interest, humour burn. 
Brave as the bravest, he's the more my dread. 
Like a young untam'd bull-dog fiercely bred. 
You know you cannot rule him as you list. 
And when he's rous'd, to death he will resist." 



a 



You have portrayed him justly, but I can 
Combat his petulance or wav'ring plan." 
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" Glo'ster ! before your course there lies no choice. 
Fate warns us now with an imperial roice, 
She points the plotting crew ; your serpent foes 
Envy your honors and preclude repose. 
You must tread down the snakes ere they appal. 
Or, not you only, but your friends will falL** 

'^ But if we throw the spear on some, we may, 
Without expunging Hastings, clear our way." 

^^ He^ bear you an implacable disdain, 
If you attempt to keep him in your chain ; 
Vex'd, strong and vigorous, feeling your mistrust, 
Yet thinking that you dare not deeper thrust. 
Thus marr'd, suspected, and his aims discerned. 
On you a hating eye will thence be tum'd : 
He'll look around for others to combine 
More hidden meshes of his dark design. 
His safety and our own no art can blend. 
On him or us fate's arrows must descend ! ** 

" You have new-bound me by this friendly care, 
Tho' still averse your full alarms to share. 
I have resolved to shed no blood to gain 
The sceptre here, for an iUegal reign." 
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" But 'tis your Regency they would o'erthrow, 
Hence on your head will fall their deadly blow. 
They say they cannot trust you ! " 

"What! presume 
To call my life a Ue ! — " 

These thoughts relume 
The fire which he had smother'd on his couch. 

" Who dares arraign the purpose I avouch ? 
I place my settled meaning in my voice. 
What I declare is my determin'd choice : 
Let all know this. I never speak from fear. 
I dread no mortal. Trust whate'er you hear." 

** Most willingly. — This law we'll both pursue, 
And to each other be fair, staunch, and true. 
But in the Queen you have a daily foe, 
And with seducing spell her wishes flow : 
Her kinsmen's capture in her bosom lives ; 
Their fall, her loss of power, she ne'er forgives. 
Her son will be her pupil to requite 
On you and me the vengeance of her spite. 
To be his Prime adviser Hastings aims ; 
This high reward is promis'd to his claims. 
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150 RICHARD THE THIRD. 

His Catesby can disclose if these be dreams^ 

He knows his Lord's night movements and his 

schemes.^ 
Yet not from him Fve learnt what I reveal. 
More faithful friends enlighten me with zeaL 
To all these dark confederacies I hold 
Some clues unseen, which their false hearts unfold* 
I have a watch on Hastings every hour : 
Thus I discern what clouds of peril lower. 
But if my warm solicitudes offend, 
I will not urge you. Deem him still yonr Mend." 

" No, Buckingham ! my heart's best thanks 
receive ; 
But I will ponder on what may aggrieve : 
I never will forget your honest pride ; 
Farewell awhile. You shall be my chief guide.** 

The Duke withdrew to an adjoining space, 
But his own. fears and views all rest displace. 
He was involv'd too closely in the strife 
Not to perceive his own precarious life. 

Meanwhile his words the guardian shield divest, 
Which heaven and thought had brought on 
Richard's breast. 
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It lessen'd as he spoke, and ere he left, 
The mind it sooth'd was of its aid bereft. 
Suspicion, anger, and resenting fire. 
Again yindictive and dire ends inspire. 
The kindlier sentiments were chas'd away. 
And what his soul most lov'd resum'd its sway. 
Again to be the foremost in the land, 
Ruling and conquering all, he wish'd and plann'd, 
That others were, from selfish hopes, intent 
To crush his state, his mind to vengeance bent. 
Again the world appear'd a forest strife, 
And he must battle with it, life for life. 

What is that inward swelling of the mind 
Which will not be, to what it is, confin'd ? 
On greater magnitude, insatiate, bent. 
Why flies the soul from comfort and content ? 
Why does each heart its tower of Babel frame, 
To mount in power and praise with restless aim ? 
Not Caesar only, as th' inferior pines. 
In every home the goading passion shines. 
Church, cottage, palace, Afric, Norway's snows. 
Each clime, each class, with this proud fever glows ; 
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Wise, when it soars tow'rd heaven, bat, bound to 

earth, 
Its turbulence destroys its social worth. 
'Tis then the fire of Eblis in the head ; 
For ever burning, and for ever fed ; 
Till disappointment to our spleen explain. 
Its tumors, tyranny, and toil, how vain I 

The Regent, on his couch, indignant, fell, 
Nor could the tumult in his bosom quell. 
Th' admonitory voice of Hastings sounds 
Still in his ear, and his vex'd mind astounds. 
His wrath would have extinguish'd what he fear'd. 
But yet, Will. Hastings had been so endear'd 
By habit, mirth, and policy, his heart 
Falters to throw on him the fatal dart ; 
Nor could his angry spirit but revere 
The brave, and loyal, tho* impetuous peer. 

" Yet if not in his grave, farewell to me. 
For ever lost, the sceptred majesty.'* 

He had not yet defil'd himself with blood, 
Once shed, that but compels another flood ; 
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New Streams must issue to give murder peace, 
Yet at each act its perils but increase. 
He shakes at the dire pictures of his mind. 
Crime following crime in endless train behind. 
He saw that to begin would bind him straight 
In all thy chains and storms, remorseless Fate ! 
And trembling with despondence and alarm, 
He dreads, his only fear, some vengeful arm. 

" Tis better as I am. Yet if I melt 
In pity for my kind, will that be felt 
By them tow'rds me? If, from fierce deeds I 

shrink. 
Will others thus ? May I not have to drink 
From them the cup of bitterness, like him 
Whose title I now bear ? E'en to the brim 
'Twas fiU'd for thee, altho' surnam'd the Grood ; 
Tho' lov'd as Regent. Why ? Because he stood 
Between ambition and its vision'd shrine, 
A queen and prelate in the base design. 
If I be tame, on one side Hastings soars. 
While, a scarr'd lion, angry Woodville roars. 
I have begun, and must pursue my race : 
Or be myself the victim of the chase. 
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Pausing, receding, I become their prey — 
We're all conflicting in one mortal fray. 
They strike at me — and I at them. 'Tis fair. 
Our conunon prize, oh Power ! thy gilded chair.'* 

But memory, tho' unask'd, new thoughts supplies. 
Sleepless, he turns, yet still the trains arise. 
No sophistry can nature's feeling chase. 
That what he meditates is dire and base. 
There is a pulse of sympathy in mind 
Which selfish crime in vain attempts to bind. 
Painful it beats whene'er injustice schemes : 
Tho' voiceless, felt ; and dreadful in its dreams. 
Hence all his resolution fail'd to bring 
O'er his hot brain sweet slumber's downy wing. 

He treads his room, and gazes on the dark 
And howling skies. Their aspect seem'd the mark 
And character of all that he pursu'd. 

" But 'tis the only pathway to my good," 
Fretful he utter'd, striding — yet nought gave 
That cordial of repose his wishes crave ; 
For conscience, tho' a hated guest, repell'd 
By war, turmoil, and policy, yet held 
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A pertinacious empire. Tho' by starts 
I^ moral lightning flashes and departs, 
Yet still it visits ; still its censures throb. 

" Morose intruder ! coming but to rob 
My life of every flower that makes life dear : 
Disheartening echo of my grand-dame's fear 1" 
Murmur'd the Duke. 

" What claim can Edward's son, 
Urge to the throne which Edward's rapine won, 
More than myself ? If force the father crown'd, 
Force can give me a title fuU as sound. 
The power is in my hand. I need not drown, 
Like him, the realm in blood to reach the crown: 
Pve but to change the name of state I bear. 
And mount one step above the regent's chair. 
What ruin do I cause ? what havoc spread. 
In fixing this bright circle on my head ? 
I injure no man's property, or peace : 
I make no widows mourn, no comfort cease. 
My nephew shall enjoy whatever power, 
Wealth, state, and pleasure, and my love can shower. 
So young, in these hell learn to feel his bliss, 
The crown he has not worn he will not miss ; 
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But I — I cannot quit the luscious feast 
That now I've tasted, till life's pulse has ceas'd. 
Unking'd, I am a wretch. Should I resign 
The glorious hope, I could not lire supine. 
With stem rebellious war I should reclaim 
The throne I yield. I must have state and fame : 
They are my nature's food. The bread I eat 
Is not more needful ; then, since life is fleet, 
Why in weak, maid-like doubts my time consume ? 
I cannot shun the sceptre or the tomb." 

For Buckingham he sent. The midnight hour 
Witness'd their council for unrighteous power. 

<< Can nothing blend this Hastings with our plan? 
What bosom nestler rules the moody man ? '' 

" None, I believe, like pretty Shore." 

"That witch?" 

" Her smiles, since Edward's death, his hours en- 
rich." 

" She ever was my enemy, and oft 
Won the King from me by her lisp so soft. 
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" The princes were her playmates. She inflames 
The sturdy chamberlain to guard their claims." 

" Then, if she cross the pathway to my state, 
Let her — vain, foolish moth ! beware her fate — 
But her anon — if he should still defy. 
We must remove this bulwark from our eye. 
Were Catesby certain — " 

^' Can you hope the man 
Who sells his lord will less betray your plan ?" 

'^ m trust his selfishness alone — no more — 
The heaviest golden idol he'll adore." 

" I hear a hurrying tread — ^" 

" Tis his I The hour 
Implies some peril. Stay — then watch the Tow'r." 

With mole-like patience, Catesby had, with pain, 
Min'd thro' his way to honors and to gain. 
His specious rhetoric in lengthen'd flow, 
Mazy and florid, petulant and low, 
Bewilder'd but ne'er rous'd. In law's grave train. 
He pin'd to be the Cicero. In vain. 
He neither had the feelings nor the Are 
Which nature's orators, like bards, inspire ; 
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And when her genuine soul forbears to warm. 
Art but a lifeless mechanism can form : 
A talking actor of mere rules and tropes ; 
For ever nursing but to blight our hopes. 
He could link syllogisms, and mouth and stare ; 
But all was froth, and sound, and vapid air. 

His knavish face betraj'd a sly contempt 
Of all that men revere. His form unkempt. 
At times mov'd slovenly. At times no fop 
With gaudier stride would labour to o'ertop. 
He had no moral intellect or taste : 
His heart a rock : his appetites debas'd. 
He rarely met another, but his eye 
Peer'd on his features something to descry 
Which might be minted to his use by guile ; 
Hence, but to lure, was never seen to smile ; 
Yet when he smil'd, so heartless was the grace, 
Craft more than pleasure brighten'd in the face. 

A mind so legible the Regent's view. 
With sympathetic certainty, soon knew ; 
And bought him for his counsellor to dress 
In legal garb what policy would press ; 
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And to explore around what other schemes 
Each faction was pursuing in its dreams, 
And dark supplanting craft, to overthrow 
Its dangerous rivals by some secret blow ; 
But chief his patron Hastings to observe, 
If to attack, his angry bursts should swerve. 

This was the purchased promise to unfold ; 
For this he took the Regent's liberal gold ; 
Yet still was also for his' lord a spy ; 
For each employer watch'd his Judas' eye. 
To each he gave such tidings as he thought 
With profit and with safety might be brought ; 
And such he now, with counterfeited zeal, 
Came to th' expecting Glo'ster to reveal. 

The Regent's welcoming smiles his mind assure ; 
" Well, Catesby I is all quiet and secure ? " 

" My tidings will alarm your Grace, I fear. 
And 'tis with pain I breathe them to your ear. 
'Tis hard to blame a friend — unless you show — " 

" No rhetoric now. Tell plainly what you 
know." 
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'^ Hastings is joining Stanley and the Qaeen f 
Their plot is to pull down jour Regent's skreen, 
And elevate the King at once to power. 
That thej hj him above your reach may tower." 

*' Hastings forsaking me and joining them ! 
Linking with those he hated, and whose stem 
He counselled and concurr'd with me to top ! 
Audacious rebel ! Where will you now stop ? 
My ruin must be, then, the price to bind 
This new conspiracy of traitor mind." 

'^ I fear it is even so. They did suggest 
That you would violently check their quest 
If you descried it. I have done my task, 
And grieve that I such projects must immask." 

" Spare your compassion. Villany deserves 
No pity nor compunction when it swerves." 

" Should this new factious union be maintained, 
Farewell to aU the honours we have gain'd." 

'^ Dear Buckingham, I fed that on this hour 
Rest life and safety, fame, as well as power. 
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But, Catesbj ! are those facts, or but surmise ? " 

" Mj means of knowledge full belief supplies. 
I was the secret messenger who brought 
Our Hastings to the Queen, and she had sought 
For Stanley earlier. At her home they met 
For secret counsels, but I watch'd the set : 
I took a station where my careful ear 
Some fragments of their whispering might hear. 
He said the King would not be safe with you, 
For you would dare, whatever might ensue; 
Then in a lower tone they seem'd to scan 
What sudden movements might promote their plan. 
The voice was not distinct — the words implied 
That a night seizure might be safely tried. 
The mode was then discuss'd. Alarm'd, I came 
With hurrying step to warn you of their aim.** 

" You shall have every guerdon you desire. 
For thus discovering what these knaves conspire ; 
This unexpected treason puts to flight 
Whatever quahns stern conscience might excite. 
It cancels every prior tie. 'Tis clear 
I must forestall and crush the serpents here ; 

M 
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Nor can we tarry. Buckingham ! I yield — 
Your ardour rules me. Be my aid and shield.** 

" If you will but be firm, on me relj. 
Strike boldly — what I can I will supply.** 

" Catesby ! stay with me as my legal friend. 
The measures which will suit us may depend 
Upon your talents, as the scribe whose pen 
Must rouse the land to scoff at these proud men. 
We must have proclamations that will lead 
The public humour to approve our deed. 
And to support it. First refresh your frame, 
While Buckingham and I due cautions aim. 
Rapid, decisive, now must be our will. 
It is a race of energy and skill." 

" Your speed will win it. Hastings, as your 
friend, 
Your morning council will of course attend : 
But thence his new allies and he proceed, 
To hold in Westminster their secret reed. 
Death hangs upon the hour when they -shall meet^ 
For there they weave the scheme for your defeat," 
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In fury Glo'ster chafd — "Perfidious man! 
This leaves no medium for a kindlier plan : 
This step in mortal battle puts our course ; 
And you or I must fall without resource. 
To hesitate were suicide." 

" Most true," 
Exclaim'd the wily man, as he withdrew ; 
Meaning to cling to the successful side 
As the approaching struggle should decide. 



H 2 



164 BIGHARD THE THIBDb 



BOOK X. 

EICHARD*6 YIOLKNT MEASURES ▲OAIMn' HA8TIN08, AND 
FINAL DETERMINATION TO USURP THE CROWN. 

Both Dukes, alike emperill'd, then consult 
The speediest blow to work the sure result. 
Dire were their meditations, till at length 
They parted to collect their martial strength ; 
Each to perform his chosen part, ere aught 
Should interrupt, or pierce the close-veil'd thought 

These means arrang'd,the B^ent courteous meets 
The Lords of state within the Tower, and greets 
Hastings and all with gaietj and smiles. 
And their official toil with jokes beguiles ; 
He threw his merry jests and gibes around. 
And when the Lord of Ely cross'd the ground, 

" Bishop ! my thanks for your Pomona treat. 
We found your morning strawberries most sweet.** 

Fleas'd with his mirth, all had a cheerful mien, 
And suavity and kindness mark'd the scene : 
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Sudden, a hasty message, which implied 
Momentous tidings, call'd him from their side. 

'* My Lords I your pardon while I learn the tale, 
On my return your wisdom will avaU." 

Awhile he left them. Ere an hour had pass'd, 
Disturb'd, he enter'd. Frowns his brows o'ercast. 
His moving lips, his features swoln and red 
Announe'd excited wrath. All gaz'd with dread. 
Furious, he seiz'd his seat; but there remain'd 
In moody silence. Secret terror reign'd 
At this unus'd demeanour. No one chose 
To search the dangerous cause. At last he rose. 

" Ye Peers! what punishment should they receive 
Who murderous plots against my safety weave?** 

" A traitor's death," 

Cried Hastings. 

" But who dare ? " 

" That sorceress, the Queen, and those who share 

Her hateful counsels. She, and viler Shore, 

By midnight witchery the aid implore 

u S 
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Of Hell's dire fiends to waste my frame and health ; 

See how my arm they've shrivell'd thus by stealth. 

Impatient of their lingering arts, the crew 

Now aim the ruffian's purpose to pursue. 

A friendly voice has just disclos'd their plan. 

Their wretched schemes let vengeful justice scan." 

'' The noblest head would well deserve rebuke 
If guilty of such crimes." 

"If," 

Cried the Duke ; 
" What ! dare you hint I fabricate the charge ? 
Presumptuous man! You would the fiends en- 
large 
If they be guilty I Traitor, well you know 
Both they and you conspire to deal the blow." 

With furious air he stamp'd upon the floor. 
And soldiers arm'd rush'd, hasty, through the door. 

" Arrest him for high treason." 

" Me, my lord ?" 

" You, specious knave ! and vengeance shall 
award. 
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Your speedy doom. Behead him straight — away ! ** 

" I call for proof," 

" No, Hastings ; no delay." 

" The common right of Englishmen I claim, 
A public trial." 

'' Silence, man, for shame. 
What trial did you grant to Rivers ? Grey ? 
Are you more innocent than those — your prey ? 
Now they are bleeding by your own decree, 
As you shall soon by mine. Haste, soldiers! See 
My orders are fulfiU'd. I will not dine 
Until he meet the fate I here assign." 

In vain he rag'd, defied, appeal'd, wept, sued 
For one short hour of prayer. With tauntings rude 
They forc'd him out ; and, from a log they found 
Thrown on the green, his blood imbued the ground. 

In the first tumult, when the soldiers came, 
A blow was made with rapid, furious aim 
At Stanley. But he saw the rising arm. 
And, timely shrinking, shunn'd the deadly harm. 
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When Gloucester saw him safe^ more dark he 

frown'd. 
And the mistrusted Earl was seiz'd and bound. 

The men he feared thus silenced or destroj'd. 
His agents move to soothe the wondering crowd. 
Swift as the axe that hurl'd on Hastings' death. 
Rumours were spread to fill the public breath. 
That Richard's life assassins had beset, 
Led on hj Hastings. Breathless envoTS met 
The civic chiefs, and call'd them to the Tower. 

^* Defend the state, and save the kingljr power." 

With hasty-gather'd bands they flew to aid ; 
And found the Dukes in rusty arms array'd. 
As if at random snatch'd. 

" We scarce had time 
To put these guardians on ; so bold the crime. 
So desperate the leader." 

Gloucester spake 
In hurried tone. The citizens partake 
The sympathy of terror from his mien, 
Tho' all the streets they pass'd had shown one scene 
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Of peaceful bustle. But unknown alarms 
From unknown causes wielding clashing arms 
Seem'd agitating round them. 

" As the case 
Look'd big with peril, we have urg'd the pace 
Of public justice, and the villains bleed. 
But others yet remain to have their meed." 

Thej started as they heard. Was that the head 
Of Hastings they had seen with gore bespread ? 
Was that his bleeding trunk, who, the past day, 
Laughing with bland hilarity, and gay 
With all the hopes of manhood, had inspired 
Their festive banquet, envied and admir'd ? 

" My liege I our feeble senses are o'erwhelm'd 
With all we see and hear. Your Highness helm'd ! 
This martial tumult ! The dissever'd trunk ! 
That loyalty so forward should have sunk ! 
Our tongues but speak confusion. We are dumb. 
But with our lives to guard the state we come." 

" The tale a monster in its folly seems, 
Enormous as its guilt. 'Tis like the dreams 
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Of the foul nightmare, terrible and base. 
Yet wild and maniac." 

" Heav'n bless your Grace !" 

" The wily Shore, that witchcraft of the town, 
Inspired this idiot to attempt the crown. 
The first blow sought our person to destroy 
As standing in the gap. This dire employ 
One agent in its hour of bursting own'd : 
Ten minutes more, the King had been dethron'd." 

The honest hearers shudder'd. Every tongue 
Anxious to disavow all knowledge sprung. 

" My loyal friends, your presence is a pledge 
That treason dares not your support allege. 
The King and state acquit you. Others still 
Ally with Shore to urge a baser wilL 

" But by your wisdom be such factions check'd." 

" Yes, her proud fortune henceforth must be 
wreck'd : 
I cannot value wanton, shameless vice, 
I class the public good beyond all price. 
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To give the magistrates new rank and lights, 
To see your city bless'd with all its rights, 
To ease the common burthens, and to guide 
My Regent state for general good, not pride : 
These are the principles by which 111 steer, 
So tell your worthy guilds that all may hear." 

"We will ; and may old England's guardian power 
For such intentions every blessing shower ! " 

" My thanks for your kind wish and honest soul : 
Such trust and generous thoughts my heart console. 
You must, like me, regret all deeds of blood. 
They are the worst results of Time's vex'd flood : 
They're not his natural course, nor shall be mine. 
But sudden tempests force us from our line. 
All scenes of violence revolt the heart, 
Mine trembled while it work'd its mournful part. 
But what am I, what matters my self-pain, 
If from the act the land its safety gain ? 
Good citizens I you see, you feel, you know, 
We smother civil wars by such a blow ; 
We all lament the horrors which must rage 
When those begin to curse our worldly stage. 
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If nobles will in factious bands combine^ 
And shake the state to win their proud design. 
Law is too feeble, and too slow to move ; 
A quick and stronger arm must then reprove. 
It was my duty to be first in zeal, 
And pain myself to save the public weal ; 
But this ambitious leader fall'n, no more 
Need justice sternly work what we deplore. 
I will respect and guard the rights of all. 
And, as I serve you, for your kindness call : 
Judge of me as my future deeds spread round 
A new prosperity upon our ground : 
Our country is my pride, and this great mart 
Shall be the favourite city of my heart. 
Now, leave us to our cares — they still demand 
Guardian attention, and a firm command ; 
'Tis fit that with the pastors of our soul 
We seek some comfort as their rites console. | 

Such dismal tasks want their absolving grace, 
Farewell ! and to your court my reasonings aptly 
trace." 

As they withdraw within their streets swift fly 
Heralds, with proclamations, to supply 
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To the fast-gathering crowds the vamish'd news, 

All eager press these statements to peruse. 

A few the careful penmanship observed, 

Such labour'd neatness in such haste preserv'd ! 

Such lengthen'd eloquence so soon compos'd, 

Details so publish'd and the scene scarce clos'd ! 

" Can this be less than miracle ? " some cry ; 

But men were planted ready to reply, 

" 'Tis Catesby's matchless speed and well-stor'd 

head," 
Yet most with doubt and fear in silence read. 

The public mind thus shaken and diseas'd. 
The crafty ruler soon th' occasion seiz'd 
To grasp his loftier prey. In every street 
Retainers speed to praise the daring feat 
Which had suppress'd rebellion in an hour. 

" What energy of mind ! what vigorous power ! 
This is a soul deserving of a crown ; 
Why should a spurious boy command the town ? " 

" A spurious child ? '* 

Inquir'd the passing crowd. 

" Yes — doubly spurious," 

Was the answer loud* 
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'< Edward was pledg'd to wed another spouse^ 
When Grey's fair widow won his guiltj vows. 
No legal wife, her children must be base ; 
And Edward's mother liv'd in such diflgrace, 
Tliat he was not her husband's child, thej swear ; 
Thus Glo'ster only is York's legal heir." 

Ev'n at St Paul's rever'd and sacred shrine 
A reverend orator dar'd there combine 
On such base themes his vapid eloquence. 
Alien to truth, to feeling, and to sense. 

But at the Common Hall, conven'd to hear 
Th' address of Buckingham, tho' most with fear ; 
And nature's prompt antipathy, receiv'd 
Reasonings and charges of all faith bereav'd ; 
Yet hirelings pressing in, a few were found 
To haU the vote that Richard should be crown'd. 

Delighted with his sunny prospects there. 
He wish'd his wife his joyous mood to share. 
Her amiabilities had won his youth, 
And still engross'd and bless'd his nuptial truth ; 
She was the dearest object of his sight, 
Her mien and features yet his love excite ; 
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There were sweet charms of goodness in her mind 
Her voice and actions, which his spirit bind. 
It was a pleasure to obtain her smile ; 
And gaj he sought her, hoping to beguile 
Her natural sense of what was good and right : 
Yet royal greatness, could it but delight ? 

" Well, Anne ! suppose upon that pretty face 
A Queen's grand circle I, ere long, should place ; 
Would you not cheer me with your loveliest smile, 
And gladly hail me King of this proud isle ? " 

" Most eagerly my heart will greet its Lord 
Whatever blessings should your life reward : 
I know your zeal to spread your country's fame, 
But how can we the regal summit claim ? " 

" By courage, skill, and resolution now, 
While feuds thus rage, the crown may grace my 

brow; 
The boy is far too feeble for the day, 
A manHer arm the factious peers must sway. 
Some Nvish me on the throne for their own end. 
Others from dread of civil war befriend. 
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The people will applaud, for well they know 
England to greatness in mj reign would grow." 

" O do not crush your nephew's right and hope. 
Guide him — assist him how to shape his scope ; 
I would not rob the poorest of his due ; 
Do not, my Richard, cloud our Edward's view." 

" 'Tis not mj choice if violence have power, 
It is mj fate to live in such an hour ; 
When others weave their plots of evil hue, 
I must arrest the mischiefs thej pursue. 
Great nobles urge me to become their King, 
To shield their safety from the serpent's sting." 

" ! I would rather brave whate'er may spite 
Than stain my soul with treachery and blight." 

" Let not vague rules or superstitions sway, 
I am involved in danger and dismay. 
'Tis prudence : 'tis necessity constrains : 
The throne and life ; without it, death or chains. 
If, then, my safety to your heart be dear. 
Rise to the greatness, nor be cow'd by fear." 

" You are my earthly joy, my only pride, 
My heart delighted to become your bride ; 
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And still regards you with a woman's love, 
And values yours, all other boons above. 
But 'tis yourself I'll cherish, not your throne. 
My happiness will flow from you alone. 
Then do not plunge in stormy waves of wrong. 
Peace will forsake us ; woes with crime will throng. 
O do not, then, abuse your guardian trust. 
Heaven blesses and supports the good and just ; 
Be sure His providence will be your friend, 
If to be right, on that you will depend. 
O let us dread the dire remorse and shame 
Which ill deeds, cureless, bring with endless blame." 

" I cannot listen to your pleading voice ; 
Again, I say, my path is not my choice : 
They drive me to it, and I must subdue 
The hostile machinations some pursue. 
Prepare, then, to assume the regal state, 
Since, tho' averse, 'tis made my binding fate." 

He left her as he spoke, displeas'd to find 
He could not alter her unselfish mind : 
In this he had no sympathy, tho' still 
His young affections soften'd his stem will. 

N 
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She was the only being he could love. 

But proud ambition swell'd all ties above. 

Yet he rever'd the feelings she displaj'd : 

" So should the woman and the wife be made ; 

She merits all my confidence and care ; 

She is no statesman, but most good and fair ; 

She shall have every comfort I can bring. 

But cannot be my counsellor or king.** 

But tho' she would not in his schemes concur, 
There was a bliss she only could* confer ; 
Nor could he be unconscious of the charm 
By which affection will even wrath disarm. 

" She is a lovely flower, and 'tis a joy 
To be belov'd by such a gentle toy. 
I feel I have a friend in her that seems 
A guarding angel, who but kindness beams. 
Hers is a heart which never will deceive : 
Bless you, sweet Anne ! my courteous truth believe. 
Fm always happier for your greeting smiles, 
Your beauteous presence my worst day beguiles. 
You shall be my repose, my trust, my peace^ 
My soothing comfort, as life's powers decrease. 
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The world without is tumult, struggle, care, 
But all I know of heaven with you I share." 

His resolution fix'd, he claim'd the throne : 
Surpris'd, all yielded to fierce might alone. 
None had the time, or means, or will to dare 
Peril their safety for the legal heir. 
He seiz'd the moment, while amazement holds 
The pubHc mind in its confusing folds. 
The youthful king was put aside, and now 
The guilty crown descends on Richard's brow. 

Could gallant England patronise such plans ? 
That land where reason, ev'n the highest, scans ? 
Did not the spirit of their sires resume 
Its native energy, and hurl his doom ? 
Not at the first — men wonder, then admire ; 
Nor fear the change, nor punishment desire 
Of what dire arts the splendid honor brought. 
Ev'n shouts and praises such bold vigour wrought. 
There is a mental greatness in great acts. 
Which for a time o'erwhelms us and attracts ; 
Till, with new moral strength, the spirits rush 
To mortal battle, and the tyrant crush. 

K 2 
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Mis-shapen rocks, parch'd deaerts, savage scenes 
Affect our nature by their awful miens ; [ 

They please not, yet they interest. We dread 
Their dreary aspect, while the gloom we tread. 
A mystic sympathy of horror draws 
Our eye and feet, though, as we gaze, we pause. 

So the strange mighty crimes of human kind 
Excite, even while they shake, th* indignant mind. 
There's something more than human in such 

deeds, 
Which swells the fancy, and the craving feeds ; 
Hence in our first astonfshment we gaze 
With fascination, half resembling praise. 
We contemplate with awe the giant's size. 
Till the recovering mind the monster form defies. 

So Richard's vehemence drew forc'd applause. 
Till wonder yields to nature's gentler laws ; 
Then more intense the public hatred glow'd. 
For all the admiration it bestow'd ; . . 
Then reason, feeling, conscience, self-love pleads 
For all to execrate such direful deeds. 
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But now the period of suspense prevails, 
And the aw'd silence the proud tyrant hails ; 
Nor thought, that moral earthquakes are oft near, 
When all seems resting, and the heavens shine 
clear. 
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182 RICHARD THE THIRIX 



BOOK XI. 

RICHARD'S CORONATION. — HIS DELIBERATIONS AS TO KIS 
NEPHEWS. — HIS CONFERENCE ON THEM WITH BUCKING- 
HAM. — HIS FINAL RESOLUTION. 

O POMP, thou passing meteor ! splendid cheat ! 
T07 of an hour ! the giddy rabble's treat. 
On which the wiser gaze with doubting eye. 
As the brief, splendid visions glitter by. 
Semblance of nothing real, yet thy train 
Our reason and our hearts will still enchain. - 
Whence is the fascination of thy show. 
From which such joy and admiration flow : 
For which we press with eagerness to view. 
Then wonder that it should our souls subdue. 
How oft dire passions spring from thy parade ! 
What fierce ambitions are by thee array'd I 
Offspring of Vanity and Pride ! thy charms 
Perpetuate their sovereignty and harms. 
For something far more truly great we yearn ; 
That thou art but its mockery we learn. 
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It is the radiancy of mind which now 
Wins the high confidence and heart-breath'd vow. 
Let intellect, with faith and virtue shine, 
And man, as these prevail, becomes divine. 

To gain his briUiant day of kingly state 
Richard had dar'd what most we dread and hate. 
And now the hour approaches. From the hall. 
Where ancient form and grandeur half appal, 
And for the scenes of feudal splendour trace 
An ample area of unbroken space. 
The signal calls : each foot to guard around 
Springs on its steed, or marches to its ground. 
Bright flash th' unsheathing swords. Glad trumpets 

pour 
Their ardent notes, and gratulations roar. 
The pageantry begins. A graceful dame. 
With six sweet damsels, deck'd with roses, came. 
Like living Floras, and with stately mien 
Scattered Earth's fragrant gems along the scene. 
A glitt'ring stream of minstrels soon appear, 
And melody delights the captive ear. 
In simple beauty, with their white attire. 
The sacred choristers the train inspire. 

N 4 
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In bearded gravity and thoughtful air 
Law's venerated chiefs partake the stare. 
Behind, a gallant throng of knights advance 
In the gay vestments of a festive dance. 
Bare-headed next, in ermin'd robes, with pride 
Waving their coronets, the barons stride. 
The household nobles then, who stoop'd to swerve 
From duty's path unrighteous power to serve. 
Northumberland the sword unpointed sways, 
Stanley, a courtier now, the mace displays. 
Th' extorted sceptre Suffolk deigns to bear. 
The globe and circling cross with Lincoln glare. 

These honors pass'd, the jewell'd sword of state 
Young Surrey holds, with new-bom rank elate. 
Norfolk the crown presents to public gaze. 
With eyes that lov'd to feast upon its rays, 
When not employed in smiles to others near, 
Richard and all his majesty appear. 
With gait erect he stalk'd, as if he strove 
His lesser stature to expand, and rove 
High above all, in person as in power. 
His gorgeous robe the wond'ring eyes devour. 
To spread this mass of velvet, gems, and gold. 
Was Buckingham's high lot, while others hold 
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Its flowing brilliancy. Both King and friend 
In emulating vanity contend. 
Nor could the Duke suppress a secret throb, 
That he was not the idol of the mob. 
Some voices gratulate, but soon subside, 
And solemn, doubting, censor feelings glide. 
The spectacle was grand, almost sublime, 
But, so usurp'd, the state seem'd half a crime. 

Near, as the dove, her modest emblem, leads. 
With milder show the guiltless Anne succeeds. 
No false ambition agitates her breast. 
Meekly she steps, by every gazer blest. 
Pressing her beauteous locks, with taste array'd, 
A radiant coronal its stars displa/d. 
But no adorning can excel the grace 
That sweetly blooms upon her lovely face. 
With downcast eyes and unassuming mien 
She moves, in natural dignity a queen. . 
The glowing purple of her public state 
She bears like one who sought not to be great. 
Yet ev'ry bosom felt her but more grand 
For the pure lowliness that shunn'd command. 
By all regretted, and by most approved, 
The heart in silence bless'd her as she mov'd. 



The regal drama to the public gaze 

Again returns with undiminish'd blaze. 

The coronets now glitter on the brows, 

And his lov'd diadem on Richard glows. 

The ceremonial train, arrang'd with care. 

Within the hall the costly banquet share. 

The mimic champion, entering on his steed. 

His gauntlet throws, but none the right implead. 

In solemn dulness of majestic state, 

The feast proceeds with form and splendor great. 

Till wearied Time commands the scene to dose, 

And Nature, long exhausted, crav'd repose. 

Then, hurrying to his chamber, worn with toil. 

Thus the King's thoughts in moody spleen recoil : - 
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While my arm threatens, flattery tunes the air ; 
While my crown glitters, myriads shout and stare. 
My golden trappings almost force my hate, 
They glare so like the man of buskin'd state. 
I am, each day, what he is for an hour. 
Envied distinction ! Let ambition show'r 
Her spangled honors on the silly elves 
Who quit content to dignify themselves — 
My folly, not my reason. All this day 
Have I been setting features for the play : 
Measuring my bows, my smfles, my words, my gait, 
Seeing, not seeing, serious or elate. 
Not as I pleas'd or will'd, but as a slave 
Ev'n to the very cringing fool and knave 
Whom I despise or loathe, who breathe deceit. 
Who crawl to lie, who shout me but to cheat. 
O power ! life ! Ye are but goods unbless'd. 
Have you we must, but scorn you when possessed." 

Such were the feelings usurpation brings, 
Unnatural and unknown to rightful kings. 
Injustice, force, rapacity, may clasp 
Their passion-object with triumphant grasp. 
But never the felicity they sought 
Will flow from what by crime is basely wrought. 
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There is a ban on wickedness which turns 
To withering phantoms what it foully earns. 
Joy becomes joyless, pleasures cease to please. 
And life is then but one conceal'd disease. 

Tlius even his idol glory, state and power. 
No added honor, bliss or safety shower. 
What was he but the man he was before ? 
The same in mind, and all that minds deplore. 
What had his daring chang'd, except his name ? 
Yes ! he had stamp'd the Robber on his fame ; 
The Guardian had become the Vulture king, 
Crusliing the bird he sheltered with his wing. 
Making his trust a treachery, he wore 
The pilfer'd garments of another's store. 
To the vile band of plunderers sunk down. 
What was he but a bandit with a crown ? 

Such was the private sentiment of all 
Who thought and reasoned in his festive hall. 
They gaz'd upon a spectacle of crime, 
And look'd for whirlwinds from avenging Time. 

The morning gleam'd in mist, chill, damp, and 
drear. 
And nature wore a countenance severe. 
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Thick clouds, descending fast in lurid brown, 
Pour'd round a sky of smoke, and veiFd the town. 
Th' unnatural darkness wak'd uneasj dread, 
At night returning as the dimness spread. 
Sensations undefined, yet painful, shook 
The soul of Richard at day's awful look. 
Whenever Nature bears unusual forms, 
We feel our weakness, and we fear its storms : 
We see we are not masters of our fate, 
And doubt what ills some other may create. 
Around he gaz'd with discontented eye, 
And peevish feelings vain complaints supply. 
I 
" Capricious mixture ! What a frown malign ! 
But yesterday, all smiFd in summer shine. 
And now a winter day — a witch's hue ; 
And such our life, and such its human crew. 
But firmer principles must poise my reign ; 
Courage and vigour shall my throne maintain. 



•_ »» 



Now Memory on his displac'd nephew broods. 
** Releas'd, hell be the tool of civil feuds ! 
Shall honourable bonds, then, be his doom ?• 
Sad fate ! To me, far happier were the tomb. 
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But to pure youth death can but be a prize, 
The gate to heav'n, or gownsmen deal in lies. 
AVhat serious harm if any sent him there! 
His life makes mine one jealous day of care. 
To him will angry chiefs insulting look. 
His rights will be rebellion's choicest book. 
His name will be the standard to ill-will. 
Yet loth my soul a kinsman's blood to spilL" 

To Buckingham his doubts the theme dilate, 
But found the duke no prompter to their fate. 
He listen'd with a brow that spoke surprise. 
And Richard shrunk beneath his cens'ring eyes. 

" Cousin," he falter'd out, " propound a plan : 
In the great chase of power man hunts down man." 

"But helpless childhood? — no — 'tis weak to 
fear." 

" Whelps grow to lions!" 

" Still we must revere 
The public feeling, nor absurdly rush 
To useless deeds that your new throne might crush." 
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" I would defeat the power of chance, and save 
The good I've won from fortune's refluent wave." 

" With manhood let us wrestle, ev'n to death. 
But not molest a child's uncertain breath. 
No, let a dungeon shut him from mankind. 
Forgotten there, and to his fate resign'd." 

Incens'd to And such caution, where his hope 
An arm expected to complete his scope, 
Richard, with cold civility, retir'd, 
His heart with feelings more malignant fir'd. 

" I pierce his scoundrel policy. Could blood 
Alarm his soul who now has shed a flood?" 
'Twill be revolting ! Specious, canting knave ! 
Why did you then all sense of justice brave 
In slaught'ring Rivers, Hastings, Yaughan, and 

Grey? 
Were they not murder'd? and now start away, 
Because, to save a storm of civil woe, 
I seek your aid to deal an useful blow ! 
But your whole scheme is legible to sight — 
And Stanley's, too — yon flame is not more bright. 
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Before the year elapses I shall find 

Your banners in most cordial union join'd, 

To wrench me from my throne, and king the boy, 

.With whom the sovereign power you may employ. 

But I will dash^away the treach'rous dream. 

My brother ! If remorseless I should seem, 

Blame not my harshness. Lo ! I would have 8av*d 

Thy child, but that through him my safety's brav'd." 

Dire rumours now, of unknown birth, began 
In sullen whispers to disclose his plan. . 
Alarm'd, his mother heard, and eager sent 
Her hasty scroll to check his fear'd intent. 

" My last I my longest lov'd, my most indulged ! 
Ah me ! What tales by spiteful fame divulg'd ! 
I credit nothing. But my heart must claim 
A mother's share in both your joy and fame. 
Your glory spreads to me. Ah ! if disgrace ? 
Envy, with yours, my honors will deface. 
Support our princely name. If Fve been proud, 
'Twas our unsullied line the pride allow'd. 
We could defy the world to point a blot. 
Shall our untainted fathers be forgot? 
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Mere power expires with individual breath: 
Our memory triumphs over hate and death. 
Give not the race of York the world's dark frown, 
But add new heraldries of high renown. 
'Twill make your father's spirit smile once more, 
To see his Richard one whom all adore. 
My age with buds of comfort yet adorn ;* 
And let me glory in my younger bom." 

He glanc'd, but scarcely read th' unwelcome plea. 
*^ Good mother ! nurse and stitch — leave state to 

me." 
Her billet to forgetfulness consign'd, 
On nature's foulest crime he bends his mind. 
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BOOK xn. 



THB DEATH OP THB PRINCES. 



Loveliest of all the forms of mortal time ! 
Sweet youth ! all hearts attracting in thj prime ! 
To whom, the future, like the new-bom spring. 
Comes wreath'd with blooms, and waving beauty's 

wing : 
All distant scenes, so fair ; th' unknown, endear'd ; 
The wish'd, so certain : dangers, never fear'd. 
Bold promiser of joy, where joys are fleet ! 
Shall guilt and terror thy bright morning greet ? 
'Tis truth, its sad realities that sings. 
And, 'mid thy joyous notes, strikes mournful strings* 
The wings of Time, in ever-changing hues. 
Play with our sense, and permanence refuse. 
Ah ! 'tis not Time that's faulty — man alone 
Renews the brood of sin, and makes his brethren 

groan. 
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My theme, no forger's tale ! on whom could shine 
A dawn more radiant, prospects more divine ? 
All human greatness came within his right ; 
All human reverence bow'd before his sight. 
Yet scarce he touch'd the throne, when, lo! dire 

gloom. 
For crowning pomp and joy — the ghastly tomb. 
Too like the phantom of a form endear'd. 
The beauteous vision smil'd, and disappear'd. 
As if a splendid dream, two months the crown 
Shone o'er his head, then fell in darkness down. 

To work his dire intent in safest guise, 
Richard to Brackenbury first applies. 
But worth or caution there sat calm and stern. 
Nor paus'd, the crime and gilded bait to spurn. 

" To guard the safety of my charge 1 live. 
My duty's answer to your master give." 

Yex'd at the manly phrase the monarch sigh'd, 
And felt the majesty of virtuous pride. 
He quiver'd for a moment, as he shrunk 
With self-convicted littleness, and sunk, 

o 2 
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In 6sA dejection, ev'n to self-contempt. 

lie ponders moumfuUj. He long had dreamt 

That every heart was in its depth corrupt^ 

And willing to be bought. To find, abrupt, 

That there were men who scom'd the crime he 

plann'd, 
His dark'ning soul with shame and spleen un- 

mann'd. 

" I have no friend ! " his palsied spirits groan ; 
And glorious is the truth, from Nature's throne 
Proclaim'd to all, that Guilt can have no friends — 
All hate, and scorn, and dread it and its ends : 
*Tis infamy ; 'tis ruin when perceiv'd ; 
And lives in peril, of all peace bereaVd. 
The sword of Retribution ever hangs 
Threatening above it, darting secret pangs ; 
A self-accuser broods within its breast, 
Breathing alarm — forbidding joy or rest. 
He trembles as he walks the public street, 
Lest, in some form, th' Avenger he should meet. 
He dreads detection as the hours flit by. 
And reads his sentence in each human eye. 
He cannot quench the memory of his deed ; 
Nor shun the shame and woes advancing to succeed. 
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But Richard this stern truth would not forestall. 
While power, and pride, and fear for yictims call. 
He felt himself dishonour'd by his yiews ; 
Yet their dark, dangerous prize would not refuse. 
But who would perpetrate what now he plann'd ? 
Where should he find the willing secret hand ? 

" Whom can I seek or trust ? ** The words escape 
Unwilling from his lips, as now to shape 
Some instrument or means his gloomy stride 
Paces his chamber ; but the sounds abide 
In one not sleeping ear — a spaniel page, 
Who seiz'd the chance his favor to engage. 
And, rising from his couch, his scheme began : — 

*^ Upon jour pallet, Sire I there lies a man 
To whom you scarce can name the task hell shun." 

" Then call him to me. Like the new-bom sun, 
You pour a flood of joy into my heart." 

Sudden, his tremors and his doubts depart ; 
And with this willing slave of lawless power. 
Whose sordid thoughts but crave the golden shower. 

o 3 



198 RICHARD THE THIRD. 

Full reckless of its cost, and fix'd to trace 
The murkiest paths that lead to courtly grace. 
He holds dire converse. There — the ruffian pact — 
Rapacious T3rrrel undertakes to act. 

Ere dawn's first bright'ning streak'd the clouds of 
night, 
The purchas'd spoiler had b^un his flight ; 
And the whole day his rapid journey press'd, 
To reach the Tower when all were lock'd in rest. 

He moves through scenes that should have luil'd 

his breast 
To smiles, and sympathy, and virtuous rest. 
O'er gently-rising woods the hill displays 
Its scattered village and diminish'd sprays, 
A flow of vegetation slopes around, 
AV^hich glitt'ring streams and grove-like hedges 

bound. 
In front a verdant concave feasts the eye. 
Where nature's humbler tribes expand their golden 

dye. 

He passes on. Still placid features shine ; 
Still nature breathes benignity divine. 
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Here the dun brood, as trampling echos ring, 

Run clustering to the parent's fost'ring wing. 

There, as the feather'd mother cleaves her plain, 

A fleet of pigmy sailors form her train. . 

Here, as the watchful courser nibbling walks. 

Her wanton colt before her bounds or stalks ; 

While sauntering o'er the green, with careless gaze. 

The sober-visag'd cattle stare and graze. 

Such images of innocence and joy 

In vain appeal, or come but to annoy. 

No scene, no chance, no thought his purpose shocks ; 

Tho' for a deed that every feeling mocks, 

And every heart will mourn, he hurries by. 

He takes repasts, and meets the social eye 

Untouch'd by human sympathy or joy. 

Yet oft he started when some rustic boy 

Play'd in the road he pass'd. The bonny grace. 

The sinless smile, that cheer'd the urchin's face 

Smote at his heart ; for he was hastening far. 

As fair an image of his God to mar. 

Quivering with self-reproach, he fretful curs'd 

The innocent intruder ; and, with thirst 

Of savage vengeance for a guilty pang, 

Struck at the merry prattler as he sang. 

o 4 
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His brows became more gloomy, wan his cheek. 
And his sunk eyes a cruel malice speak. 
When village circles drank to Edward's health, {■ 

Surly he crept away in guilty stealth. " .^ .. 
Or if conipellM, while resting, to partakV./** 
The olFer d cup, his hands with tremors sfaake^ 
And with alarm, as if some furies cibas'^ . 
lie rushes forwani with redoubled haste^ i 

While thus he rode, the pnncely yputii^ that day 
(\)nsum*d in active sports, elate and gtiy.^.*' 
So long in tranquil unmolested ease 
Their time had flown, that hope began tok seized 
The flattering tale, that, with iheir erown content. 
Their uncle from more hapslmess would relent, * 

And let th(3m live in unambitious peace. 
Painting -these visions all their terrovs^ 



Their cheerful hours of healthful labeurs past, 
With playful chat they take their slight' repast ; ■ 
Then on their knees their evening homage pay . 
To life's great Lord, whose universal sway 
In other worlds can bless when man destroys : 
Feeling new peace, they court sleep's welcomed joys. 



i 
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Dreary the night roU'd on. A heavy rain 
Beat on their casements^ and in dismal strain 
*The hjpwling wind ruah'd tMx>' the -humid air. 
At times the lightning darts a fitful glare, 
And distant thunders echo. On the wall 

r ... 

The ftetted waves dash Siullen, and appal 
The listening ear^ l&&t seems ib every sound 
To hear terrifie voices iaban around. 

The princes cannot rest. Deprilss'd they rise, 
And from their window eaze upon we skies. 
There heaven's black vault seems Q|^e the dismal 

tomb C 

Of social life — all sunk in death 'and^ gloom. 
The awful quiet of all tinman things ^ 
A dreary, solitude around them brings. 
Like friendless and deserted ones they feel. 
And bless the flashes that around them wheel. 

In vain they strive their .(iourage to maintain. 
Alann'd — they know not why — they cannot feign 
Spirits to cheer each other. As they gaze 
Along their room, its darkest part diaffey^ 
They dare not leave the casement, and ihey count 
With anxious joy Time's sonordtis amount. 
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Sudden a drawbridge falls. They start, and hold 
Each other firmly grasp'd in fear untold. 
Guards challenge and are charg'd. Oars beat the 

stream : 
A signal sounds, and answer'd. Torches gleam. 
Thej look with terror down. Two unknown forms 
Rise from a boat, wet with the night's rude storms, 
And thro' a low stone arch each silent goes, 
Chains fall — hoarse hinges creak, and fast'nings 

close. 

What may this mean? They listen, but they 
hear 
No further sound. The youfager, chill'd with fear. 
Cold, and fatigue, upon his brother's neck 
At last drops slumbering ; and, averse to check 
The useful torpor, Edward to the bed. 
With gentle kindness, bears him. There his head 
Tenderly lays upon his pillow soft. 
Meaning to watch awhile alone — and oft 
Repels the drowsy feelings that arise 
In his own SAune. But o'er his heavy eyes. 
Nature asserts her rights. The storm declines ; 
His. mind becomes more calm, and soon resigns 
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Its wearied powers to sleep's progressive sway, 
And in the spell fast bound, the brothers lay. 

There stretch'd at ease they rest — with skins so ^ 
sleek, 
The bloom of health full glowing on their cheek. 
One careless arm upon the pillow tost. 
And one upon their peaceful bosoms cross'd, 
They seem reposing cherubs. In their face 
Rest happy thoughtlessness and artless grace. 
Sweet images of Him who deign'd to warm 
With His own Spirit man's primeval form. 
And who could view the human form benign. 
So like its heavenly model, sinless^ shine, 
Meek, harmless, gentle, smiling, debonair. 
And not dissolve in love and tenderest care ? 
Yet, lo ! a gleam moves sudden o'er the wall ; 
Rude footsteps nearer sound. The fast'nings fall, 
And from the iron door two ruffians steal. 
And o'er the chamber, slow, their progress fed. 
They stop with ear protruded to discern 
If the dear children slumber ; for thcrttem 
And brawny forms, they dread to face the tears 
Of nature's living agony and fears. 
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These writhe even giiiltfs sear'd heart, and long im- 
part 
To future memory a fiery dart. 
Hence wishful to destroy while sense was clos'd. 
Unshaken, unimplor'd, and unopposed, 
Silent, they pause. ^They seem both huali'd in 

sleep." 
With dark-cas'd light again they caatious creep. 
And letting out a feeble ray, they raise 
The flowing curtain and let fall the blaze 
Athwart the bed. The ruby lips they see 
Unconscious move ; and o'er the features flee 
Some transient movements of unquiet dreams. 
These pass — and still their sleep unbroken seems. 
Sure of their victims, they put down the light 
Low on the floor ; unsheathe their daggers bright, 
And try the points. Then with a mutual scowl. 
Signal of death, approach. Their purpose foul, 
Uprear'd their arms. The youths had then been 

plung'd 
In instant death as the fell weapons lung'd. 

If Edward Irttfr not shriek'd, " O save me, save ** 

Startled, the fiends withdrew. They could not 
brave 
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An unexpected sonnd. Retir'd, they stand 
To watch awhile : but, with determin'd hand, 
Prepar'd to rush more deadly on their prey. 

The Prince was still again, and seem'd to be 
Slumbering, tho' dreaming. Now afraid to wait 
A longer pause, they raise their light, and straight 
Hurry along the side. The flooring creaks — 
Their motion dragg'd the curtain, and some streaks 
Of the wav'd light shone full on Edward's eyes. 
Sudden he wakes and sees, with wild surprise. 
Two haggard faces bending o'er the bed. 

creaming he starts, and shuns the blow they sped. 
" Brother — thej murderers come — dear brother, 
wake — [shake, 

Help! — mercy! — murder! — " as the wretches 
The princes spring without and try the door. 
The lock is fast — wild, falling on the floor, 
' With tears of agony, they humbly sue 
For pity and for life. The villains view, 
Scar'd, yet enrag'd, their terror ; and command 
Silence, with threat'ning stare and lifM hand. 

Terror suspends their cries. Frenzied, they cling 
Fast to the rugged knees. Tears copious spring 
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As to their murd'rers face, conynls^d, they raise 
Their asking eyes, but shiyering as they gaze. 
Irresolute, awhile, one seem'd to pause. 
And held the other's arm, who back withdraws, 
Stem — while his comrade's tones mild thoughts 
reveal — 

" I cannot shed their blood," and dropp'd his 
steel. 

" Nor need you," said the fiend, with leer malign, 
And seiz'd the younger prince with fierce design. 
And threw him on the bed. Edward, in vain. 
Struggles to fly, the monster to restrain. 
A sturdy gripe withholds him, and he hears 
A feeble cry suppress'd. Horrible fears 
O'erpower his fainting soul. He knows no more, 
And to the blissful skies their spirits soar. 

Now stand the assassins heated with their toil, 
Cursing their fell employers, and their spoil ; 
Hating themselves, and shuddering at the past. 
Their ruthless brows frown terrible. Aghast 
They ponder on their work. Fiends seem to howl, 
All mocking round them, for a deed so foul. 
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Tnej dare not move. The walls appear in flames, 
And conscience rous'd its direst tortures frames. 
Scarce can they move the bodies from the sight, 
And Heaven's avenging curse pursues their flight. 

While these vile scenes were done, their viler 
cause 
Unquiet left his couch. To him no laws 
Avail'd as checks. Yet in his turbid mind 
He felt a mightier power his efforts bind. 
It was in vain he strove to be at peace. 
In vain he bids his fears and tumults cease. 
He might command his vassals and his limbs. 
But lawless thought in wild confusion swims : 
He cannot rule its wanderings and alarms. 
Restless he stalks. At times he grasps his arms. 
As if he heard some secret foe draw near, 
At times some fancied tumults strike his ear. 
Is the deed done, or has it fail'd ? has aught 
To the shock'd town the dismal tidings brought ? 
How will the people feel it ? will they rush^ 
Mad with revenge, and all his greatness crush ? 
Why do the ruffians tarry ? Could such boys 
O'ercome their strength ? Thus, guilty fear employs 
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Two fever'd dajs. And ere their oourae is run. 

So wrought alarm, he dare not see his son. 

He dare not face his wife. Her lovelj smiles. 

Pure, innocent, and kind ; the little wiles 

That once amus'd him in his artless child, 

Now sting like serpents. For so sweet, so mild. 

His murder'd nephews were. And as the boy 

Caress'd his hand, and shoVd his filial joj, 

Avenging memory o'er his features strays. 

And lively York seems sporting as he plays. 

But York! where is he now? These thoughts 

imbue 
His ghastly countenance with livid hue. 
He throws his darling from his tottering knee. 
And hurries out. In vain he strives to flee 
Awakening conscience. Nought again can calm 
His restless bosom. Nature has no balm 
To soothe the murderer's pangs. There tumults 

swell; 
There horrors brood as in their genial cell. 
His mind — a vexed sea — tumultuous raves, 
Furious, and tossing in perpetual waves. 
The helm of justice lost, no power can pgise 
Quilt-hurried spirits — 

But at length a noise 
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Varies the wild creations of his brain. 
He grasps his sword, determin'd to sustain 
With deadliest courage all that man could dare. 
A friendly signal soon remits his care, 
And Tyrrel enters, with the fiercer wretch, 
Low crouching in, his base reward to fetch. 
The King, his sword extending, bids him stay ; 
Nearer advance he dreads. 

" Did you obey 
My will by Tyrrel sent ? ** 

« 'Tis done." 

" Then take 
Double the sum I promised. Never make 
The slightest note — or death is on your tongue. 
Hence — both." 

The door he fasten'd, and he sprung 
Exulting on his couch. 

" Now am I King, 
Now is my state secur'd from Fortune's wing. 
Now shall my splendid years roll happy on, 
All obstacles remov'd, all dangers gone. 

p 
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Had I believ'd the virtuous cant I heard. 
Ne'er would ambition have been thus preferred. 
Now I can rank with all the great in time : 
Monarch, like them, a warrior soon HI climb 
To fame's most tow'ring summit First Pll lead 
Mj gallant armies to proud Scotia's Tweed ; 
Then roll mj thunders on astounded France ; 
Onward, HI dart my ever-conq'ring lance. 
Spain, Italy, and Greece, shall own my sway. 
And my gay banners may on Asia play. 
Not to pursue the wild crusaders' dream. 
But on my crown to fix Fame's glorious beam. 
Thus far surpassing all that story boasts, 
My name shaU echo to earth's farthest coasts." 

So schem'd the tyrant. As his fancies glance. 
He heard the step of Buckingham advance ; 
It seem'd intrusive now to come uncall'd 
E'en to his hour of privacy. 

" AppaU'd, 
And with respectful eye, my friends must tend : 
I will not be their servant, to suspend 
My pleasures, or my state, as they may choose. 
Duty should dictate now more courtly views." 
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Thus feeling, when the Duke undoubting came, 
With easy step, and gay familiar frame. 
The King, with settled brow and stiffened head, 
Unmov'd, remain'd. Surpriz'd, with slower tread 
The Duke advane'd. At first he paus'd awhile, 
But soon resum'd his confidence and smile. 

" Now let me own the boon at which I aim. 
To be the Earl of Hereford I claim. 
Permit me, sire, this recompense to Asky 
For all my efforts in your prosperous task.'* 

" Earldom of Hereford I The very name 
To which proud Bolingbroke preferred his claim. 
Ah ! busy friend I and do you strive to creep 
So near the crown thus early ? I must sleep 
In swinish ignorance if I were blind 
To such a daring and aspiring mind. 
No — think not to revive the idle hope 
Of Lancaster's fall'n house : 111 curb your scope." 

In moody silence Richard thus resolv'd. 
Till Buckingham again his plea revolVd. 
The King then frown'd. The partner of his crimes, 
Perplex'd and wondering, gaz'd. At other times 

p 2 
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His presence had reeeiv'd a cordial smile. 
But now he heard, 

" I must reflect a while.** 

" And why not grant me the reward I earn ? 



» 



" m not be questioned," was the answer stem : 
" It is my pleasure not to grant your suit.** 

" But is this gratitude ? " 

" ni not dispute — 
Some other way your service shall be paid, 
But with due reverence be your wish conveyed. 
I will not brook a want of full respect : 
Remember — I am King — and no neglect 
Of a King's rightful homage will I bear ; 
Your humbler duty must my friendship share," 

'* I was the Duke of Buckingham last night. 
And you were Richard crown'd. Before your sight 
With the same rank I stand. What new respect 
Have I to grant, or you to claim ? Reflect, 
That on your throne I plac'd you. And I meant 
Still to uphold it with most firm intent.** 
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" My sceptre is my own — by birth, by right — ' 
My sword shall guard it with most jealous might." 



" 'Tis yours — but as to birth and right 



» 



" Beware — 
No treasonable language will I bear ; 
Who doubts my right, by parliament approved, 
By the law's vengeance shall be now reproved. 
So fare you well — the King would be alone ; 
And let no rival dare approach his throne." 

Enrag'd the Duke flew murm'ring from the 
place, 
Planning revenge for this imcaus'd disgrace. 

" Have you not even gratitude to give 
To those by whom alone you reign and live ? 
The bandit can be faithful to the crew 
With whom he links his fortunes ; and do you 
Dare to throw down your ladder and your shield ? 
I will have great revenge — and soon reveal'd." 



But Richard heeded not a man he scom'd — 
He gloated on the crown, that now adom'd 
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His crafty brow. His fate and fortune seem'd 
Sunlike, all-radiant, worshipped, and esteem'd. 
He triumphed in the consciousness of power, 
And felt beyond assaults of th' adverse hour. 
Proud of his intellectual strength and schemes. 
The tempest rose unseen that marr'd his dreams. 

So, ere the earthquake shook Lisboa's plain. 
Sweet smil'd the mom, peace lull'd the sleeping 

main. 
The king of light his purest brilliance pour'd. 
And ev'ry heart was gay. Then sudden roar'd 
The hollow earthly thunder. Every street 
Shook like a sea-rock'd ship. Flames burst and 

meet 
The shrieking, wilder'd populace ; while round. 
Tower, palace, temple, vanish with the sinking 

ground. 

The king of guilt, presumptuous and elate. 
Was, in his day of pride, thus hurl'd to yawning 
fate. 
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BOOK xm. 

Richard's consultations for gaining popularity to 

his future goternkent. 

His long-sought gosil thus reach'd; the prize 

obtained ; 
He had but to perpetuate what he gain'd. 
He saw that still 'twas on the public breath 
His safety floated, between rocks and death. 
He must become the idol of the crowd 
Bj popular schemes, or vanish in his shroud ; 
He must avert their descants on his deeds, 
By new provisions for the public needs ; 
By turning eye and thought to something deem'd 
Worthy a king, that would make kings esteem'd. 
The general multitude seek peace and rest, 
And hail the hand by which they are thus blest. 
They care not for the title of the crown. 
If to their homes, the reign sends food and com- 
fort down. 

p 4 
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His keen diBcernment had this truth perceiv'd — 
A prosp'ring nation's willingly deceived. 
The deadliest strife and conflicts it forgives^ 
If, from the conq'ring sway, in honoured ease, it lives. 

Hence, to prolong their favour, and allure 
The general will, his kingship to insure. 
Became the daily business of his thought, 
By what well-judg'd pursuits they might be wrought. 

" Why should they not uphold me, if I blend 
Welfare and good to all, with my great end ? 
I have not run a dissolute career ; 
I'm not the slave of sense, or hare-like fear. 
I am resolv'd, in time, to make our land 
Illustrious on the earth by this right hand. 
I scorn the mercenary act or thought, 
And never to the poor oppression brought. 
I have not wrong'd the simplest hind I know, 
Nor ever struck but some endang'ring foe. 
May every mind that in the realm is just 
Judge me thus fairly, nor my views mistrust ! 
My sceptre shall hurt none but those who aim 
To wrench it from me, or degrade my fame« 
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To all m be the true impartial lord, 
And win from Time his merited reward." 

All these were purposes of righteous tone — 
So kings should feel and act. But not alone 
Will one bright stream of virtuous conduct clear 
A course of hateful horrors, dark and drear* 
Right principles and acts the throne emblaze, 
But he was not the sovereign men could praise. 
His daring crimes, which no repentance bring. 
Unfitted him to be the honoured king. 
None could his dire atrocities forget, 
Nor cease the guiltless princes to regret. 
The social mass would be content with peace, 
But the heart's scornful censure ne'er would cease. 
To live triumphant on a throne so gain'd, 
The coimtry*s common sense would have profan'd. 
And its chief moral safeguards have imchain'd. 

Hence that all-conscious and all-marking Mind, 
Which guides our world, unseen, jet never blind, 
Another soul prepar'd in sorrow's school, 
To wield in England a more patriot rule ; 
The virtues with superior wisdom blend, 
And be, by upright course, his nation's moral friend. 
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But this grand scheme, in mystery pursued. 
No human eye descried the forming good. 
The youth who was design'd to bring a train 
Of nobler sovereigns to Britannia's plain. 
In foreign dungeons friendless, hopeless, lay, 
A captive exile, pining sad away ; 
By all forgotten, withering in despair. 
None saw th' appointed retribution there. 

Richard, relying on his crafty skill, 
Believ'd he could allure the general will : 
So well succeeding in his grandest aim, 
Proud of his policy he now became. 
By subtle management why should he fail 
To win the nation's gratified all hail ! 

To soothe his chief nobility appear'd 
The point to which his prudence should be steer'd; 
And Norfolk's duke preceding all in praise, 
And potent in his means, he first essays. 
A nuptial kinship had imited bpth 
In former friendship ; still to conflict loth. 

"Norfolk, 'tis needful I should know my friends. 
Now that from Buckingham some strife impends. 
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Think me no cruel tyrant in my heart ; 
Tve struck but to protect our civil mart. 
I wish to reign as men of noble mould, 
E'en like yourself, will counsel and uphold. 
You are among the few I most esteem ; 
You have not plung'd in faction's hated stream. 
Will you be faithful to your legal king, 
And to my throne your powers and knighthood 
bring?" 

" My Liege, my soul upon my lips resides. 
And utters what my heart — my reason guides : 
I have lamented much that you have done. 
And think you will regret the crown you've won. 
But you now wear it ; and iny duty calls 
To aid the crown on whomsoe'er it falls. 
You have the right to summon me to move 
My banners as the laws in you approve. 
Whoe'er I find upon my countr3r's throne 
Commands my loyalty, and he alone. 
This is my public principle." 

« 'Tis right — 
This will keep England in her glorious might. 
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Divide her strength by faction and by hate. 
And she will sink to be the slave of fate. 
To make her grand and happy is my aim — 
I ask your service on no other claim. 
You shall be my director, if you choose." 

" Then, Sire, allow me to explain my views, 
Before you grant a confidence so kind, 
That you may see if we accord in mind." 

" 'Twill give me pleasure to know all you mean ; 
Let us be frank and free in every scene." 

" m sanction no revolt, no rival aid, 
Nor make rebellion my ambitious trade. 
The chartered rights of all I will defend, 
And hope my King will be his country's friend. 
Fostering the welfare of both high and low, 
And causing good on every class to flow. 
Then will you make to all your future scope. 
Creative of felicity and hope. 
For this blest issue, govern by the laws. 
A righteous sceptre will command applause. 
The spirit in our bosoms throbs with joy 
To see its sovereign thus his might employ* 
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When power becoines a benefactor, all 

With the heart's loyalty, in homage fall, 

Protecting their protectors. Then in vain 

Foes or competitors assault the reign. 

Our constituted fabric is the source 

Of all our comforts, wealth, and public force. 

King, peers, and people, one united whole. 

No hostile world can scatter or control. 

Be then the patriot sovereign of our land, 

And every rank will be your guardian band. 

These are the terms on which my strength shall 

move. 
Devoted to the master I approve. 
Do I anticipate your true design ? 
If not, neutrality must be my line." 

" You have but stated what my plans intend. 
And I shall glory in so brave a friend, 
m shape my public acts as you advise ; 
None can be worthier, none can be more wise.** 

This bulwark gain'd, his lettered friends he calls, 
For converse with him from their studious halls. 
They dread his warlike energies, and strive 
To urge the truths on which all nations thrive. 
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'^ My Liege, we err whene'er we think that arms 
Alone will shed the glory which so charms. 
Wisdom and Peace, Arts, Trade, the Poet's lays. 
Will form your richest coronet of praise ; 
The cherish'd scholar ; educated mind ; 
Learning and genius with heaven's faith combin'd : 
From these, a stream of fame and blessing spread 
Around a nation and its regal head ; 
Exalting both the sovereign and the land. 
And bringing plenty with her bounteous band. 
Li Peace, the Virtues, Truth and Science, find 
Their happiest home, and smile with kindred mind. 
When will the mem'ry of Augustus die ? 
Rich genius flourish'd from his fost'ring eye. 
Honor'd beyond all potentates on earth. 
That then the Savioub of Mankind had birth : 
It was because through him the world had rest. 
The Prince op Peace appear'd, by angels blest. 
What name like Solomon's has all the East 
From age to age with marvellous fame increas'd ? 
Still David's Son in glory shines supreme. 
And points to kings Renown's most fertile theme. 
Magnificence of wealth from arts and trade. 
And general happiness his rule convey'd. 



BICHAKD THE THIRD. 223 

The king of wisdom was the king of peace : 
Hence Time's undying praise will never cease. 
Pursue like him the real golden mines 
Of national welfare which such fame assigns. 
Then will your life, your name, your reign be 

class'd 
With Man's great Benefactors that have pass'd." 

With thanks and approbation for their thought. 
He promis'd to reflect on what they taught ; 
And bade them their young pupils to assure 
He would for knowledge every aid procure ; 
And give to worth and talent a fair meed. 
If he should find them faithful in his need. 

The Civic Chiefs he next consults, and hears 
All that they wish and urge ; their hopes and fears; 
Their plans of commerce : how to spread its course. 
And what new paths its efibrts might enforce. 
He question'd ; and invited full display 
Of all their views in that far-searching day. 
Then as their reasonings, schemes, and fancies 

clos'd. 
His own be&iending purpose thus expos'd : — 
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'^ With that respect which your experience claims, 
I listen to your wise mercantile aims. 
'Tis yours to give to Trade the wings of Hope, 
And fof its harvests to explore new scope. 
You benefit the world which prospers you ; 
And as you thrive, the mutual good renew. 
Indulge your ardour, and new marts devise ; 
The earth is full of hosts who need supplies. 
Hundreds of nations, cities, tribes, and shores. 
You may find willing to receive your stores. 
Carry to each the comforts others boast, 
And thus youll find a home on every coast. 
Be active, bold, yet cautious in your schemes. 
Then vigorous enterprise may gain its dreams. 
rU shackle no man's efforts to advance, 
But shall rejoice such spirit to enhance. 
Trust, then, my patronage. My reign befriend ; 
All loyal hearts Til value and defend." 

Proud of such notice, they retir'd with joy. 
That greatness had thus honor'd their employ, 

ThePEELATES whom he sought, to learn what they 
Might, in their counsels, for his good convey, 
How best to guard the soq^al order here, 
And keep all steady, urg'd him thus to steer : — 
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" The married are the peaceful in a state ; 
So, the employed ; and all who patient wait 
In hope and early prospect of like fate. 
The rest, as they mature, are restless ; prone 
And prompt to aid or make disorders : known, 
Where'er they live, for turbulent self-will ; 
And, while so unprovided, never stilL 
They move in discontent, because aware 
Others enjoy what they nor gain, nor share ; 
They form the dangerous class, disposed to shake 
Existing order, till they can partake ; 
Let then your counsellors new means devise. 
Of fruitful labour as our youths arise, 
That they may settle soon in home-cheer'd life, 
And have no motive to engender strife. 
The love of wife, and family, and gain, 
Will from all ruinous revolts restrain." 

Then, One whom love of letter'd mind inspir'd, 
Bow'd to suggest the theme he most desir'd ; 
Hoping to gain some favour for the art 
That would spread light and thought to every part ; 
Working with frames and types what pen and hand 
Had slowly toil'd through ancient days t* expand. 

Q 
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He spread to Richard's eje a printed page, 
And his warm tones the monarch's ear engage ; 
The £[ing with wonder trac'd the new-sprung power. 
And call'd its English Masteb to his bower. 

*^ Caxton ! I hear that you are one of those 
Who some magician's art can so dispose, 
That monks no longer need transcribe, since you 
Make metal stamps all lettered works renew. 
What is this wonder of the studious hour ? 
Is it some demon's, or an angel power ? 
Is it controllable ? To what result 
Will it be working ? Whom do you consult ? 
Books, like the birds, have progeny and wings. 
Will this new marvel have claws, teeth, or stings ?" 

'< It is indeed a wonder-working elf; 
Yet will act like beneficence itself: 
All human good's pervertible to ill ; 
And this may suffer from man s faulty will. 
No supernatural cunning prompts the deed 
Which has amaz'd your Grace. Nor will you need 
To view it with suspicion or alarm ; 
It is not witchcraft, or a goblin's charm — 
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'Tis but th' invention of observing mind — 
Time's splendid benefaction to mankind. 
The thought may have descended from above, 
For it is worthy of the God of Love ; 
Who, wishing to improve our sluggish heart, 
Breath'd the suggestion, and has bless'd the art. 
And, as the pledge that we so deem it, know 
His Sacred Volumes daily from it flow." 

" O, if it be their messenger alone. 
It will not need a watchman from the throne." 

" My liege, it is unlimited in view. 
And should be left illimitable too. 
It will be then the Herald of all truth, 
The light, the guide, the monitor of youth. 
Error will use it, but with fading force : 
'Twill battle with whatever deflles its course. 
Whatever books th' enlighten'd good may write. 
To print and scatter will be its delight. 
All falsehood has mortality, and dies ; 
While virtuous mind, by this, through ages flies. 
Whate'er you may desire your realm to know ; 
What thoughts to kindle ; what emotions glow ; 

Q 2 
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What deeds shall be admir'd ; what you may claim 
From after times to be your constant fame — 
Th' immortalising Spirit of the Press 
Will to eternal Time, unquench'd, address. 
And thus our printing process wiU provide 
All that a nation can adorn or guide." 

" I see ! I see I New powers with me will dwell. 
If I can rule the Makers of the SpelL 
But none must use it but by royal leave. 
That none my safety in the land aggrieve." 

^^ Oh do not fetter such a godlike gift, 
Which will the Soul to nobler empire lift ! 
Oh let it be as free as light and air, 
That all its blessings every class may share ! 
Oh make it not a politician's tool ! 
'Twill then be worthless; or craft's cheating 
schooL" 

" Then, while its produce shall be healthy shoots, 
I will befriend it, and eiyoy its fruits. 
In your discretion, Caxton, PU confide : 
Let it be safe and loyal in its tide. 
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I ask no more. And now, send Ltdgate here ; 
He may desire to travel in Uiis sphere." 

" He has a poem, Sire, which he expects 
May live beyond his day, if this protects. 
It is of warlike chiefs and ancient days, 
And will convince you how a bard can praise. 
He pours a copious eloquence of verse. 
And loves historic grandeurs to rehearse." 

The monk beyond his cloister rarely stirr'd, 
But came, obedient to the royal word. 
The King with courtesy receiv'd his guest. 
And thus his purpose with mild tone expressed : — 

" Ltdgate ! you are a poet, and your art 
Can win the popular ear, and move the heart. 
We must be friends. Pll patronise your reed ; 
And you the boon I covet must concede. 
I love renown, both present and to come : 
Why should your muse be to your Sovereign 

dumb? 
Exert her to invent for me the lays 
That will adorn my name in after days. 

Q 3 
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Place me with those whom poesj enshrines^ 
And due reward shall recompense your lines." 

^^ Great actions, Sire, the poets rarely need, 
To celebrate the admirable deed. 
They are themselves their heralds of renown : 
They win and wear their own inmiortal crown ; 
Conceive and execute the truly great ; 
Each heart will feel it to exalt your state. 
The soul becomes enlarged as it receives 
The glorious tidings, and, responsive, heaves. 
The grandeur of th' achievement to our hearts 
An aggrandising sympathy imparts. 
Each hearer feels a loftiness of mind 
With the dijQEusing narrative combined. 
Of all that is sublime this is the test' — 
It swells and elevates the conscious breast. 
It never needs art's blazonry or frame : 
It is its own best poet and true fame." 

" And yet your singing tribe have us'd their 
power. 
Their tropes and stanzas, on their friends to shower. 
What should we know of all the men of Troy, 
If Homer had not chanted their employ ? 
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Fiction or truth, their names for ever live — 
This perpetuity good bards can give." 

** Be now the moral hero, and your name 
Will gain on earth a never-dying fame. 
Weary of battle, we desire to find, 
In kings, the benefactors of mankind. 
Seek to be noble from the noble deed. 
And high applause your subjects will concede. 
Your country will delight to sing your praise ; 
And future ages will new trophies raise. 
No rhetoric or verse alone will now 
With deathless laurels cover your proud brow. 
Give to the land you rule, arts, science, trade. 
Safety and quiet, comfort, guidance, aid ; 
And to secure the never-fading bloom. 
Shun all that will bring on the withering gloom. 
The soul which honors what exalts its worth. 
Forgives not what degrades its noble birth ; 
It scorns such criminals, in act or mind. 
As base calumniators of their kind." 

" I sought you for your lyre, and not that you 
Should mount your pulpit, and my course review. 

Q 4 
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Remember that your cloister and your cell 
Are not the bustling world in which I dwell : 
I am a member of a realm of strife, 
On which we have been battling life for life. 
My actions correspond to my career, 
And cannot be what men of peace revere. 
From my position judge me, and no more 
Arraign what I should else, like you, deplore." 

^^ I am a man of duty, and am bound 
To search the conscience, and its laws expound. 
If I can martial words in soothing verse, 
I must not make the gift a social curse.'' 

" Good Dan, morality few poets sing. 
They love to laud the kind and generous king. 
I meant to be this character to you ; 
But verses, not your lectures, were my view. 
Then do not scan me with a censor's quill : 
Our clarions sound whatever note we will, 
And so should yours. Then let your music strike 
The chords of gratulation which I like.** 

'* I cannot gild the actions I lament : 
'Tia mine to call the erring to repent, 
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And caution others to forsake their sin. 
And thus the pardon and its blessing win. 
Kings are but like their subjects, in the grave: 
I would your Gra6e by love and service save : 
Let my true loyalty your favour crave." 

" Fool ! if you treat me with the critic's flout, 
Youll be the mimic of the rabble rout. 
Whom did the bards of old, and ours, embower ? 
Those who the rank, and robes, and gold could 

shower, 
They sang who most rewarded. So will I, 
K with my wish and purpose you comply.** 

" The poet is the servant of his theme. 
And will delight to praise what claims esteem." 

" If you refuse me, Rowley Fll advance — 
He loves the warrior and the valorous lance. 
The Conqueror's triumph in his hard-fought field 
ffis verses nobly celebrate. My shield 
Shall yet in battle with the boldest vie. 
And he shall sing me in his minstrelsy. 
You may, Sir Monk, retire. Your convent walls 
Will better suit you than my regal halls. 
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I thought that he who rimed the Theban siege 
Would have rejoic'd to be my hturell'd liege. 
I have misjudg'd, and will not force your taste ; 
And be this converse from your mind effac'd." 

'^ I grieve I have offended, and withdraw. 
But must obey my greater Master's law.'' 

'^ Enough ! enough !" th' impatient King declar'd. 
" You are the monk of Bury, and prepar'd, 
Like all your tribe, to mint man's sins to gold, 
And o'er all ranks your stem dominion hold. 
You take your course to power, and I my own. 
You in your cowls, and I upon my throne : 
Our game is but the same, whate'er the dress 
In which our secret favourites we express. 
You seek to be my master. I am yours. 
Resume your solitude. It best secures." 

" And has my life deserv'd this bitter taunt ? 
'Tis not for me my services to vaunt ; 
But in my humble sphere I have pursu'd 
Some efforts, tho' but feeble, to do good. 
I never sought your gifts or rank to gain. 
Why should you then to one so poor give pain ? " 
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"We'll part in friendship. Each one has his 
task. 
And what I jet may claim is all I ask. 
The past has vanished like a scroll that's burnt ; 
Some better paths for time's new day I've learnt. 
Tm in the highest station, and will act 
The patriot King in all that I transact. 
Paint me by what I shall be as I reign, 
And hj my conduct modulate your strain. 
You are not what you have been, nor am I, 
Nor Time itself. On its new wings HI fly ; 
And when its present from its storms I clear. 
My further reign my mem'ry shall endear : 
It shall, as you advise, itself emblaze. 
And then I care not for the poet's lays. 
I will be yet the builder of my fame. 
And from your justice what I merit claim." 

So Richard meant ; and thought he could achieve 
Whate'er his fancy or his wish might weave. 
His natural seeds of goodness long repress'd, 
These wiser councils mov'd within his breast. 
Awhile they seem'd about to germinate ; 
But soon relaps'd into their torpid state 
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Easj the project. The performance needs 
The spirit, warmth, and will for better deeds. 

Thus oft the Sun the Alpine heads of snow 
Touches with rosy light, while all below 
In winter's rugged garment chills around, 
And frost benumbs the hard and hoary ground. 
Awhile he kindly struggles to prevail, 
And with his golden beams to cheer the vale ; 
Nature again a verdant aspect bears, 
And for a few brief hours to bud prepares ; 
But if the ice-bound clod resists the rays. 
The transient beauty vanishes in haze. 

Hence all these streamlets of instructive thought 
No inward change, no deeper channels wrought. 
They were his policy, and not his heart. 
But valu'd for the aid they might impart. 
He had so petrified his moral sense. 
All nobler views no solving pow'r dispense. 

'Tis pleasing and inspiring to form schemes 
Of future worth, and be what fancy dreams : 
To think of knowing all we ought to know ; 
To talk of doing all we ought below ; 
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To deck ourselves with every virtuous grace, 
And to suppose we shall be all we trace. 
Could we thus realise the bright design, 
Man would be, what the angels are, divine ; 
But like a meteor in its path of light, 
The brilliant image scatters into night : 
The vision but the possible displays. 
Our worldly self our nobler self betrays. 

If love of what were truly great in man 
Had been the bosom spirit of his plan, 
Eichard, repenting of his murky way, 
Might have ascended to a brighter day. 
But no affection for the good or fair 
Had ever been his feeling or his care. 
The rule of others, and the public gaze. 
Had spurred him onwards, not the virtuous praise* 
To all he listened ; but would only do 
What should advance his self-exalting view. 
His character thus fix'd, rul'd all his mind ; 
And every act was still by love of self confin'd. 



238 BIOHABD THE THIBD. 



BOOK XIV. 



JAinS 8HOBE. 



Oh, witless man ! To build thy life on crime, 
In scorn of all the World has learnt from Time, 
Forgetful of the thousands who have dar'd 
An equal guilt, and equal mis'ry shar'd. 
Couldst thou dissolve the Universe, and change 
Those moral laws which now its paths arrange ; 
Amid a chaos of contending parts. 
Vice thence might snatch a chance of prosp'ring 

starts ; 
But, while our frames their present system know, 
Shame, hate, and misery, from guilt must flow. 

This Richard would not think, yet liv'd to feel : 
The fiends who prompt to crime its doom conceal. 

Ere long new troubles rose to wound his mind. 
Loud were the execrations of mankind. 
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• 

When Rumour wafted that the youths were dead. 
Convulsive fits were pleaded. But soon spread 
More dire suspicions. Then from every breast 
Fierce indignation bursts. No fears suppress'd 
The gen'ral grief. Alarm'd, the murd'rer heard, 
Mistrustful of the issue^ but deferr'd 
His wrathful vengeance ; yet, each night, prepared, 
His guards watch'd sullen, and the odium shar'd. 
But, as no leaders rose to strike his state. 
The public feeling droop'd to secret hate. 

Stung, harass'd, disappointed, vainly griev'd, 
He rav'd against the world, that would not be 
deceived. 

" My virtues are forgotten. Every eye 
Seeks but for what it may condenm to spy. 
Unjust, ungrateful man ! survey my whole. 
Have I no sparks of an heroic soul ? 
Is my mind persecuting ? bigot ? base ? 
Does sensual filth my private hours disgrace 
Have I a vacillating, feeble heart ? 
Is sordid trash my intellectual mart ? 
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Mj reign shall jet fulfil the patriot's hope : 
What failing have I bat ambition's scope ? 
"Tis but one Sin — if Sin. To this I spring 
Like Caesar, Philip's son, and Persia's king. 
Why should, in me, such all-applauded aim 
Be deem'd a demon's grasp, a demon flame ? 
How trivial is the blood that I have spilt^ 
To the slain myriads of their wilful guilt ? 
Not death alone, but devastations vast, 
Fire, famine, misery, from their course were cast. 
Yet they are not detested. Pens delight 
To make them starry wonders of our sight. 
Why, then, on me the brand of public hate, 
For one offending, which hurts no man's state ? 
Judge fair, my country wait, and watch my reign, 
And treat me as your welfare I maintain." 

His anxious object now became to choose 
Some means that would the murm'ring crowds 
amuse. 

" They seem to like the man of moral aim ; 
To their morality Til make my claim. 
Shore, that vain wanton, now so proudly nice. 
Her will I punish for notorious vice. 



a 
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She lov'd the man whose stubborn head my power 
"Was driv'n to crop ; and then this gaudy flower 
Dropped most seducing tears, which made the town 
More loud in blame, and brought me many a frown. 
She hates me so devotedly, I must 
Bring such a living tempter to the dust. 
The young lords crowd around her, and, to win 
Her smiles, some dangerous projects will begin. 
My purpose shall be to disgrace her name. 
And mark her for a known and public shame ; 
She then wiUlose all power to be my bane. 
And not, as now, have means to shake my reign." 

This scheme resolv'd, the hypocrite arraigned 
The beauteous frail one : and stern law ordain'd 
The penal sentence for a life unchaste : 
" By public shame be lovely vice disgrac'd." i" 

To walk in mournful penance through the stre< 
Cloth'd in derision's garb, expos'd to meet 
The ribald taunt, the curse malign, the scorn 
Of wiser life, unpitied and forlorn. 
Was now the harsh decree, proclaim'd aloud. 
And soon applauded by the giddy crowd. 

B 
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Baty when the King perceived the public voice 
Sanction'd the stem decision by its choice. 
He sought to share the plaudits of their will 
By adding rigour to the sentenc'd ilL 
Two days he bade her, in her envied bloom. 
Fasting, unsheltered, bear the bitter doom : 
'^ Whoe'er extends the smallest aid shall die." 
She heard with terror, bul no friend was nigh. 

Shore once with innocence and beauty wild. 
Sweet blossom of life's spring ! love's fairy ! smil'd. 
Open and warm, susceptible and true, 
Her heart reflected every passing hue. 
When sorrow moum'd she sooth'd with glist'ning 

eye, 
And pity in her lovely form seem'd nigh ; 
Sprightly and careless, in her happy mood 
The matron prudence seldom dar'd intrude : 
All soul, all sentiment, all bounding mirth, 
Her dreams imparadis'd this chequer'd earth ; 
The rapture of her mind tinged all she viewed. 
And all seem'd beauteous, for she thought them good. 
Enchanting ardour of ingenuous youth ! 
Fond, fleeting vision of primeval truth ! 
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Such once was man, just, noble, and sincere ; 
Lovely as day, and bounteous as the year. 
Such he may yet become. Ah ! distant dream ! 
Oh ! blissful age ! accelerate thy beam ! 
But now, alas ! he moves a varying scene ; 
Oft treachery lurks beneath the sportive mien ; 
Oft from its moral trance weird passion starts. 
And feeble virtue wavers and departs. 
Shore liv'd to feel this truth. She lov'd, and 

thought 
The youth she lov'd with all perfection fraught. 
She never saw, ungenerous doubt above. 
The demon sporting in the mask of love. 
The humblest worm, too tender to molest> 
She felt no serpent gliding to her breast ; 
She knew no doubt, till, stung beyond repair. 
She woke to guilt, to misery, and despair. 

A worthy citizen, who long in vain 

Had woo'd the careless maid, yet met disdain. 

Now urg'd his suit renew'd. The humbled fair, 

Shunn'd by the friends she valued, heard his prayer. 

To social rank re^tor'd, again arose 

Her ardent spirits to their lost repose ; 

B 2 
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Yet soon beyond the tone of reason plaj, 
The child of feeling still, but vain and gay. 
No steady principles her life reclaim ; 
The meteor — Admiration — all her aim. • 

More vex'd than lesson'd, in her bonds she 
pin'd ; — 
No tender sympathy their souls combined : 
Vivacious — rash — by flatterers beguil'd ; 
And ever on the wing where pleasure smil'd, 
She rov'd a brilliant moth, with frolic air, 
Heedless what crowds pursu'd her to ensnare. 
The nuptial duties seem'd degrading toil ; 
Her steady husband, bent on trading moil. 
Her vanity despis'd ; and when it chanc'd 
That sensual Edward on her beauties glanc'd. 
With pride's ambitious fire her bosom bum'd ; 
And husband, duties, honor — all were spuru'd. 

Left at his death degraded and distress'd, 
The suit of Hastings won her giddy breast : 
His sudden fate remov'd her only friend ; 
All blam'd the life which no one could defend i 
Hence, when the penal mandate was proclaim'd, 
The world rejoic'd that Vice was to be sham-4. 
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The conscious feeling that she now must bear 
The sentenced rigours, and no pity share, 
Gave added terror to the dreaded day : 
Hurried, subdu'd, and penitent she lay 
Heart-broken on her couch. From mom to night 
She sobb'd and shudder'd at each moment's flight ; 
She execrates her life — her beauty — mind^ 
Her wayward fate, and treacherous mankind. 
Each sounding hour awak'd a new dismay : 
Oh ! that unpitying time she could but stay ! 
Oh ! that her youthful days she could retrace ! 
Oh ! that she might but meet some pitying face ! 

Her grief but weakened more her tender frame : 
No good Samaritan — no comfort came : 
All kept aloof. The envious and the proud. 
The idle, surly, thoughtless, vidgar crowd, 
A festive day expected in her sight ; 
And they who better felt, yet thought it right. 

Th' appointed day arriv'd. Its brilliant beams 
Eadiate the sky. But, ah ! how hateful seems 
The golden sun to her ! His rays she chid. 
Why was he not in clouds and tempests hid, 

R 3 
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And sad like her ? But now the hour draws near : 
The guards approach : The sordid clothes appear. 
Which she must wear. She shrinks — in vain ahe 

pleads; 
The rugged jailors laugh. She takes her beads. 
And from the threshold steals into the street. 
Tumultuous, scornful shouts her presence greet. 
Startled, she back retreats. A sturdy foree 
Impels her forward, and commands her course- 
Trembling, with timid step she meeklj goes ; 
Shame lent her cheek an unaccustom'd rose : 
Pale as the lily was her natural hue, 
Though beauteous eyerj feature to the view. 
Her downcast eyes, her humbly-bending head. 
Speak penitence of heart She heard the tread 
Of crowding feet, the rabble's jargon noise. 
And distant scoffs. Alarm her mind employs. 
She dreads some deadly insult as she moves. 
And totters with her fear. The guard reproves 
Her slackening progress. Sickening, then she tries 
A quicker pace. To heaven her moisten'd eyes 
Direct a transient and imploring prayer. 
For strength the terrifying scene to bear. 



BlCnABD THE THIBD. 247 

Soon trembling nature paus'd. To toil unus'd, 
Ere few* short hours had fled, pale, tir'd, confus'd, 
And fainting she sank down. " 'Tis art," ex- 

claim'd 
A vulgar Toice in coarsest accent fram'd. 
Her stern attendants rouse her to her task ; 
In vain her lips some kind refreshment ask : 
In vain the privilege to rest she sues : 
The mob deride her, and the guards refuse. 

Long time the crowd their boist'rous scoffings 
pour'd. 
Glad to insult an idol so ador'd; 
But when they mark'd her unassuming air, 
Her modest walk, her grief, fatigue, and care. 
Their temper chang'd. Her gentle pleading look 
Touch'd every heart, and ev'n the rudest shook 
With pity, little known to coarser mind ; 
Then soon the feeling, deep by nature twin'd 
In every bosom, felt th' impressive call, 
And sympathy's sweet tears unconscious fall. 
" Poor penitent ! " exclaim'd some soften'd tones, 
" She suffers now too much : how sad she moans ! 

R 4 
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Exhausted nature's faintiiig in her frame. 
Let her have food, and be on us the blame.**. 

Instinctiye every hand to help essay'd, 
And one approach'd her with refreshing aid. 
With rapturous gratitude the gift she dasp'd. 
And nds'd it to her lips. — Fierce was it grasp'd 
By her stem guardians, and remorseless thrown 
Scatter'd upon the ground. An angry groan 
Burst from the throng. The surly soldiers strike 
The generous giver with the foremost pike : 
He faUs beneath the weapon's vengeful force. 
Shrieking, she swoon'd upon the bleeding corse. 
Then swell'd the honest fury of the mob, 
And their rous'd hearts with nature's vengeance 

throb; 
"With dirt, with stones, with every missile means 
Th' attendants are assaU'd. The brutal scenes 
Wak'd one resentful sense in every breast. 
All flew to arms to aid, as power oppress'd. 
The guards a shelter seek, and keep at bay 
The raging populace, while some convey 
The tidings to the King. Surpris'd, alarm'd 
At change so unexpected, straight he arm'd 
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His chosen bands, and pour'd them through the 

streets 
In rapid haste. The crowd their coming greets 
With scornful wrath. But from their martial course, 
Bj skill directed with resistless force, 
Indignant all recede, yet hovering round 
Till night with raven wing obscur'd the ground. 
Then wearied and deterr'd — but cursing loud 
The Master Tyrant — gradual ceas'd the crowd; 
And left the Victim scarce of life possess'd. 
And by her swoon with transient comfort bless'd. 

Slow through the town the soldiers anxious stray. 
While half-reviv'd the houseless sufferer lay : 
Meanwhile the King, imable to repose. 
To view himself the public humour goes. 
Afraid to trust a creature uncontroll'd, 
Jealous, he hastes their stations to behold ; 
A private garment o'er his vesture thrown. 
He treads the city, silent and unknown. 
But his firm bands due vigilance exert ; 
Their leaders steady, wary, and alert ; 
The sentinels all challenge as he moves ; 
He gives the word, and, pleas'd, their care approves. 
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Each post survey'd, and quiet found to reign. 

He turns his steps his pahtce to regain ; 

When a fierce storm of hail, with whirlwind force 

Sweeping the streets, arrests his homeward course. 

He pauses at a stately arch, and views 

The warring elements their rage confuse. 

Here leaned a wretched figure at the door, 
In uncouth raiment clad, and weak and poor ; 
Faintly she rais'd a pallid, ghastly face, 
Rous'd by a passing foot, to ask the grace 
Of some small comfort. 

'* Do, kind stranger, pause ! 
A little water scarce can break the laws ; 
Parch'd are my lips, my throat feels as in fire, 
I ask not food ; drink only I require." 

" What are you ? " 

Hoarsely cried the muffled chief. 
" Gro to some convent. They will give relief." 

" 'Tis Glo'ster's voice ! " 

" Who are you, thus to know 
The sons of greatness ? " 

" Oh ! 'tis Shore, who low 
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Thus kneels before thee, and entreats thy power 
To mitigate her agonising hour." 

" Shore ! curs'd mischance indeed to meet thee 
here! 
Off, strumpet ! or my instant vengeance fear." 

" Glo'ster ! I cannot dread thy wrath again. 
Nature is wasting fast ; I breathe in pain : 
But let me not expire within the street ; 
Day soon will rise, and mobs their taunts repeat. 
Oh ! let me be remov'd where holy prayers 
Will soothe my trembling soul and end my cares. 
I cannot meet the rabble's curse again." 

" The heart I have not, woman ! Ill not feign : 
Fve had no pity where there might be claim, 
I have none now : be silent of my name, 
And straight let go my cloak." 

She clung more fast ; 
And dreading to be known if others pass'd, 
He dar'd not use the violence he meant. 
She struggled still to make his heart relent. 

" O help me, Richard ! sinner like myself! 
Crush not the worm thou'st bruis'd. I ask no pelf. 



252 RICHABD THE THIBD. 

I ask not life. If I must die, my suit 
Is, not to die unblest, like the poor brute. 
Richard ! thy mother had a heart, and thou 
To the cold grave thy jewell'd head must bow." 

Enrag'd he heard, yet awed. He strove to feign 
A pitying tone, and bade her not complain. 
She heard the altering voice, and from her heart 
Bursting with sobs, these mournful tones depart. 

" Fve been a guilty wretch ; but not a thought. 
To injure thee in all my greatness sought. 
Oh, Gloucester! I have sinn'd against my Grod — 
My husband too. Yes — I deserve the rod. 
Heaven I have scom'd — yet not oflfended thee ; 
Oh then extend that mercy ev'n to me 
Which thou wilt need at last. Take, take me hence, 
Assuage my thirst, and in the cloister's fence 
m die content, and bless thee as I die ; 
But let me breathe in peace my final sigh." 

Her hold relaxing, Richard was released. 
And straight exclaim'd, 

" Your groans must be your feast. 
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I have no soul for charitable deeds, 

Nor time nor temper to attend your needs. 

I have no malice now, but cannot change 

My public purpose. Fate must take its range.'* 

He tum'd to go ; the wretched suflferer groan'd, 
And thus her last complainings faintly moan'd. 

" Still, still unmov'd ! hard-hearted tyrant, hear I 
Not satiate yet with blood ! when wilt thou fear ? 
I know I fall the victim to your scheme, 
That now the Mend of morals you may seem. 
Go, hypocrite ! Go, murderer ! elate ! 
I envy not your pomp, I know your fate ; 
I would not change my anguish for your crown. 
Mercy, dear Saviour! — Pardon " 

She sank down. 
Anil fell across the pathway — senseless quite. 
Till waning night dissolv'd in dewy light ; 
Then a good friar advancing, saw her form. 
And kindly rais'd her. Yet her heart was warm, 
Tho' chiU'd her face and limbs. He rais'd her head» 
And saw 'twas Shore, tho' dying, yet not dead. 
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'* Poor, hapless beauty ! can I see thee here 
In this sad state, and mortal menace fear ? 
No — Nature abrogates oppression's law ; 
I will assist thee, tho' my pity draw 
Man*s vengeance on me. And may He who reigns 
The friend of sorrowing guilt, accept thy pains 
As some atonement for thy errors past, 
And take thee, lady, to his heaven at last V* 

His arms her tender frame with caution bear, 
Speechless she lay, yet seem'd to feel his care. 
Once — and but once — she tried to lift her eyes, 
It was to see and thank him ere she dies. 
But the poor rayless orbs no sight contain. 
Their lids reclos'd. She breathes with greater pain. 
And frequent effort. O'er her as he goes 
The prayers he utters for her last repose, 
With fervent charity. A home he found 
For the scarce living mourner. There around 
The pitying sisters gather. Every art 
Anxious they try, new vigour to impart. 
Nor are their efforts vain. A feeble ray 
Relumes her frame, and keeps her yet in day. 
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BOOK XV. 



RICH4RD*S UNHAPPINESS — THE PERSONAL RETRIBUTION 
WHICH FETTERS HIM FOR HIS FRATERNAL CRIME. 



This fiU'd the measure of obdurate guilt : 

Tho' reason had dehorted while he built 

With reckless heart his proud ambitious scenes ; 

Tho' ev'n his nature shudder'd at its means : 

Tho' the kind Providence that eyes, unsought, 

Our wavering hearts, oft breath'd a nobler thought. 

Yet had he spum'd the multiplied restraints. 

And dar'd celestial wrath and human plaints, 

To win the blood-stain'd throne. Attain'd the seat. 

There, every joy of life he felt retreat ; 

For now the Lord of nature and of man 

The work of retribution soon began. 

That He who made creation must, from height 
Of matchless glory, be to mortal sight 
Impervious, unapproachable, obscur'd, 
We feel with awe — and by his grace assur'd. 
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Content in spirit to his throne to soar, 
Th' Omnipotent Mysterious we adore. 

But if his nature be sublimely veil'd. 
As wondrous must that government be hail'd. 
Invisible, yet mighty — ever felt, 
Tho' ever trackless — which each moment dealt 
Thro' human life, with force resistless speeds ; 
Yet wears no form — unknown but by its deeds. 

Of all its ceaseless agencies, most dear, 
Most certain, tho' least explicable here. 
Is that mysterious influence on the mind 
By which it cheers, or shakes, and rules numkind. 
Emmets of nature ! here we swell and stride 
As sovereign lords, with independent pride, 
And yet our greatness with such weakness £raiight 
We cannot govern ev'n our trains of thought. 

One everlasting law supremely sways : 
Completed crime shall know no peaceful days. 
As the vile purpose lingers to the act. 
The God within dissuades the tempting fact; 
He warns, he checks, he actuates to restrain ; 
His impulse scom'd, he visits but to pain : 
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His terrors, insuppressible, that stream, 
And vicious life, becomes a feverish dream. 

Thus Gloucester found. And though, enshrin'd 
with pow'r, 
No art could now recall his tranquil hour. 

As by a spell, peace left his gloomy mind ; 
He walk'd as if some felon were behind. 
His eyes for ever dart from side to side, 
Lest some unseen, or ambush'd foe should glide. 
His hand upon his dagger hourly press'd, 
As if some arm were rais'd to reach his breast 
Sleep seemed to scorn him. Long the watchful 

night 
Mov'd tardy on, and peopled with affiight. 
If transient slumber fell, he soon was led 
To dreadful scenes. Oft starting from his bed, 
He knew not why ; but doubting ev'ry sound. 
Panting, he'd search his room, and watch the creak- 
ing ground. 

One mom as through his gallery he strode, 
With this imseated mind, across th' abode 

s 
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Fabian was faintly moving. Sad his lot. 
His children he had sought, and found them not. 
He came to pierce the truth, for at the tow*r 
They had refus'd him totrance at his hour. 
Trembling he totter'd, with mistrusting heart. 
The King beheld him with convulsive start. 
His nightly horrors still, like serpents, wind, 
And scarce himself, he pour'd his stormy mind. 

"Give — give me happiness. Oh! give me 

peace! 
And bid these racking fears their furies cease. 
In vain I fill the splendid, envied throne. 
If mis'ry bind me in her poison'd zone. 
How valueless is life ! how hateful man ! 
How vapid and how drear time's silly plan ! 
Fabian ! why do absurd chimeras sting ? 
Why am I but more wretched as the king ? 
Why am I tortur'd, comfortless, and mad ? 
The chatt'ring crowds around seem blithe and 

glad, 
While I, in purple rob'd, of mind mature. 
Feel but to fret, and live but to endure !" 
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" Alas! the peace you need,'* the friar replied, 
" Can never dwell apart from virtue's side- 
Are you thus wretched ? Have you learnt to know 
That an avenger lives, mos€ just, though slow? 
Yet sure the dreadful crime that now dismays 
The public voice, has not disgrac'd your days ? 

I 

The piercing question like an arrow gall'd. 
But to himself, the offended King recall'd. 

'* I make not monks my statesmen, nor direct 
My public will as their strange views expect. 
Presume not then to descant on my deeds. 
Hence ! — I shall still supply your utmost needs ; 
But we must live apart. Resume your cell : 
I would not harm you. With discretion dwell." 

« Yet, King ! permit your ancient friend to warn ; 
No sacred truths should rouse your hostile scorn. 
Wondrous the magnanimity of God, 
To see such scenes and yet suspend his rod ! 
But let us not presume to think that we 
Can break his laws, and still unchasten'd be. 
Oh ! not for ever rests the wrath divine : 
At his own chosen time, the penal lightnings shine."' 

8 2 
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Bicbard, bewilder'd, fled Ids tutors sig^t. 
Who could not move, abeorb'd with grief and fright. 

In earlier days, the friar had led hia mind 
To feel the nobler truths which eheer mankind. 
The Duke had listened with consenting heart. 
As these instructions from liis friend depart. 

'* Disdain to be the unbelieving man, 
Blind to the wisdom which he will not scan. 
Howe'er we may dislike the guiding rod, 
There's no philosophy without a Grod ; 
There can be none, if truth be not its base : 
We sink to fictions when we Gk)d displace. 
Science betokens science in its cause : 
There must be the Lawmaker of its laws. 
From' Him alone can Knowledge claim its birth ; 
From him its rays descended on the earth. 
Our Science from Diviner Science flows. 
It never from brute senseless matter rose. 
Nature and all4ier laws from Him began ; 
His mind, their parentage ; His will, their plan. 
Without Him, nothing we behold could e'er 
Have sprung to being, or new forms appear. 
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His thonghts, designs, and feelings shine around, 
And with love, grandeur, beauty, glory, bless our 
ground." 

With instant compreliension Richard then 
Expressed the gen'ral sense of reasoning men. 

" It may be so. I feel your theme sublime. 
'Tis grand to think there is a King of Time ; 
To view stars^ worlds, and beings round a throne, 
Ruling all powers in Majesty, alone, 
Sole Monarch of an universe of life. 
Which else would be an universe of strife. 
Such England has been while the battle roar'd, 
Until the crown adom'd my brother's sword. 
I feel, unless such multitudes of mind 
Were by a greater majesty confin'd. 
The restless energies of all would shake 
World after world, and one vast tumult make. 
The general harmony, and peace, and rest, 
And moving order, speak some high behest. 
'Tis this must govern all by sov'reign right. 
The sole possessor of transcendent might. 
Yes, I acknowledge, and bow down my soul, 
'Tis fit such hosts should have this grand oontroL" 

B 3 
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Such were his natural feelings, ere he left 
His wise preceptor ; but too soon bereft. 
By the fierce agitations of his day, 
Of all the moral lessons that could sway ; 
The world's great revelries and splendours liir'd 
His yielding heart, and sacred truths obscur'd ; 
And as new schemes and passions urg'd his mind 
To selfish deeds, with daring crime combin'dy 
His soul shrunk down to apathy and spleen. 
And wish'd to disbelieve what is unseen. 

Anne's royal state her secret tears bedew'd. 
Each day the sufi^rer from his stormy mood. 
But all her life from maidenhood had found 
Serpents of evil moving o'er its ground. 
Her powerful father's martial fate had pain'd ; 
Then her first princely lord's — ah ! who was stain'd 
With his dear blood at Tewkesbury when he fell, 
Pierc'd by such hands as no one dar'd to tell ; 
But, mid the actors in that dismal scalth 
Was he who next requir'd her nuptial faith. 
As Warwick's daughter, with her sister, she 
Had shar'd his lands. These Richard.claim'd his fee. 
Her rank and beauty made her hand more dear. 
She yielded ; to what impulse ? Pomp or fear ? 
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He car'd not which. Her feelings might decide — 
The wealth and power she brought sufficed his pride. 

Cheerless the half-form'd union, till a boy 
Became their welcomed heir and mutual joy. 
In him a bud of new-bom gladness blows, 
Blending both hearts to love their filial rose ; 
To feed him from herself, and, as he fed. 
To watch him at his feast with bending head, 
And, as he turn'd and looFd into her eyes. 
To give him smile for smile, and kiss her prize, 
Wing'd every hour with happiness most sweet ; 
'Twas luxury to feel his little feet. 
Nothing so comforted as his sweet face. 
His soft, warm touch, his little arm^s embrace. 
Then, pressing him more close, all fears forgot — 
She even bless'd her husband and her lot. 

Her sympathies touch'd Richard's : oft he laid 
His cheek to hers as the dear fondling pla/d : 
A feeling like affection in him crept. 
As in her arms her heart's best treasure slept. 

" Rear that young flower, and rule my life," he 
cried. 
In looks of tenderness her soul replied. 

s 4 
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Pressing his hand, and soothing their young hope. 
That came to give his thought a brighter scope. 
Though long to her as cold as his fierce sword. 
The mother now, his bosom half ador'd. 

Her darling thus became her bond of bliss ; 
All cares, all doubts, all gloom, his sports dismiss; 
His mind expanding with his growth, his heart 
Return'd the love and joy her smiles impart. 
He never leaves her long. He feels alone. 
Her form away, ev'n at his father's throne. 
She was the guardian angel of his day, 
And at her knees he sought, like her, to pray. 

But now the Power who rules our turbid world. 
His spear of punishment, long pausing, hurl'd 
On the triumphant King, and, pierc'd with groans. 
The only sensibility he owns. 
Amid the blended motives that impelled 
His selfish mind to seize the crown he held, 
The passion to exalt this darling son 
Had its full share. For this the deed was done. 
That nature most abhors. And though the lad 
Had scarce twelve summers seen in foliage dad, 
Richard employed his earliest hours of state, 
As Prince of Wales, to rank him with the great. 
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Whene'er official duties paus'd awhile, 

He call'd his hoy, and shed a father's smile. 

He join'd his buxom sports, his studies shar'd, 

CarVd out his toys, and like his schoolmate far'd. 

The sportive youth, deHghted with his sire. 

Could scarcely in ids hours of state retire. 

Oft would he nestle in his gorgeous robe. 

Play with his sceptre, and conceal his globe. 

The doting parent at the freedoms smil'd. 

And shook his curly locks, and kiss'd his giddy child. 

On quitting Fabian for relief, he stray'd 
To seek his favourite, but in vain survey'd 
Th' allotted rooms. Soon he beheld the Queen 
Distressed, and hurrying by. 

" What may this mean?" 
Surprised, he cried. Th' attendants soon explain — 
The prince was groaning in tormenting pain. 
He ask'd no more, but flew with furious haste. 
And 8aw his darling by his mother plac'd 
Upon her beauteous neck. There did she strive 
To soothe the fearful agonies that rive 
His tender frame. The King now storms around 
For every aid that could in art be found. 



266 RICHABD THE THIRD. 

Th' appointed guardians of his health attend. 
But neither care, nor skill, nor drugs befriend. 
Disease still spreads unconquer'd in his frame, 
And hourly wastes life's fast-consuming flame. 
Three days the conflict lasted : all the while 
Blusive hopes the anxious King beguile. 
But, as the pangs remit, worse symptoms glide. 
The fioitures change. Life's pulses fast subside. 

But who can paint the frantic other's care ? 
His rage, his terror, wailings, and despair ? 
He clings around the men of art, and still 
With suppliant tones requests their utmost skill. 
He leans upon the pillow of his child. 
Pressing its clammy hand ; with converse wild 
Strives to excite its notice : but in vain — 
The suffering infant breathes with heavy pain. 
And cannot speak. The anguish'd mother lays 
Her cheek to his, and every art essays 
Of tenderest love to soothe him into life ; 
But nought appears to check death's gradual strife. 

The Queen implores the aid of pious men, 
And Richard, humbled now beneath the ken 
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Of vengeful Providence, permits to ask 
The meek-sonl'd Fabian to the sacred task. 
He comes as quick as anxious age can move, 
And strives to aid and comfort, not reprove. 
But ev'n his cares avail not. Still disease 
Palsies the Beat of life by slow degrees. 

Envy might pity now this wretched king I 
Pierc'd in his tend'rest nerve by sorrow's sting. 
See how he groans upon his chamber floor, 
Grov'Uing in dust, and writhing to deplore 
His fate accurs'd. The friar's expressive look 
Sis fever'd mind with self-reproaches shook. 

" Pray for me, father, pray for my dear child, 
Pray for a parent, though with guilt defil'd. 
I am a wretch, a villain, and a slave 
To those fierce passions which have made me brave 
The holiest laws. Yet do not hate me more 
Than all the erring great, who liv'd before. 
I have not shed the blood which Caesar pour'd ; 
No desolated nations curse my sword. 
The world has been my bane, if I am wrong ; 
From my first youth I lov'd heroic song, 
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And sigh'd for fame, for majestj, and power : 
Mj brother's daring taught me first to tower. 
He rais'd ambition's banner — and I, soon. 
Envied, though but a boj, his shining noon. 
Then still regard me with a laiient eje. 
And beg of Heaven the boon for which I sigh." 

'* Dear son, I will omit no holy rite. 
No earnest prayer, to change this awful sight. 
I would not add a word to wound thee now, 
Yet learn from this thy soul to Heaven to bow." 

'' Father, I own Tve sinn'd against my heart : 
I have had better thoughts — but then to part 
From the fond visions of my happiest days. 
And shun, when it came near, proud grandeur's 

blaze. 
Was like the wrenching, of my mortal frame ; 
I could not do it. Human praise or blame 
Seem'd nought compar'd with my soul's craving 

thirst. 
To be in this great land the glorious first. 
Am I so base, because this wish prevail'd ? 
Why, then, are heroes still so loudly hail'd ? 
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Oh, let infirm humanity receive 

From mercy and from justice some reprieve." 

His zealous orisons the friar preferr'd 
With fervent sympathy — by Heaven imheard. 
Mildly he whisper'd, that afELictions came 
To melt the heart, and purify the aim. 

'^ Can you not cleanse me, Fabian, from my 

stains ? 
Ill purchase all the relics of your fanes ; 
111 buy your prayers for ages — will perform 
Penance most loathsome, if 'twill chase the storm 
That gathers on my peace. Unclose your stores. 
And calm the conscience which your charms 

implores." 

" Sire, you must be your own physician here ; 
m point the way — but you must persevere : 
You must express the penitence you need. 
You must resolve, and execute the deed : 
Our sacred forms will animate and aid. 
But the heart's prayer must be to Heaven convey'd." 

The King, half angry, heard, and turn'd away. 
To see his child, who linger'd still in day. 
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The mother rais'd her dewy eyes, and pressed 
Richard's extended hand upon her breast 
Faintly she whisper'd : " I am hopeless now — 
He's leaving us." She stopp'd : her quiv'ring brow 
Reveal'd the feelings which she strove to cheok : 
O'ercome, she sobb'd upon her husband's neck. 
Unmann'd, his tears with hers flow'd freely fast. 
And ere they ceas'd, the prince had breath'd his last 

And with his life all tender feelings fled. 
Which these new tears of fear and fondness shed. 
Soon Richard's heart its stony case resum'd — 
Stubborn, morose, and fierce, again he gloom'd. 
In vain the friar still reason'd to console, 
And strove to cheer his dark, bewilder'd soul ; 
In vain he call'd him to exalt his mind, 
And nurture feelings of a nobler kind ; 
In vain he breath'd religion's tenderest voice, 
And urg'd him to believe her, and rejoice. 

" Monk ! know, I can't believe : I cannot pray : 
Tfhe words revolt me which I strive to say ; 
I see no God to witness or to hear : 
The power I do not know, I cannot fear. 
I seem so childish when I strive to kneel. 
That I would rather bear the pains I feel 
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Than do this idle mockery of my mind ; 
And if there should be demons still behind, 
I must confront the ill. Deceit is vain : 
I cannot bend my heart, and will not feign." 

Shock'd and astonish'd at such desp'rate phrase, 
The friar abandon'd grandeur's courtly blaze ; 
He sought to shun a world so foul with crime. 
And gave to prayer and solitude his time. 
A distant hermitage at length he found. 
And there devotion's joys his days surround. 

And from this hour the star of Richard's life 
Chang'd into darkness, misery, and strife. 
By nature form'd to reach the higher ranks 
Of large and active mind, and win the thanks 
Of that great nation, whose advancing hour 
He might have bless'd and honor'd by his power, 
If virtue, wisdom, truth had been his aim — . 
His talents only hurried him to shame. 
It was his energy, decision, speed. 
And resolute performance of his deed. 
That made him such a formidable foe ; 
Fearless and fierce he struck his rapid blow ; 
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Crushing at once the opponents of his dreams^ 
Before they could anticipate his schemes. 
This recklessness of consequence secur'd 
Th' immediate gain and triumph, but insured 
The moral retribution which it wrought, 
Ey'n from the consummation he had sought. 
Th' indignant nation, kindling with disdain. 
Hate and revenge extinguished his brief reign. 
Soon perish'd from the land a mind, whose force 
Might in right paths have work'd a glorious course. 

The playful prince had been so lov'd by all. 
That every heart bemoan'd his sudden fall. 
Save one, departed Edward's widow'd queen. 
Rumour, reluctant her to wound, the scene 
Had long conceal'd, which on that dismal night 
Had made her sonless. But at last the flight 
Of busy time, producing careless speech. 
The horrid deeds the angnish'd mother reach. 

She heard — yet scarce she heard — for as the tale 
Its dismal prologue open'd, to the vale 
Of welcome death she seem'd to glide away ; 
No care could make the fleeting senses stay. 
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She breath'd but to relapse. Scarce did the light 

Belume her eyes, but, sick and dim, her sight 

Again departed. Mountains seem'd to load 

Her struggling breast : no life-warm current flow'd. 

Nature, arrested, quiver'd in the grasp 

Of hoy'ring death, with weak convulsive gasp. 

When life at last resum'd its long-lost power, 
A strange mysterious sympathy each hour * 
Connected her with death : whene'er alone 
She mus'd, her spirits took an awful tone. 
She seem'd already in the grave, and there 
Held tender converse with her babes so fair. 
The wild delusion gather'd on her mind ; 
And oft ifdth them, in mystic union join'd. 
She walk'd and smil'd. At other times a dream 
More joyous sooth'd her. Still alive they seem : 
The past was but a fiction. She believ'd 
That in the tower they liv'd, and only griev'd 
To be debarr'd from her. By ev'ry friend 
A thousand messages of love she'd send. 
But soon more nervous maladies were caus'd. 
And wondrous feelings came, as reason paus'd 
When in the street she gaz'd, a public walk, 
In mournful measur'd dance, all seem'd to stalk. 
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She fancies every face on which she looks 
Frowns angry at her, and her life rebukes. 
Whate'er she hears sounds dismal. At each noise. 
She thinks some ruffian hand a child destroys. 
Unnumber'd, strange, and fearful faces gleam 
In every comer, and to watch her seem. 
She breathes with feelings of perpetual fright, 
Sits motionless, and shuns the painful light. 

But on a day as this sad queen, half dead. 
To breathe the fragrant air, averse, was led. 
Kind, eager friends the tidings haste to bear. 
That Richard now had lost his only heir — 
That he now groan'd in fury, and in pains — 
A sudden shock of joy darts through her veins. 

" He childless^ too ! — there isaBiGHTsous GrOD ! " 

She said, and, trembling, kneel'd upon the sod. 
And trembling, inarticulate thanks, she sobb'd : 
She had no words, unutterably throbbed 
Her breast, convuls'd with rapture and despair. 
Till, with emotion torn, she swoon'd amid her 
prayer. 
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NOTE. 



The Prince died in April, 1484. His mother, Queen 
Anne, followed him to the grave in the following March ; 
and on the 22d of August, in the same year, 1485, 
Richard himself fell in the battle of Bosworth-field 
against Henrj, the Earl of Richmond, two years and a 
few weeks after his coronation. Thus all his policy, 
schemes, and crimes, had only procured him this short 
interval of the greatness for which he had so struggled, 
and cut off his line for ever — a memorable instance of 
moral and personal retribution. 

That the author has not overstated Richard's agitations 
and sufferings from the illness and death of his chHd, 
may be inferred from the strong expression of the Monk of 
Croyland, living at the time — *' pene insanire " — " almost 
drove him mad." 

BucKUfGHAM concerted and attempted a dan- 
gerous insurrection against him ; but an unusual fall of 
rain causing the Severn to overflow, which he had 
to cross, stopped for the time his immediate progress, 
and his followers, disheartened, broke up and deserted 
him. He fled for refuge to an old follower whom he had 
much benefited; the man betrayed him; and Richard 
ordered him to be brought to Salisbury, where he was, 
but refused to see him, and ordered him to be beheaded 
on September 2. Thus the Duke*s guilty co-operation 
was punished by the man whose criminal usurpation he 
had, for his own selfish purposes, so wilfully promoted. 

T 2 



276 RICHARD THE THIRD. 

Hastings had co-operated with Richard and Baddng- 
ham to destroy the Queen*8 rehttions, and perished him- 
self, from the jealousy and apprehension of his two con- 
federates. Buckingham, in his revenge, finding he could 
not safelj reach the crown for himself, devised and sug- 
gested the plan of inviting over the exiled and persecuted 
Easl of Richmond, to make that expedition in 
concurrence with his own revolt, from which Richard fell 
at Bosworth-field. Thus, each of the three greatest 
criminals in these transactions became the destroyers of 
each other. 

The retributions which follow from the moral govern- 
ment of our world are variously applied, but always take 
place, publicly or privately, in some shape or other, fre- 
quently delayed, and yet often administered in personal 
suffering, without others perceiving it ; immediate, visi- 
ble, and striking, in many instances, in all ages and 
countries. 

" Thou shalt do no murder." 

^* Whosoever sheds man*s blood, by man shall his blood 
be shed." 

" Vengeance is mine. I will repay, saith the Lord." 

These are the divine principles of our moral system, 
and are always in action, in the form deemed most expe- 
dient by our Divine Ruler. 

As to Richard*s personal appearance, Horace Walpole 
mentions, in his ^^ Historic Doubts," that the old Countess 
of Desmond, in an after-reign, declared that she had 
danced with him, and that he was the handsomest inan 
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in the room except his brother. Polydore Virgil, who 
lived under Henry VII., described his face as like his 
father^ short and compact, without the Ailness of his 
brother's. 

As I have just received, through another channel, a 
traditional statement of what the Countess of Desmond 
mentioned on this subject, I will subjoin it, and the 
series of authorities for it. 

Mr. Paynter, the magistrate, hearing of the announce- 
ment of the preceding poem, related to my son, the Rev. 
Sydney Turner, the following particulars : — 

When a boy, about the year 1810, he heard the old 
Lord Glastonbury, then at least ninety years of age, 
declare, that when he was a young lad he saw, and was 
often with, the Coimtess of Desmond, then living, an aged 
woman. She told Mm that when she was a girl she 
had known familiarly, and frequently seen, an old lady 
who had been brought up by the former Countess of 
Desmond, who became noted for her remarkable lon- 
gevity, as she lived to be above one himdred and 
twenty years of age. This lady mentioned that this 
aged Countess of Desmond had declared that she had 
been at a court banquet where Kichard was present, 
and that he was in no way personally deformed or 
crooked. Edward IV. was deemed, in his day, the 
handsomest man of his court. 

It is a fair inference, from her impression, that his 
personal appearance could not be such as the Tudor 
partisans and our Shakspeare have described it ; and it 
is an instance how much they have misrepresented him, 
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in order to dq>reciate him, and to make him an object of 
popukr abhorrence. As the comitenanoes of man j men, 
once handsome, change into the contrary from sorrow, 
care, anxiety, vexation, and disease, or internal sofierings, 
Richard, after his usurpation, and the murder of his 
nephews, and finding, to his own disappointment, that 
their death only lessened instead of augmenting his 
security, may, from his avowed agitations and fears, have 
contracted in the last few months a diffei'ent expression 
of features ; or, as his body was very much bruised and: 
ill-treated on the field of Boswell after his fall, the 
popular account may be a wilfiil, but colorable, exagger- 
ation of what his face, then distorted by wounds and 
pain, may have been at that time foxmd to be. We can- 
not, therefore, fairly credit all the misconceptions or mis- 
statements of those who were so interested to make his 
memory odious. 

I have noticed the vindication of his popularity, and of 
the public measures he began or projected fi>r the 
benefit or honour of the nation, in my " Middle Ages, 
vol. iv. chap. 1. 



THE END. 
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the most minute exactness. Dedicated to the YouueHousekeepers uf England. By Elisa 
Acton. 2d. Edition. Foolscap 8to. illustrated with Woodcuts, 7«. M. cloth. 

" The arrangement adopted bf Uiu Acton i$ eteellent. She h/u trutted nothing to otheri. 
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ADAIR (SIR ROBERT).— AN HISTORICAL MEMOIR OF A MISSION 
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8to. 18«. cioth. 
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Greece, Ionian Islands, Sicilv, Italy, and Spain. By J. H. Allan, Member of tne Athenian 
Archaeological Society, and ot the Egyptian Society of Cairo. Imp. 4to. containing upwards 
of 40 Lithographed Drawinirs, and 70 wood Engravings, 8/. 8«. cloth. 

ADDISON.— THE KNIGHTS TEMPLARS. 

By C.G. Addison, of the Inner Temple. 3d Edition, enlarged. Square crown 8vo. with 
Illustrations, 18«. cloth. 

ADDISON.— THE TEMPLE CHURCH IN LONDON : 

Its History and Antiquities. By C. G. Addison, Esq., of the Inner Temple, author of **The 
H istory of the Knights Templvrs.'' Sqtuu« crown 8vo. with 6 Plates, 6t. cloth. 

Also, 
A FULL AND COMPLETE GUIDE, HISTORICAL AND DESCRIPTIVE, TO THE 
TEMPLE CHURCH. (From Mr. Addison's *• History of the Temple Church.'*) Square 
crown 8vo. Is. sewed. 

AMY HERBERT. 

By a Lady. Edited by the Rev. WllUam Sewell, B.D. of Exeter College, Oxford. A New 
Edition. 2 vols, foolscap 8vo. 9s. cloth. 



*** Amy HerberV paintt nature to the life. It it by * a Lady,* for whote toumdnett Mr. 
Sewell M tpontor. It is admirably adapted for the young of the higher clatttt, and W0 
tincerely hope it may not be the fair authorU latt production?' — Christian Remembrancer. 



BAILEY.-ESSAYS ON THE PURSUIT OF TRUTH, 

And on the Pi ogress of Knowledge. By Samuel Bailey, author of *' Esswi on the Formation 
and Publication of Opinions." ** Berkeley's Theory of Vision,*' etc. Sd Edition, revised 
and enlarged. 8vo. w. 6d. cloth. 

** The peculiar quality of Mr. Bailey*t powerful ettayt Is the praetieal and uteful con- 
viction they produce of trutht at obviout at they are important, but which are ttrmngety 
neglected by the majority of mankind. We do not often meet with a book which r»€ can more 
ttrongly r«eoffimeiia."— Inquirer. 

BAKBWELL.— AN INTRODUCTION TO GEOLOGY. 

Intended to convey Practical Knowledge of the Science, and comprising the most Important 
recent Discoveries ; with Explanations of the Facts and Phenomena whifch serve to confirm or 
Invalidate various Geological Theories. Bv Robert Bakewell. Fifth Edition, considerably 
enlarged. Svo.with numerous Plates and Woodcuts, 31s. cloth. 

BALM AIN.- LESSONS ON CHEMISTRY, 

For the Use of Pupils in Schools. Junior Students in Universities, and Readers who wish to 
learn the fundamental Principles and leading Facts : with Questions for Examination, I 

J Glossaries of Chemical Terms and Chemical SymboU, «aA. vxl VoA«x. "^^i ^'9r^fi£na(&.Vi..'^>tic«>ai&sk.. ^ 

With numerous Woodcuts, lUustratVve ot xVl* Decouv^Qa\>\QTL%. ■«wA»,«».^^<».^«^'*"»-« ^^ 
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BAYL1H)N.-ART OF VALUING RENTS AND TILLAGES, 

And ilir Tctuuit'i Hiflit 4if V.ntrting ud Qohttaf Farms, rxfiaiutd bf seTenl SpcdBCBi af 
Vkliwtkini; and Bcoiwki «>■ the CaltHratlon parmaed on SolU In dlffrreac Sicostieu. 
Adaptrd tii tkr Um tif Landlords. Lnnd-Afrnts, Appniscra, Pnnnen, nad Teaaats. Bf 
J. S. Barldon. 6th Kdltinn, corrrrtcdaad revised by 'o^ Domiidaam,Uam4'Btewmg4,mmthmt 
of a ** "frratise om Maaurrs and Uraswrs.** 0vo. lUs. M. cloCll. 

BKALR ;ANNE -THE VALE OF THE TOWEY: 

(»r, Skrtrhrs tn South Wales. By Aiine Seal*. Poat Svo. 10s. M. cloth. 

•• The prrHiml •/ thU mgrrrmhlr pafnnir m/Skttekt* km$ m§t4t4 m fnH4rrmhie mrn m semeut. 
J/i«t Bemir i» m Urrl^ aiirf tmtrllWemt ehrmmtrltr, mh» telU her tfrira tm m mmmmgr fmtmMe 
tkrm tmm •* tm—th mmd plemtmmlljf."^\Jmlt*i Scrrko Gaactle. 

BKUFOKI) rOIlKESPONDENCE. — CORRESPONDENCE OF JOHN, 

F()1:HT1I urKK OF BEDFORD, selected CroM the OrlflnaU at Wobun Abbert with 
Introdartiuas bjr Lord John HusseU. 8«o. vol. 1 (l742-«), U». cloth i vol. S (17-l»-«0), Us. cL 
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mile imler*$timg.**-Uom\nt Herald. 

*•• /*af. ///. It* eimflele tke wvrk, tt in preparmtlmm. 

BELL— LIVES OF THE MOST EMINENT ENGUSH POETS. 

Br Robert Dell, Ksq. 3 vols. fiM>lscap (»ro. with Vlyacttc Titles, 12s. cloth. 

BELU-THE HISTORY OF RUSSIA. 

From tht Karliest Period to the Treaty oC TUslt. By Robert Ball, Ks^. S vols. ftMlaci^ Svo. 
with ViKiiettr Titles, IHi. vluth. 

BIOGRAPHICAL DICTIONARY 

or the Society for the IHlfosloo of Uscftel Knovledfc. HaU'Volnaas. 1 to 7. (AA to 
As-Zabcydi-cumprisInK the letter A). 8to. 12s. each, cloth. 

••* PuklUked Qmmrtertp.—Tke wrk viil prrnkmbtp u»t exceed Tkirtjf FaliHa#«. 

BLACK —A PRACTICAL TREATISE ON BREWING. 

Based on Cbealcal and Kconoalcal Princiales t with Formalas for Pnblic Biawnra, and 
Instmctlons for Privat* Families. By WiiUam Blach. Third Edition, revised and cor- 
rected, with considerable AdditloiM. The Additions revised by Profeasor Grahaai, of the 
Loudon irnlversity. Sro. lUs. 6d. cloth. 

*• / lake oera$iom, in emmetmdimif IkU mrtide. Is refer m» remdere to tke • Prmctttml Tremlbe 
am Hrewimif' Ay Mr. nUtinm Black, m gentlemam •/ mmek esperiente im Ik* kueimem. ThU 
little work CfHlaint •gremt deal ofutejul information." 

Dr. Ure's Sapplement to his •* Dictionary." 

BLAINE. AN ENCYCLOPEDIA OF RURAL SPORTS: 

Or, a con plcte Accoant, Historical, Practical, and Descriptive, of Hnntinr, ShooUnf , Fishing, 
Racing , .lud other Field Sports and Athletic AmosemenU of the present day. By Delabere 
P. Blaloe, K««i., author of " Outlines of the Veterinary Art," "Canine Pathology,'* etc. ete. 
With nearly Wi Engravings on Wood, bv R. Branston, from Drawings by Alhen, T^ Land- 
seer, DUkes, etc. 1 thick vol. 8vo. 21. lOs. cloth. 

BLAIR'S CHRONOLOGICAL AND HISTORICAL TABLES, 

From the Creation to the present Time : with Additions and Corrections from the most anthea- 
tic Writers t including the Computation of St. Paal, as connecting the Period from the 
Kxode to the Temple. Under the revision of Sir Henry Ellis, K.H., Principal Librarian of 
the British Museum. Imperial 8vo. 3l«. 6d. half-bound morocro. 

** The ttndent of kistorift long aceutlomed to tke DottorU ponderous mmd ummtmmmgemkle 
folio, will rejoice over tkU hanitome and kandw volume. It i» tke reoimal mud enlmrgemtemtt 
in a far more compact and available form tkau the original, of tke eelekrmted* Ckromol^[4eml 
Tablet* of Dr. Blair. It eompritet additiont to our own time, and eorreetiont from the mtoot 
recent authoritiet. The outline of the plan it faithfullp pretetved mud emrried out, with 
everp improvement of which it wat tuteeptible." —Kx»xaincT. 

BLOOMFIELD.— THE HISTORY OF THE PELOPONNESIAN WAR. 

By Thucvdides. Newlv Translated into English, and accompanied with very coaioas 
Notes, Phlloloffical and Explanatory, Historical and Geographical. By the R«v. S. T. 
Bloomfield, D.D. F.S.A. 8 vols. 8vo. with Maps and Plates, 21. 6t. boards. 

BLOOMFIELD.-THE HISTORY OF THE PELOPONNESIAN WAR. 

By Thucvdides. A New Recension of the Text, with a carefully amended Pnnetnatioa ^ and 
copious Notes, Critical, Philological, and Explanatory, almost entirelv original, bat partly 
selected and arranred from the best Expositors t accompanied with full Indexiea, both of 
Greek Words and IMirases explained, and matters discussed in the Notes. The whola Ulos- 
trated l)y Maps and Plans, mostly taken from actual Surveys. By the Rev. 8. T. Bloomfield, 
D.D. F.S.A. 2 vols. 8vo. 3Sf. cloth. 

BLOOMFIELD.— THE GREEK TESTAMENT : 

With copious Enr lish Notes, Critical, Philological, and Explanatory. By the Rev. 8. T. 
Bloomfield, D.D. P.S.A. 6th Edit, improved. 2 vols. 8vo. with a Map of Palestine, 40*. cloth. 
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BLOOMFIELD.-COLLEGE AND SCHOOL GREEK TESTAMENT; 

With English Notes. B^ the Rev. S.T. Bloomfield, D.D. Fourth Edition, enlarged 
and improved, accompanied with a New Map of Syria and Palestine, adapted to the 
New Testament and Josephos, and an Index of Greek Words i^nd. Phrases explained in 
the Notes. 12mo. 10s. fid. cloth. 

BLOOMFI ELD.— GREEK AND ENGLISH LEXICON TO THE NEW 

TE.STAMENT: especially adapted te the ase of Colleges, and the Higher Classes in Public 
Schools ; but also intended as a couTCnient Manual for Biblical Students in general. By 
Dr. Bloomfield. 2d Edition, greasy enlarged, and very considerably improved. 12mo. on 
wider paper. 10«. M. cloth. 

BOY'S OWN BOOK (THE) : 

A Complete Encyclopaedia of all the Diversions, Athletic, Scientific,and Recreative, of Boy« 
hood and Youth. 20ta Edition. Square 12mo., wlthmany Engravings on Wood, 6«. boards. 

BRANDE.-A DICTIONARY OF SCIENCE, LITERATURE, AND ART; 

Comprising the History, Description, and Scientific Principles of every Branch of Human 
Knowledge ; with the Derivation and Definition of all the Terms in general use. Edited iiy 
W. T. Brande, F.R.S.L. and E. ; assisted by Joseph Cauvin, Esq. Tne various departments 
are by Gentlemen of eminence in each. 1 very thtclc vol. 8vo. lllnstratcd by Wood*engrav 
ings, 3f. cloth. 

BRAY (MRS.)-MRS. BRAY'S NOVELS AND ROMANCES, 

Revised and corrected, with a general Preface written by Herself. In 10 Monthly vols. 

foolscap 8vo. 6«. each. Vol.1. *' The White Hoods;" with Portrait of the Author, after 

W. Patteu.— On Mav 1. 
*,* Each volume will contain an entire uerkt at originallg pnbHtked in three volvmet, 
printed uHiformli/ with the '• Standard Novelty*' teith engraved title and frontitpieee, /rem 
deitgnt and $heicke$ by the late Thomat Stothard, B. A,; C. A. Stothard^ P^.A.; Henrp 
Warren y Esq., etc. 

BRAY.-THE PHILOSOPHY OF NECESSITY; 

Or, the Law of Consequences as applicable to Mental, Moral, and Social Science* ByCIiarles 
Bray. 2 vols. 8vo. I6«. cloth. 

BREWSTER.-TREATISE ON OPTICS. 

By Sir David Brewster, LL.D. F.R.S. etc. New Edition. Foolscap 8vo. with vignette title, 
and 176 Woodcuts, 6s. cloth. 

BUDGE (J.)-THE PRACTICAL MINER'S GUIDE: 

Comprising a Set of Trigonometrical Tables adapted to all the purposes of Oblique or 
Diagonal, Vertical, HorizouUU and Traverse Dialling i with their application to the Dial, 
Exercise of Drifts, Lodes, Slides, Levelling, Inaccessible Distances, Heights, etc. By 
J. Budge. New Edition, 8vo.— /» thepre$t. 

BULL.-THE MATERNAL MANAGEMENT OF CHILDREN, 

In HEALTH and DISEASE. By Thomas Bull, M.D. 2d Edition, revised and enlarged. 
Foolscap 8vo. 7«. cloth. 

BULL.-HINTS TO MOTHERS, 

For the Management of Health during the Period of Pregnancy and In the Lying>in Room ; 
with an Exposure of Popular Errors in connexion with those subjects. By Thomas Bull, M.D. 
Physician Accoucheur to the Finsbury Midwifery Institution, etc. etc. 4th Edition, revised 
and considerably enlarged. Foolscap 8vo. 7«. cloth. 

** Egeelfent guides, and deterve ta be generally knottn.** 

Johnson's Medico* Chirurgical Review. 
BURDER.-ORIENTAL CUSTOMS, 

Applied to the Illustration of the Sacred Scriptures. By Samuel Burder, A.M. 3d Edition, 
with additions. Foolscap 8vo. St. 6d. cloth. 

CONTENTS. 

Houses and Tents— Marriage— Children— Ser- 
vants— Food and Drinic— Dress and Clothing 
— Presents and Visiting — Amusements- 
Books and Letters— Hospitality— Travelling 
—Respect and Honour— Agriculture— Cattle 



and Beasts— Birds, Insects, and Reptiles- 
Fruit and Wine— Kings and Government- 
War — Punishments — Religion — Time and 
Seasons— Medicine— Funerals, etc. 



BURNS.— THE PRINCIPLES OF CHRISTIAN PHILOSOPHY: 

Containing the Doctrines, Duties, Admonitions, and Consolations of the Cliristian Religion. 
By John Bums, M.D. F.R.S. 5th Edition. 12mo. 7«. boards. 

BURNS— CHRISTIAN FRAGMENTS ; 

Or, Remarlcs on the Nature, Precepts, and Comforts of Religion. By John Bums, M.D. 
F.R.S. Professor of Surgery in the University of Glasgow, author of "The Principles of 
Christian Philosophy.'' Foolscap 8vo. 6«. cloth. 

** Ft/tp'iijrf more or leu ettendedy * Fragmente,* on varione doetrinaly ettperimentaly and 
praetCeal tubiectt. The author mani/ette throughout a eound judgment, a cultivated literary 
tattCy and, hett of all, a heart deeply imprcited with the eolemn realities of religion. Hu 
tentimentt are evangeltealj and hie spirit devout. Some «/ the * Fragment** re/erring to 
eujfering, eiekneei, and death, and written, ai the author inform* us, under a recent deep 
affliction, are peculiarly spiritual and prq/itable."—Whtchmui. 
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BURTIN— A TREATISE ON THE KNOWLEDGE NECESSARY TO AMATGURS 

OF PUrrURKS. TmuUud aad abriJfcd fram the FreBck of M. Fnmtl* Xmrier dr Bwttia, 
•rtt Stipcsdiarj Mraber of the Roral Andtiay of Bmstels !■ the Clau of Bdcflwes, etc. 
By Robert White, Esq. 8ve. with roar Lithofnyhie Sngrwrlafs. 

BUTLEK.-SKETCH OF ANCIENT AND MODERN GEOGRAPHY. 

Br SMiaci Batler, D.D., l«te Lord Uthop of UchieU ud Corentrr i awl fora«rir Rend 
MMter of Shrewabnnr School. New KditioB, rcrlscd by Ua 8ob, 9rOk, •». kowda. 

Tk« prnent tUtUn km» kt^m emre/mllf rr»l«#d hf the autkT*$ ton, aiiif mwA mUwrmUmmt 
tmlr»4mee4 ma eomtinumUfi prmgreuire diacwterita mm4 the UttBt im/TmaUmm rmmdered ■«•«•• 
$ar$. Rretnt TravfU km»r been fm$tmmtlf ftumlttd wkere amy d«mbt or 4\gltnltg $*em*d <e 
rtfrnire Ut mmdtmm* mddlti^nal mmtttr hm» htfn •ddt4t k»tk in tkemmtltmt mud wimitrm pmri. 

BUTLEK.-ATLAS OF MODERN GEOGRAPHY. 

Br the late Dr. Batter. New Edition i conaiatlDf of Twcntjr-thraa colovrcd Blapc, fr — i a 
New Set of Plate* i with an Index of all the Na»M of .Placca, reCeninf to Uw latifdta 
and Longitndea. Svo. Via. half-boand. 

BUTLER.-ATLAS OF ANCIENT GEOGRAPHY. 

Bf the late Or. Batler. ConalttUw of Twentj-three coloured llapa t with as Imimm. of all 
the Naaea of Plac«a, raferrlng to the Latltndea and Loufitudea. New Editfam. Brw. 13$. 
half-bound. 

*•* Tkt mkmmt two Attmaea mmr ke kmS, in Oma Ftlmma,Atm. Ha. kmy-kmmmd, 

CALLCOTT.-A SCRIPTURE HERBAL: 

with upwards of 130 Wood Enfrarlnga. By Ladj Calleolt. Square crown 8ro. ll.Ca. doth. 

***M9 ekie/ okjett mn4 mim in writimg thla Uttle komk,* emmumtmaaa ike mmUkU mm4 umkU 
mutkteaa, * Sma keen fa Indmta tkmae wkm remd mud fove (irndTa tarittm Wmrd, f remd uu4 Imme 
iktgremt mmwrUtau book wkitk ke kma eoarptakaraapremd akrom4 for tmr tammtug.* Tko *€kie/ 
object and mim* of Ikia pioma and gifted woman OMnnol fait in Ua object. ludoed, ma map 



mimoat to m oertatmtp mrononnce/or tkia labour ofker deootioumt looe a aieeoaa wkickkar moat 
Ckriatimu amnfiUne wtahea comlanot kaoe anticipated for it. Tke mmtkoreaa kau term«4 it m 
amtmll book^ and map kame atjlrat intended it aa amck; It iagrat\fpin% tkat it ia otkerwi»e,/or 
a aimgte pajre could not be aparedf ao redolent ia eack witk tke beat ^fmmteviml. it ia remmried 
in tke pre/mee tkmt tke work wma written wUle tke kodp wma in m «f«ftf q/* ill kamUk—mkmt m 
contrmatmuattkeauirit kaoe preaented ! Map it long direat tke kemd mudkmud to aMikma to am 
uHfnl /<f#mf«r«.'*— Standard. 

CATLOW.- POPULAR CONCHOLOGY; 

Or, the Shell Cabinet Arranced t being an Introduction to theaodcra Sjateai of CoBckoloaj; 
with a aketch of the Natnral Historr of the Animala. aa account of th« Fonaatlon of the 
Shells, and a complete DeseriptlTc List of the Families and Genera. Bj Agnea Catlow. 
Foolscap. 8to. with 313 Woodcuts, lU*. M. cloth. 

** TkU admirable little work ia deaigned to facilitate tke atudp of natural kiatorp, dailp 
becoming more altraetime, not oulp from it$ intrinaic imtereat^ but alao from ita multiplied 
relationa wilhgeolagp. It will fumuk the poung entomolagiat witk an elementmrp mammal, 
wktck, though aaientyte in ita form^ ia, bp tke almplieitp of ita metkod, and the famiUaritp of 
ita alple, calculated efectmallw to aaaiat him in the earlpatepa «i/ hia progreaa in tkia/matiumtimg 
purauit.**St.iomo* s Chronicle. 

CUALENOR.-POETICAL REMAINS OF MARY CHALENOR. 

Fcp. 8vo. 4«. cloth. 

CHALENOR. -WALTER GRAY, 

A Ballad, and other Poems i Includinf the Poetical Rcmidns of Mary Chaleaor. Sd Edldoa, 
with Additlona, fcp. 8to. 6a. cloth. 

**Aa tke aimple and aponlaneoua effuaiona of m mind apparentlu filled witkfeeHuga wkick 
tender tkeMreaide kappp, and uutinctured with e^fecttttiou or verbiage, thep map with beu^t 
be received into the * happp homea of England,* aud ofered aa a gift to the poutkful of both 
«##««."— Chambers* Edinouri^ Journal. 

CLAVER8.— FOREST LIFE. 

By Mary ClaTcrs, an Actual Settler; author of *' A New Home, Who'll Follow?" 3 vols. 
fcap.Sro. 13«. cloth. 

THE COLLEGIAN'S GUIDE; 

•••••♦, M^A., _ CoUege, Oxford. Post 8ro^ 10*. M. 



Or, Recollections of College Days ( setting forth the Adrantages and Temptations of a 
University Education. By**** ~ "" ^ - - - - - - 



cloth 



COLTON.^LACON; OR, MANY THINGS IN FEW WORDS. 

By the Rev. C. C. Colton. New Edition, 8to. 12«. cloth. 



CONVERSATIONS ON BOTANY. 

9th EdiUou, improved. Foolscap 8to. with 22 Plates, ^a. 6d. cloth ; with the Plates coloured. 
12«. cloth. 
The object of this work ia to enable ehildreu and poung peraona to etequire a knowledge of 
the vegetable productiona oj their native countrp, bp introducing to them, in a Jmmttar 
manner, the prindplea of the LinntaanSpatem of Botanp. For thiapurpoae, the arretugemeut 
of lAnnmua ia briejip ewplained; a native plant of each data, with a few CMceptiona, ia 
ewamined, and iltuatrated bp an engraving t mnd a abort account ia added of aome of the 
prinripal foreign apeciea. 
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PRINT£D FOR LONGMAN, BROWN, AND CO. 9 

CONVERSATIONS ON MINERALOGY. 

With Plates, enrnTed by Mr. and Mrs. Itowry, from Originml Drawings. SdBditlon, enlarged. 
2 ▼ols. ISmo. 14f. cloth. 

COOLEY.-THE WORLD SURVEYED IN THE NINETEENTH CENTURY; 

Or, Recent Narratives of Scientific and Exploring Expeditions (cliiefly nndertalten by com- 
mand of Foreign GoTemments) . Collected, translated, and, wliere necessary, abridged, 
by W. D. Cooley . Ksq., anthor of *' History of Maritime and Inland Discorery " in the 
Cabinet Cycioparaia, etc. 8vo.— /« the preu. 

The First Volnme of the Series will be " The Ascent of Mount Ararat'' (achieved for the first 
time) , by Professor F. Parrot ; with a Map by Arrowsmith...To be published eartp iu Mmp. 

COOLEY.-THE HISTORY OF MARITIME AND INLAND DISCOVERY. 

By W. D. Cooley, Esq. 3 vols, foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles, 18«. cloth. 

COPLAND.— A DICTIONARY OF PRACTICAL MEDICINE: 

Comprising General Pathology, the Nature and Treatment of Diseases, Morbid Structures, 
and the Disorders especially incidental to Climates, to Sex, and to the different Epochs of 
Life, with numerous approved Formula of the Medicines recommended. By James Copland, 
M.D., Consulting Phrsician to Queen Charlotte's Lying-in Hospital ; Senior Physician to the 
Royal Infirmary for Children ; Member of the Royal College of Physicians, London ; of the 
Medical and Chiruigical Societies of London and Berlin, etc. Vols. 1 and 2, 8to. 8/. cloth ; 
and Part 9, 4$. 6d. sewed. *•* To be completed in one more Volume, 

COSTELLO (MISS).— THE ROSE GARDEN OF PERSIA. 

By Miss Louisa Stuart Costello, author of *' Specimens of the Early Poetry of France,'* 
** A Summer amongst the Socages and the Vines," etc. etc. 8vo. with Borders printed in 
Gold and Colours.— /n thepreit. 

CROCKER'S ELEMENTS OF LAND SURVEYING. 

Fifth Edition, corrected throughout, and considerably improved and modernized, by 
T. G. Bunt, Land Surveyor, Bristol. To which are added, TABLES OP SIX-FIGURE 
LOGARITHMS, etc., superintended by Richard Farley, of the Nautical Almanac EsUblish- 
ment. Post 8vo. 12s. cloth. 

*«• The work throughout i$ entirely revUed^ mndmueh new matter hM been mddedt there 
mre new ehapterif eontaininr very full and minute Direetiont relating to the modern 
Practice of Surveying, both with and without the aid of angular Inetrumenti. The method 
of Plotting Estateij and catting or touputing their Areatt it deicrihed, etc, etc. The 
chapter on Levelling al$o it new. 

CROWE.-THE HISTORY OF FRANCE, 

From the Earliest Period to the Alniication of Napoleon. By E. E. Crowe, Esq. 8 vols, 
foolscap 8vo. with Vignette titles, 18s. cloth. 

DAHLMANN.-HISTORY OF THE ENGLISH REVOLUTION. 

By F. C. Dahlmann, late Professor of HIstorv at the University of Gottingen. Translated 
from the German, by H. Evans Lloyd. 8vo. I0«. 6d. cloth. 

** Pro/ettor Dahlmann'i book is, {ii ehort, m rapid iketeh of the whole ej what we call tke 
Modern Hittory of England^ from its start at the Coronation of Henry the Senenth^ to it$ 
intermediate tettlement at the Coronation of IVilliam the Third. We have no Bngliih sum. 
mart <>/ 'A' history it relates to brief, compendious, and impartial. M. Dahlmann is very 
earnest as well as intelligent writers <tt*a ike steady advance of the popular principle in 
England, through on almost uninterrupted march of two centuries, is startlingly r^ectedin 
his clear and transparent relation. Mr.lLloytTs translation is very well e^eecuted."—ExuDlnex. 

DAVY (SIR HUMPHRY).— ELEMENTS OF AGRICULTURAL CHEMISTRY 

in a Course of Lectures. By Sir Humpliry Davy. With Notes by Dr. John Davy. 
6th Edition. 8vo. with 10 Plates, Ifit. cloth. 

Introduction! The General Powers of Matter 
which Influence Vegetation : the Oq(aniza< 
^ tion of Plants ; Soils ; Nature and Constitu- 
tion of the Atmosphere, and its Influence 
on Vegetables ; Manures of Vegetable and 

DE CUSTINE.— RUSSIA. 

By the Marquis De Custine. Translated from the French. Sd Edition. 8 vols, post 8vo. 
8i«. 6d. cloth. 

** We are inclined to think— and it is a painful reJleetion—that Mons. De Cmstine*s remark' 
able volumes contain a more accurate account of the state ttnd condition of Hussia than any 
other work of recent date, without exception. The author has manifestly penetrated through 
that superjieial glitter and gorgeous array which have blinded the eyes of too many travellers 
to the Imperfections and defects of this great empire, and has shewn it as it realty is. To do 
this in the case of Russia requires many and favourable opportunities of observation, con- 
siderable shrewdness, and a coureige and determination not easily to be daunted; all which 
Mont. De Custine has proved himself to have possessed in an eminent degree; and the re *• ult 
is, a work which those who are desirous to know Russia as it really is, and not as it would fain 
impose itself on the world to be, would do well to consult, we promise our readers equal 
surprise ttna pleasure from the perusal of hit very clever too*.**— Gentleman's Magazine. 

DE LA BECHE.— REPORT ON THE GEOLOGY OF CORNWALL. DEVON, 
AND WEST SOMERSET. By Hennr T. De la Beche, F.R.S. etc.. Director of the Ordnance 
Geological Survey. Published by Order of the Lords Commissioners of U. M. Treasury. 
8vo. with Maps, Woodcuts, and 12 large Plates, I4«. cloth. 



Animal Oriffin t Manures of Mineral Origin, 
or Fossil Manures ; Improvement of Luds 
by Burning ; Experiments on the Nutritive 
Qualities of different Grasses, etc. 
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DE MOUGAN.— AN ESSAY ON PROBABILITIES, 

An<l OB their AppllrMloB to life CoatlBrcDcIci and laaarmace Oflcei. Bf Amg. D« Mofffaa, 
of Triklt^ ColleKc, (^amUridfe. Foolteap 8to. with Viipictte Title, ••. cloth. 

DE RTRZELECKI (P. E.)->THE PHYSICAL DESCRIPTION OF NEW 

HOUTll WALKS AND VAN DIEMAN'8 LAND. Bj P. B. D« StnelKkL 8vo. 

Im tkemren, 

1*»* This work 1$ tkf resmll o/JI»e fftt" pera^mml •hgtrwatimmst fUtcted durimg u Jttruejf 
af 7IWU milet tn /ool. Tkr amtk»r*s Imhtmrt kmmr kreu notierd in parUu* Hmrtlmmttmtarf 
P»m*r$t and in tkeU$t Addrrit 9J tke Fre$Ueut •J Ikr OnfrmpkiemI Sveietg t them «!•• mrt 
vHk tke MMl eordlml mjtprmkation •/ tk* Seerttmrp •/ State fmr tke r«/MfM, if their Em.Bm. 
tke 0*mem«r$ HrGe»rge Oipp$ and Sir John FrmmhHm^ mmd ^fthe C»l9mi§$$ Mmm«/v««. 

DOCTOR (THE), ETC. 

t ToU. post Sto. 21. ISa. 6d. cloth. 

** Admtrmklf m$ tke mf$terp ej Ike * Dttmr * Act been prtMermed nm ft the prnent w —l, 
tkere i« n* lunger any rem—m for affeeting $etre$p on tk* $uhjeet. The mmth»r U Robert 
Hoathef ; ke mekuowledged tke /met tk»rtif be/ere kit Imet illneu t» Ue mttt emm/ldemtimt 
friend, •« M.P. ej kigk ekarmeter. im m primate letter from Mr*. Soathej, dated Pehrmmrp 
27»1(M3. $ke n»t 9utf ttate$ tke fact ^ but adds tkat the greater mart •/ m eiMth motumu had 

J'ame tkramgh tkepreu, and tkmt Soathey laahed ferwurd !• tke pteatmre of drmm§mr ker 
Nfe it at a eomtribmteri gieimg her fall amtkoritg h aMrm tkat her haebamd It the mmthmr.** 

Robert Bell, Xaq.« In The S^tovrTeller. 
DODDRIDGE.— THE FAMILY EXPOSITOR; 

Or, a Paraphrase and Version of the New Testament t with Critical Notes, and a Practical 
Improvement of each Section. B7 P. Doddridre, D.I). To which Is preteed, a Ufa of the I 
Author, by A. KIppis, D.D. F.R.8. and 8.A. New Edition. 4to1s.8vo.1I. 18*.cI«Ch. 

DONOVAN.-TREATISE ON CHEMISTRY. 

B7 Michaal Donovan, Esq. M.R.I.A. Foorth Edition. Foolsci^ 8to. with Vlfmctto Title, 
8a. cloth. 

DONOVAN.— A TREATISE ON DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 



Bjr M. Donovan, Em. M.R.I.A., Professor of Chemistry to the Coapanj of Apothoouies la 
Ireland. S toIs. foolscap (»vo. with Vignette Titles, ISs. cloth. 

DOVER.- LIFE OF FREDERICK II. KING OF PRUSSIA. 

Bj Lord Dover. Sd Kditioa. 3 vols. 8vo. with Portrait, SBs. boards. 

DRUMMOND.-FIRST STEPS TO BOTANY. 

Intended as poonlar Illastrations of the Science, leadinf to its stndj as a branch of reneral 
education. By J. L. Drummoud, M.D. 4th Edit. ISmo.withnamerons Woodc«ts,ite. boards. 

DUNHAM.-THE HISTORY OF THE GERMANIC EMPIRE. 

By Dr. Dnnliam. 8 vols, foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles, 18«. cloth. 

THE HISTORY OF EUROPE DURING THE HISTORY OF POLAND. By Dr 

THE MIDDLE AGES. Bv Dr. Dunham. ~ " ~ " 

4 Tols. foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles, 

If. 4«. cloth. 
THE HISTORY OF SPAIN AND PORTU- 
GAL. By Dr. Dnnham. 5 vols, foolscap Sro. 

with Vignette Titles, 17. 10«. cloth. 
THE HltrrORY OF SWEDEN, DENMARK, 

AND NORWAY. By Dr. Dunham. 3 vols. 

foolscap 8vo. with Vl|fnette Titles, 18f. cloth. 



Dunham. Foolscap 8vo. with VIgaetteTItle, 

fit. cloth. 
THE LIVES OF THE EARLY WRITERS 

OF GREAT BRITAIN. By Dr. Dnnham, 

R. Bell, Esq., etc. Foolscap Sro. with 

Vlraette Title, 6« cloth. 
THE LIVES OP BRITISH DRAMATISTS. 

By Dr. Dunham, R. Bell, Esq., etc. 8 rols. 

foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles, 12*. cloth. 

DUNLOP (JOHN).— THE HISTORY OF FICTION: 

Beioff a Critical Account of the most celebrated Prose Works of Fiction, rromthe earliest 
Greea Romances to the Novels of the Present Age. By John Donlop. A new Edition, 
in one vol. medinni 8vo. — Jn tke prett. 

ELLIOTSON.— HUMAN PHYSIOLOGY: 

With which is incorporated much of the Elementary Part of the " Instltutiones Physlolo|Hleae" 
of J. F. Blomenbach. Professor in the Unirersity of Gottlngen. Br John Elllotson, MJD. 
CauUb. F.R.S. Fifth Edition. 8vo., with numerous Wood-cuts, 2/. 2«. cloth. 

THE ENGLISHMAN'S GREEK CONCORDANCE OF THE NEW TESTA- 
MENT { being an attempt at a Verbal Connexion between the Greek and the English Texts i 
including a Concordance to the Proper Names, with Indexes, Greek-English and English- 
Greek. Xd Edition, carefully rerlsed, with a new Index, Greek and English. Royal Sro. 42s. 
cloth. 

ENGLISHMAN'S HEBREW AND CHALDEE CONCORDANCE OF 

THE OLD TESTAMENT 1 being an attempt at a Verbal Connexion between the Original 
and the English Translations! with Indexes, a List of the Proper Names and their occor- 
rences, etc. etc. 2 vols, royal 8vo., 31. 13«. mf. cloth ; large paper, 41. 14«. 6d. 

** The labour beatawed upon thit iwtmortamt teorh hat teldomf we thould tnppote, been 
equalled t and we kaee the julleit eonvtclion, from the nterelif eurtorp e*amimatUn.we tire 
able to give tn tuck a ttunendout tath. that the reautt jutt\/iet all the labou¥f time, and 
monev expended upon it. Indeed^ the whole booh beart the mott palpable evidence of homett 

/eare/ulneit and unweariei diligence — tke poi«t» 0/ prime worth in « Cnmenrdamee t and 
wherever we have dipped into itt pages Cobout \«») . wt kavc, \n «««tu com^VvA «^t «i»Vi^V«i^ 
o/itimeatnettj accuracy ^ and fueld order, een/lrmed «** Uerease*. ^\>.\»twi <i*»«»*^ 
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FAR£Y.~A TREATISE ON THE STEAM-ENGINE, 

Hiitoriealy Practical, and Detcriptive. Bj Joha Farey, Engineer. 4to. illutrated hj 
numerous Woodcats, and 25 Copper*plates, 6t. 6». In boards 

FERGUS. -THE HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA, 

From the DlscoTenr of America to the Election of General Jackson to the Presidencj. By the 
RcT. H. Fergiu. 3 Tols. foolscap 8to. with Vignette Titles, 12«. cloth. 

FIELD. — POSTHUMOUS EXTRACTS FROM THE VETERINARY 

RECORDS OF THE LATE JOHN FIELD. Edited by his Brother, William Field, Vete- 
rinary Surgeon, London. 8to. 8i, boards. 

FINCH (JOHN).-NATURAL BOUNDARIES OF EMPIRES ; 

With a New View of Colonization. By John Finch, Esq., Corresponding Member of the 
Literary and HUtorical Societr of Quebec, and of the Natural History SocietieB of Mon- 
treal, New York, New Brunswick, Delaware, West Point, etc. Foolscap 8to. 6f . cloth. 

FITZROY (LADY). —SCRIPTURAL CONVERSATIONS BETWEEN 

CHARLES AND HIS MOTHER. By Lady Charles Fitxroy. Foolscap 8vo. 4». M. cloth. 

FORSTER.-STATESMEN OF THE COMMONWEALTH OF ENGLAND. 

With an Introductory Treatise on the Popular Progress in English History. By John Forster, 
Esq. 6 Tols. foolscap 8to. with Original Portraits of Pym, Eliot, Hampden, Cromwell, and an 
Historical Scene after a Picture by Cattermole, If. 10«. cloth. 

The Introductory TVeatise, Intended as an Introduction to the Study of the Great CItII War in 
the Serenteenth Century, separately, price St. 6d. sewed. 

The abore 6 toIb. form Mr. Forster's Portion of the Uves of Eminent British Statesmen, by Sir 
James Macldntosh, the Right Hon. T. P. Courtenay, and John Forster, Esq. 7 vols, foolscap 
8to. with Vignette Titles, 3f. St. cloth. 

FOSBROKE.-A TREATISE ON THE ARTS, MANNERS, MANUFAC- 
TURES, and INSTITUTIONS of the GREEKS and ROMANS. By the Rev. T. D. Fosbroke, 
etc. 3 Tols. foolscap 8to. with Vignette Titles, 13>. cloth. 

6LEIO.— LIVES OF THE MOST EMINENT BRITISH MILITARY COM- 
MANDERS. By the Rev. G. R. Gleig. 8 vols, foolscap 8to. with Vignette Titles, 18s. cloth. 

GLENDINNING — PRACTICAL HINTS ON THE CULTURE OF THE 

PINEAPPLE. By R. Glendinning, Gardener to the Right Hon. LordRolle, BIcton. 13mo. 
with Plan of Pinery, 6«. cloth. 

GOLDSMITH'S POETICAL WORKS. 

Illustrated with Engrarinn on Wood, from Desiens hj the Etching Club. Uniform with 
** Thomson's Seasons." Square crown 8vo. 3U. cloth ; Dound In morOcco, by Hayday, S8«. 

GOOD.—THE BOOK OF NATURE. 

A Popular Illustration of the General Laws and Phenomena of Creation. By John Mason 
Good, M.D. F.R.S. etc. 8d Edition, corrected. 3 Tols. foolscap 8to. 34«. doth. 

GRAHAM.- ENGLISH; OR. THE ART OF COMPOSITION 

explained in a Series of InstrucUons and Examples. By G. F. Graham. 3d Edition, rerised 
and Improred. Foolscap 8to. 7s. cloth. 

GRANT (MRS., OF LAGGAN).- MEMOIR AND CORRESPONDENCE 

of the late Mrs. Grant, of Laagan, author of ** Letters from the Mountains," ** Memoirs of 
an American Lady," etc. Edited by her Son, J. P. Grant, Esq. 8 vols, post 8ro. with 
Portrait, 31«. 6d. cloth. 

GRANT (MR8.)-LETTERS FROM THE MOUNTAINS. 

By Mrs. Grant, of Laggan. A new Edition. StoIs. post 8to.— /m (ik«j»reM. 

GRATTAN.— THE HISTORY OF THE NETHERLANDS, 

From the Invasion by the Romans to the Belgian Rerolntion In 1880. By T. 0. Urattan, Esq. 
Foolscap 8to. with Vignette Titles, 8«. cloth. 

GRAY.-FIGURES OF MOLLUSCOUS ANIMALS, 

Selected from Tarious Authors. Etched for the Use of Students. By Maria Emma Gray. 
Vol. I. Sto., with 78 plates of Figures, 13s. cloth. 

GRAY AND MITCHELL'S ORNITHOLOGY. -THE GENERA OF BIRDS; 

Comprising their Generic Charactera. a Notice of the Habits of each Genus, and aa exten- 
sive List of Species, referred to their scTeral Genera. By George Robert Gray, Acad. Imp. 
Georg. Florent. Soc. Corresp. Senior Assistant of the Zoological Department, British 
Museum ; and author of the '* List of the Genera of Birds,'' etc. etc. Illustrated with 850 
Imperial 4to. Plates, by DaTld William Mitchell, B.A. 

Incourte o/publtcation In Monthlp Part$. 10$. 6d. taeh; each Part cnnHtting geueraUif of 
Four immerial quarto coloured Piatei ana Three plain, and aeeompanflmg Letter'preu; 

Sivlng the Oenerie Ckaractere^ ehort Reimarke on the Habltt^ and a lAtt of Species of eocA 
Wnua a$ complete a$ possible. The uneoloured Plates will contain the Characters of alt the 



Oenera of the various Sub-famiHes^ consisting of numerous details of HeadSt H'lngs, and Feet^ 
' \e ease maw require^ for pointing out their distinguishing Charaetett, 
V The Work will not CMceediyty Monthly Putts. No.\^«V\\\»«»u\»\\»V«4 w\V* 
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GREENER.— THE GUN; 

Or. a TreatlM on iht v»rioiu Detcilpdoni of Small Fire Ami. Br W. are«Ber« InwtnUn of 
•n Improred Mcthodof Firing Cannon by Perenatlon, etc. 8ro. wltk Ilhutntiona, Uc.boanU. 



As applied to the nae and Constmctlon of Fire Anu. Bj WUliam Orveaer, ftvKhor of *'Thc 



GREENER.— SCIENCE OF GUNNERY, 

As applied to the nae and Constmctlon of Fire 
Oun/' etc. With nnmeroos PUtes« Mm. cloth 

GREENWOOD (COL.)— THE TREE-LIFTER: 

Or a New Method of Transplantinf Tree*. Bj Col.Oeo.OreMiwood. 8v«. wUhna lUna- 
tratlve Plate«7«' cloth. 

GUEST.— THE MABINOGION, 

From the Urfr Coeh o Herfeat, or Red Book of Herfest, and other andeat Wdsk MSS. 
with an EnfUah Translation and Notes. By Lady Charlotte Gnest. Royal 8vo. St. eack. 

Part 1.— The Lady of the Fountain. 
PartS.—Perednr Ab RTrawc i a Tale of Ckhraliy. 
Part S.— The Arthurian Romance of Oeraint, the Son of Brbla. 
Part 4.— The Romance of Kilhwchand Olwen. 

Part t.— The Dream of Rhonabwy, and the Tale of Pwyll Prince of Drred. 
Part 8.— Branwen, the Daaghter of Urr i Manawyddaa, the Son of Uyr t 
and Math, the Son of Matkonwy. 

GWILT.^AN ENCYCLOPEDIA OF ARCHITECTUREj 

Historical. Theoretical, and PracticaL By Joseph GwUt, Esq., TMJL, lUnstrated wltk 
upwards of 1000 Engravlnirs on Wood, fh>m Designs by J. S.Gwllt. In 1 tUck toI. 8ro. 
containing nearly 1800 closely-printed pages. 81. ISs. M. elotk. 

** Gwilt'i Enefelommiim raukt higk m$ a werA for prafettUnal ttndtnta, ••utmtning' the 
mmtktmmtt€$ •/ «reiff ectare, with cepleiM dttmlh upon all tkt te€kuieatMt$ •/ the tcitnte. 
It Urn work which no prtiftutd mrehittet or buiUor$hould k* wif Aeiir.**— WestmlBMer Review. 

HALL.— NEW GENERAL LARGE LIBRARY ATLAS OF FIFTY-THREE 
MAPS, on Columbier Paper ; with the DiTlsions and Boundaries carefnUr coloured. Con- 
structed entirely from New Drawings, and engraved by Sidner Hall. New Bditloa, tkorovlily 
revised and corrected i including all the Alterations renderea necessary br tke recent Official 
Surveys, the New Roads on the Continent, and a caretal Compaiison wltn the authenticated 
Discoveries published in the latest Voyages and Travels. Folded in half. Nine Onineaa, half- 
bound In russla ; full site of tke Maps, 'nn Pounds, half-bound in russla. 



The following Ma»$hmv« hoen re'tngravedt Jrom entiretf now 4trign» — IreTantl, South 
Afrieut Turkem in Atia; thf following have keen materinllg improoed—Sttittorlmnd, Nortk 




in a $eparate compartment) t hm$ lince keen mi4e4. 

HALSTED— LIFE AND TIMES OF RICHARD THE THIRD, 

as Duke of Gloucester and King of England i in which all the Charges against him are care- 
fully Investigated and compared with the Statements of the Cotemporary Authorities. By 
Caroline A. Halsted, author of '* The Life of Margaret Beaufort." S vols. 8vo. with Portr^t 
from an Original Picture in the possession of the Right Honourable Lord Stafford, never 
before engraved, and other Illustrations, If. 10*. cloth. 

** IVe eoniider Mitt Hatstead'$ work at one of the moit intereeting and akteptecet efkietorp 
wkieh ha$ ever keen pretented to the world. The research which it manifntt it mott ejrlenslve, 
the arrangement clear and lucid, the ttple alwapt animated and picturetque. Manw sew lightt 
are thrown on the career of Richard, manw new faett elicited^ and the injuttiee qf four 
eenturiei vindicated kf thit intrepid and indefatigakle champion ofhittorieal truth.*' 

Metropolitan Magaxine. 

HANNAM.-THE ECONOMY OF WASTE MANURES : 

A Treatise on the Nature and Use of Neglected Fertilisers. By John Hannam. Written 
for the Yorkshire Agricultural Society, and published by permission of the Counsel. Ftut. 
8vo. a«. 6d. cloth. 

** IVe contider thit an invaluable treatite. It mutt prove of incalcutakle kcn^t to tkmi elatt 
to whom it it ehi^w addretted. By the general reader it will likewite ke peruted «i(A no 
common intemt. ft it a lucid^ practical demonttration from keginning to end. The writer 
it not only entirely matter of hit tubject, but he hat unfolded it in the mott teient\/lc, tind, we 
would add, logical manner. He hat ditplaved to marked a precitiou in hit etepoHtion, that 
thedullettcapacitpmapatoncecomprehend\itmeaniMgandtkedriftofhltmrgument.**-^Aliaa, 

HAND-BOOK OF TASTE; 

Or, How to Observe Works of Art, especially Cartoons, Pictures, and Statues. 8d Edition. 
By Fabius Pictor, foolscap 8vo. 8*. boards. 

** We have never met with a compendiout treatite on art, and the principlet which should 
guide tatte in Judging of itt produetiont, that contained more etceltent matter than thit 
tmall unpretending volume. The following rulet, and thote which precede them, tkould ke 
well conned over before visiting eghikitiont, and ^terwardt stitched up with our catalogue.** 

Tait*8 Magazine. 
HANSARD.— TROUT AND SALMON FISHING IN WALES. 

By G. A.Hansard, 12mo. 6<.6tf. cloth. 
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HARRIS—THE HIGHLANDS OF >ETHIOPIA; 

Being the Acconnt of Eighteeu Months* Reaidence of a Britbh EmbMiT to the Christian 
Court of Shoa. Br Major Sir W. C. Harris, author of * * Wild Sports in Southern Africa," 
etc. 2d Edition. 3 rols. 8vo. with Map and lUustrations, 21. 2«. cloth. 

**Sir William Harrii ha$ produced a wrk of ettraordiHorjf intereit and value i a narrative 
wkieh luilt take a permanent place in the library, a$ the best authoritp ever yet given to the 
world on all the tubjeete to leMch it relatei. It ha$, moreover, for present readers, the charm 
of perfect freshneu and novelty. The ttriter*! inquiriet estenato the minutest particulars of 
the habiti, manners, customs, political and social economy of the people, among whom he was 
a welcomed visitor.**— Vorcign and Colonial Review. 

HAWES (BARBARA).— TALES OF THE NORTH AMERICAN INDIANS, 

and Adventures of the Earlr Settlers in America ; from the Landing of the Pilnim Fathers 

in 1820, to the Time of the Declaration of Independence. By Barbara Hawes. Foolsca^Sro. 

with Frontispiece. 6f. cloth, 

** These tales are adapted to all classes of readers, and give a description of the character 

andmode of life of the North American Indians, with anecdotes of such amongst them as have 

been distinguished for their prowess and their courage, their virtues and tneir vices. The 

historic facts are drawn from the most unquestionable sources ; and, altogether, our author 

Aas produced an interesting little volume, which, combined with its elegant egteriotf is 

admirably adapted for a present to young people." — Atlas. 

HAWKER.-INSTRUCTIONS TO YOUNG SPORTSMEN 

In all that relates to Guns and Shooting. Br Lieut. Col. P. Hawker. 9th edition, corrected, 

enlarged, and improred, with Eighty-fire Plates and Woodcuts, byAdlard andBranston, 

from Drawings by C. Varler, Dicks, etc. 8ro. 21«. cloth. 

*' We have so often spoken favourably of preceding editions of this popular worh, that we 

need onljf notice the opportune publication of the Ninth, which has just made its appearance, 

and which brings every branch of sporting, in relation to the Jletd and gun, down to the 

Jtresent timei giving interesting notes of whatever has been done in the way of change and 
mprovement. —Litenrj Gaaette. 

HAYDON (B. R.HLECTURES ON PAINTING AND DESIGN, 

Delivered at the London Institution, the Royal Institution, Albermarle Street, to the 
University of Oxford, etc. By B. R. Haydon, Historical Painter. With Designs orawn on 
Wood by the author, and Engrared by Edwanl Erans. 8ro. 12s. cloth. 

** There are few sections of Mr. Haydon's igorhfrom which we might not emtractsome sound 
and effective passages. But we prejer to commend his volume to all who take an interest in 
its suoject, with the assurance that it will repay their study o/ if .''—Quarterly Reriew,No. 149, 

HENSLOW. — THE PRINCIPLES OF DESCRIPTIVE AND PHYSIOLO- 
GICAL BOTANY. By J. S. Henslow, M.A. F.L.S. etc. Foolscap 8ro. with Vignette Title, 
and nearly 70 Woodcuts, 6«. cloth. 

HERSCHEL.— A TREATISE ON ASTRONOMY. 

BySirJohnHerschel. New Edition. Fcap.Sro. Vignette Title, 6<. cloth. 

HERSCHEL. — A PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE ON THE STUDY OF 
NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. By Sir John Herschel. New Edition. FooUcap 8ro. with 
Vignette Title, 6«. cloth. 

HINTS ON ETIQUETTE AND THE USAGES OF SOCIETY: 

With a Glance at Bad Habits. By AyooySe* "Manners make the Man.'' 24th Edition, 

rerised (with additions) by a Lady of Rank. Foolscap 8ro. 2s. 6d. cloth, gilt edges. 

General Observations ; Introductions— Letters of Introduction— Marriage— Dinners— Smoking; 
SnufF— Fashion— Dress— Music— Dancing— Conrersation— A drice to Tradespeople— Visitingi 
Visiting Cards— Cards— Tattling— of General Society. 

HINTS ON LIFE: 

Or, How to Rise in Society. By C. B. C. Amicus. Foolscap 8ro. with Frontispiece by 
John Leech. 6«. cloth. 

HOARE.— A DESCRIPTIVE ACCOUNT OF A NEW METHOD OF 

PLANTING AND MANAGING THE ROOTS OF GRAPE VINES. Br Clement Hoare, 
author of " A Treatise on the Cultiration of the Grape Vine on Open Walls." 12mo 6«. cl. 
** We earnestly commend Mr. Hoare^s ingenious treatise to the notice not onlv of the hor- 
ticultural world, but of every one who loves a garden, and desires to see it yield, at a very 
small cost, an ample supply of delicious grapes. They will find it full ^f instructive details, 
the result of extensive management, directed by an intelligent mind, and of It 



Britannia. 

HOARE— A PRACTICAL TREATISE ON THE CULTIVATION OF THE 

GRAPEVINE ON OPEN WALLS. By Clement Hoare. 8d Edition, 8ro. 7«. M. cloth. 

HOBBES.^ENGLISH WORKS OF THOMAS HOBBES, 

Of Malmesbury; now first collected by sir William Molesworth, Bart. Vol. 10, contain- 
ing the Translation of Homer's Iliad and Odyssey. 8ro. 10a. cloth « to non.subscribers, 12a. 
Nine preceding Volumes have been published of the English and Latin Works. Vols. 8 and 9| 
recently published, comprise the Translation of Thucydides. 

H0LLAND.~-PROGRESSIVE EDUCATION : 

Or, Considerations on the Course of life. Translated from the French of MadameNecker di 
Saussure. By Miss Holland. 8 rols. foolscap 8ro. 19a. 6d. cloth. 

•«* The Third Volume, forming an appropriate conclusion to the first two, separately, 7t-6d 
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HOLLAND— A TREATISE ON THE MANUFACTURES IN METAL. 
Bv Jobn HolUod, Esq. S vob. foolicap 9ro. with VifnetU Tltlet, and about 800 Woodcuts, 
Itlt. rioth. 

HOLLAND.— MEDICAL NOTES AND REFLECTIONS. 

B7 Heorr HoUand.M.I). F.R.8. etc. Fellow of the Rojal CoUere of Phj-ilclsn«, PhTdcUa 
RxtrMirdinarr to the Qaeen, and PhjalcUa lo Ordinary to His Rojal Highness Prince Albert. 
SdlCdIUon. 8ro. Itts. cloth. 

HOOKER.— THE BRITISH FLORA. 

In S Tult. Vol. 1. 1 eonpriainc the Phjrnoranons or Flowerinf Plants, and the Ferns. BjSir 
Willlani JaeksoB Hooker, K.H. LL.D. F.R.A. and L.S. etc. etc. etc. 5th Editioo, with 
Additions and Corrcrtioni ; and 173 Firurcs, lUostratlve of the Umbelliferoaa Plants, the 
CompiMlte PlanU. the Urasaes, and th« Ferns. Vol. 1 . 8to., with 13 Platas, 14s. plain 1 with 
the plates coloared, S4*. cloth. 

Vol. II. In Two Paru, comprisinf the Crrptofaasia and the Fanfl, completing the British 
Flora, and fontlnff Vol. V., Parte 1 and 9, of Itssith's English Flora, S4s. boards. 

HOOKER AND TAYLOR.-MUSCOLOCIA BRITANNICA. 

Containing the Mosses of Great Britain and Ireland, systenatlcidly arranged and descrllied'j 
with Plates, iUttstrative of the character of the Genera and Species By Sir W.J. Hooker 
and T. Tajlor, M.D. F.L.8. etc. ad Edition, 8vo. enlarged. Sit. M. plain i 8/. 8«. colouiod. 

H0R8LEY (BISHOP).— BIBLICAL CRITICISM ON THE FIRST FOUR- 
TEEN HIStORICAL BOOKS OF THE OLD TESTAMENT; AND ON THE FIRST 
NINE PROPHETICAL BOOKS. By Samuel Horsley, LL.D. F.R.S. F.A.S. Lord Bishop of 
St. Asaph. Second Edition, containing Translations by the Author, nerer before poblisbed, 
together with copiovs Indexes. S vols. 8ro. SO*, cloth. 

HOWITT (MARYV— THE CHILD'S PICTURE AND VERSE BOOK, 

Commonly called *' Otto Speckter's Fable Book." Translated by Mary Howitt. With French 
and German on corresponding pages, and lllnstrated with 100 Engratings on Wood, by 
G. F. Sargent. 3d Edition. Square 13mo. Jt. M. boards. 

HOWITT (MARYX-THE H FAMILY: TRALINNAN; AXEL AND 

ANNA t and other Tales. Br Fredrika Bremer. Translated by Mary Howitt. 3 vols, post 
8vo. with Portrait of the Antaor, Sis. boards. 



The NEIGHBOURS. A Story of Erery-day 
Ufe in (Sweden. By Fredrika Bremer. 
Translated by Mary Howitt. 8d Edition, 
rerissd and corrected. 3 vols, post 8to. iSa. 

The HOME; or. Family Cares and Family 
Joys. Dy Fredrika Brrmer. Translated by 
Mary Howitt. Sd Edition. 3 rols. post 8to. 
31«. 



The PRESIDENT'S DAUGHTERS, includ- 
ing NINA. Br Fredrika Bremer. Translated 
by Mary Howitt. 8 vols, post Sro. 81s. M. 



A NEW SKETCH OF EVERY-DAY LIFE :- 
A DIARY. Together with STRIFE and 
PEACE. By Fredrika Bremer. Translated 
by Mary Howitt. 3 vols, post 8ro. 31*. 

HOWITT— THE RURAL LIFE OF ENGLAND. 

By William Howitt. Third Editiou, corrected and rerised. Medium Sro. with Engrarinirs on 
Wood by Bewick and Williams, oniform with " Visits to Remarkable Places," 31«. cloth. 



Life of the Aristocracy. 
Life of the Agricultural Population. 
Picturesque and Moral Features of the Country. 
Strong Attachment of the English to Country 
Ufe. 



The Forests of England. 

Habits, Amusements, and Condition of the 
People ; in which are introduced Two New 
Chapters, descriptive of the Rural Watering 
Places, and Education of Rural Population. 



/ 



HOWITT —VISITS TO REMARKABLE PLACES: 

Old Halls, Battle-Fields, and Scenes illustrative of Striking Passages in English History and 
Poetry. By William Howitt. New Edition. Medium Svo. with 40 lUustrations by S. Wll^uns, 
31«. cloth. 

SECOND SERIES, chiefly in the Counties of DURHAM and NORTHUMBERLAND, with a 
Stroll along the BORDER. Medium 8vo. with upwards of 40 hiffhly-finished Woodcuts, from 
Drawings made on the spot for this Work, by Messrs. Carmichael, Ricluurdsoas, and Weld 
Taylor, 31«. cloth. 

HOWITT.-THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF JACK OF THE MILL, 

Commonly called ** Lord Othmili;" created, for his eminent senrices. Baron Waldeck. and 
Knight of Kitcottie ; a Fireside Story. By William Howitt. 2d Edition. 8 vols, foolscap 
8vo. with 46 Illustrations on Wood by G. F. Sargent, 12«. cloth. 

HOWITT -THE RURAL AND SOCIAL LIFE OF GERMANY: 

With Characteristic Sketches of its chief Cities and Scenery. Collected in a General Tour, 
and durin? a Residence in that Country in the Years 1840-43. By William Howitt, author 
of ** The Rural Ufe of England," etc. Medium 8to., with above 60 Illustrations, Sis. cloth. 

**fre cordially record nur conviction of the value of Mr. Howitt'i volume, and ctromgly 
recommend its earlp perutal. Jt is botk instructive and entertaining^ and will he found to 
familiarize the Englith reader with formt of character and modes of social Ufe, vasllgd^er- 
ent from anything witnessed at Aome."— Eclectic Review. 

^OW/TT.— GERMAN EXPER\ENCESl * 

Addressed to the English, both Goers M>to«A asiA S*».3et» «.vlA.(vm«. 1^l'^'^C^vnL1&w«Vu. 
FooUctp 8ro. 7«. dd. cloth. 
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HOWITT.— WANDERINGS OF A JOURNEYMAN TAILOR, 

throngh EUROPE and the EAST, daring the yean 1824 to 1840. By P. D. Hoithava, from 
Werdohl iu Westphalia. Tranglated from the Third German Edition, by WiUiam Howitt, 
author of "The Raral and Social Ufe of Germany," etc. Foolgeap 8vo. with Portrait ol 
the Tailor, 6«. cloth. 

HOWITT — THE STUDENT-LIFE OF GERMANY. 

From the Unpublished MS. of Dr. Conielioa. By William Howitt. 8to. with 24 Wood- 
Engravings, and 7 Steel Plates, 31«. cloth. 

HOWITT.-COLONIZATION AND CHRISTIANITY: 

A Popular History of the Treatment of the Natives, in all their Colonies, by the Europeans 
By William Howitt. Post 8to. 10«. M. cloth. 

HOWITT.— THE BOY'S COUNTRY BOOK: 

Being the real Life, of a Country Boy, written by Himself; ezhibitinff all the Amusements, 
Pleasures, and Pursuits of Children in the Country. Edited by William Howitt, author oi 
** The Rural Life of England," etc. 2d Edition. Fcap. 8vo. with 40 Woodcuts, 8«. cloth. 

**^ capital uorkf and, ve are ineUnedtothinkt Howitt^ibest in any /in«."— Quarterly Review, 

HOWITT (RICHARD).— IMPRESSIONS OF AUSTRALIA FELIX, 

During a Four Years' Residence In that Colony: with particular reference to the Prospects 
of Emigrants. With Notes of a Voyace round the World, Australian Poems, etc. By 
Richard Howitt. Foolscap 8vo 7«* cloth. 

HUDSON.— THE PARENT'S HAND-BOOK; 

Or, Guide to the Choice of Professions, Employments, and Situations -, containing useful 
and practical information on the subject of placing out Young Men, and of obtaining theii 
Education with a view to particular occupations. By J. C. Hudson, Esq., author of ** Plain 
Directions for Malting Wills." Fcap. 8vo. 6$. cloth. 

HUDSON.-PLAIN DIRECTIONS FOR MAKING WILLS 

In Conformity with the Law, and particularly with reference to the Act 7 Wm. IV. and I Vict 
c. 26. To which is added, a clear Exposition of the Law relating to the Distribution of Per- 
sonal Estate in the case of Intestacy ; with two Forms of Wills, and much useful Information, 
etc. Bf J. C. Hudson, Esq. 18th Edition, corrected, with Notes of Cases judicially decidec 
since toe above Act came into operation. Fcap. 8vo. 2«. 6d. 

HUDSON.-THE EXECUTOR'S GUIDE. 

By J. C. Hudson, Esq., of the Legacy Duty Office, London: author of "Plain DIrectioni 
for MaltingWilis," and ** The Parent's Hand-Book." 4th Edition. Foolscap Bvo.Ss. doth 
*•* Tke above two »ori$ may be had In One 9olumetpriee7$. elotk. 

HUMPHREYS.— THE ILLUMINATED BOOKS OF THE MIDDLE AGES. 

A History of Illuminated Booics. from the IVth to the XVIIth Century. By Henry Noel 
Humphreys. Illustrated br a Series of Specimens, consisting of an entire Page, of thi 
exact size of the Original, from the most celebrated and spienold MSS. in the Imperial anc 
Royal Libraries of Vienna, Moscow, Paris, Naples, Copenhagen, and Madrid ;.--from thi 
Vatican, Escurial, Ambrosian, and other great Libraries of the Continent ;— and from the 
rich Public, Collegiate, and Private Libraries of Great Britain ; superbly printed in Gold 
Silver, and Colours. 

In course of publication, in Parts. Parts 1 and 3, each containingThree Plates, with Descrip- 
tions, Imperial Quarto, splendidly printed, in g^ld, silver, and colours, in imitation of tlu 
originals, as accurate as can be produced bv mechanical means, price 12*. 

Large Paper, on Half Imperial (2lA in. by 16) , to prevent folding the lai^e Plates» 21«. 
Six Parts to form a Volume, Four Volumes completing the work. 

** We have $een tome speetmene of a proposed work by Mr. HummkrevSf on IJluminated MSS 
which have turprieed »» by the accuracy of their eteeutiont and tM e^eet produced by mereli 
mechanical M«aii«."— Quarterly Review. 

HUNT.-RESEARCHES ON LIGHT: 

An Examination of all the Phenomena connected with the Chemical and Molecular Change) 
produced by the Influence of the Solar Ravs ; embracing all the known Photographic Pro* 
cesses, and new Discoveries In the Art. By Robert Hunt, Secretary of the Royal Cornwal! 
Polytechnic Society. 8vo. with Plate and Woodcuts, 10«. 6(f. cloth. 

**Mr. HunVi reputation it $o well ettablithed, that we need only mention hit pleaein^ 
volume to teeure it a favourable reception from the philotuphical public.''* 

Jameson's New Edinburgh Philosophical Journal. 

ILLUMINATED CALENDAR (THE).-THE ILLUMINATED CALENDAR 

and HOME DIARY for 1845 ; copied from the Manuscriptof the Hours of Anne of Brittany, 
arranged as an Almanac and Diary. Enriched with Twelve large Designs, one appropriate tc 
each Month, illustrative of Manners and Customs of the Fifteenth Century, with a Title- 
page, ornamented with Fruits on a Gold Ground : the' whole copied from the Kalendar in 
**The Hoars of Anne of Brittany." carefully coloured by hand, and enriched with Gold j 
also. Twenty-four Ornamental Borders, composed of Natural Flowers, from the same MSS, 
The Borders printed in Gold and Colours, by Owen Jones. Imperial 8vo. 42f. bound in 
an appropriate ornamental cover. 

*< A worh that will find it$ way into the boudoir of every lady of taite, and the library oj 
every lover of virti."— Morning Post. 

**ln the production of thit $plendid volume^ the publliKcTt Uave d\%tance& a\\ c«>mv«^V«.w 
in rivaling- the gorgeou$ne»$ o/i/luminated miuaU.'*— ^^ecVaXot. 
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JACKSON— PICTORIAL FLORA: 

Or, British Botany Delineated. In IMM) Uthoffnpkic Dnwiagt of all the Species oflriowerinff 
Pliinte Indlnnons to Great Britain i Ulajtrafinc the descriptiTe worfca on Bodish BotaarM 
Hooker, Undley, Smith, etc By MIm Jackson. 9ro. U«. cloth. ^ 

JAMES.-A HISTORY OP THE UFE OP EDWARD THE BLACK PRINCE, 

and of varions Events connected therewith, which occnrred daiinr the Relfn of Edward III. 
Klnf of England. By O. P. R. Jaaas, Esq. Id EAtloa. Srols. foolscap Sro.with M^, lft«. eL 



JAMES.-LIVE8 OF THE MOrT EMINENT FOREIGN STATESMEN. 

B7O.P. H. James. Esq. • and K. E. Crow«, Esq. i Tols.foolseap 8to. with Virnoite Titles. 
Ms. cloth. 



LORD JEFFREY.- CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE EDINBURGH REVIEW. 

By Francis Jeffrey, now one of the Jwlges la the Conrt of Soaaioii in Scotlaiid. 4 roU. 8to. 
dSf. cloth. 

JOHNSON.-THE FARMER'S ENCYCLOP/EDIA, 

And DICTIONARY of RURAL. AFFAIRS < emhradaf all the recent Dlseorerles la Agri- 
caltaral Chemittry 1 adapted to the comprehension of nnscieadlc Readers. By Cuthool 
W. Johnson, Esq., F.R.S. Banrlster-at*Law, Correspondlnf Member of the Agrienltnral 
Sodrty of KSnlfSDerv, and of the Maryland Hortlealtnral Society , Aathor of several of the 
Prise Esiays of the noral Africaltoral Society of Eurland, and other Agriroltural Works ; 
Editor of the ** Farmer^ Almanack," etc. 1 thleh toI. 8vo. illastrated by Wood BanaTinn 
of the best and most improved Acricnltnral Implements. 21. 10s. cloth. 

KANE. -THE INDUSTRIAL RESOURCES OF IRELAND. 

By Robert Kane, M.D. Secretary to the ConncU of the Royal Irish Academy, Professor of 
Kataral Philosophy to the Royal Dublin Society, and of Chemistrr to the Apothecaries* 
Hall of Ireland. 2d Edition. Post 8vo. 7« doth. 

** Prt/fttor Kmne'a volmmt en Ike * Iniuttrial Rtioureet of Irelmnd' fntmlmt m mtmttertf 
pitw 0/ the pkfiieml mmteriah npom which Iriih imduttrw might work. The fuel, tht w^ter- 
powett the mimeraU, the eompoHtiom mnd eapahilitie$ ^ the «olf, the nmture aarf Imtulitp of 
mAnarM, sad thememttt o/imtemaleommmmteation esuthtg in the eountrjff mr* eueteuivelw 
tmhen up. anslptsd, and hiid hefore the reader, i» their»€ient\/lememelfm$ tkeir prmetieml 
bearing$.—Morn\ug Chronicle. 

KANE.-ELEMENTS OF CHEMISTRY; 

Inclading the most Recent Discoveries and Applications of the Science to Medldne and 
Pharmacy, and to the Arts. By Robert Kane, M.D. M.R.I .A. Professor of Natural Philosophy 
to the Royal Dublin Society. 8vo. with 838 Woodcuts, 94s. cloth. 

KATER AND LARDNER.-A TREATISE ON MECHANICS. 

By Captain Kater and Dr. Lardner. New Edition. Foolscap 8vo. Vignette Title, and 
19 Plates, comprising 224 distinct figures, 8s. cloth. 

KEIGHTLEY.-OUTL1NE8 OF HISTORY, 

From the Earliest Period. By Thomas Keightley, 1 
slderably improved. Foolscap 8vo., 8s. cloth 1 or 6«. ( 

KIRBY AND SPENCE.— AN INTRODUCTION TO ENTOMOLOGY 

account of noadous am 

ons. Societies, Motioni 

L.S. Rector of Barham 

considerably enlarged 



From the Earliest Period. By Thomas Keightley, Eso. New Edition, corrected and con- 
siderably improved. Foolscap 8vo., 8s. cloth 1 or 6«. 6d. Dound. 

RBY AND SPENCE.— AN INTRODUCTION .w ^.^i wmwt.v^T : 

Or, Elements of the Natural History of Insects t comprising an account of noadous and 
useful Insects, of their Metamorphoses, Food, Strat«rems, Habiutlons, Societies, Motions, 
Noises, Hybernation, Instinct, etc. By W. Kirby, M.A. F.R.S. & L.S. Rector of Barham ; 
and W. Spence, Esq., F.R.S. & L.S. oth Edition, corrected and considerably enlarged. 
3 vols. 8vo. If. lis. 6d. cloth. 



The Jlret two volmmee of the ** Tntroduetiou to Entomolofp** are now puiliehed et$ a 
teparate workt distinct from the third and fourth volmmeit and, thomgh m»ek enlarged, 
at a eoniiderahle reduction of price, in order that the numeroui date of readers who cor{/tne 
their studp of ineeeti to that of tkeir manners and economy, need not be burthened with the 
cost of tke teeknieal portion of tke work relating td tkeir anatomp,pky»ittogp, etc. 

KNAPP.— CRAMINA BRITANNICA; 

Or, Representations of the British Grasses: with Remarks and occasional Descriptions. By 
I. L. Knapp, Esq. F.L.S. & A.S. 2d Edition. 4to. with 118 Plates, beautifully coloured, 
8/. 16f . boards. 

** Most of tke persons interested in tke art of distinguishing grasses sere eountrp gentlemen 
and farmers, who know nothing of botanp, and cannot use tke teckinal deteriptions or analp- 
ticat figures of botanists. To that great class snek a book is inoaluabte. It ougkt, in fact, 
to form part of the Hbrarp of everp one interested in rural affairs i for tkere are few plan te 
so difleult to distinguish as grasses, not anp more so, and none which it is more important te 
know correctly, because of their various uses and qualities, With Mr. Knanp's book before 
kiMf no one can have the least d^cttUy in waking alnue\| mottev of the subject.** 
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LAING.— THE CHRONICLE OF THE KINGS OF NORWAY, 

From the Earliest Period of the History of the Northern Sea Kinus to the Middle of th 
Twelfth Century, commonly called the Heimtkrinffla. Tranalated from the Icelandic f 
Snorro Sturleaon, with Notes, and a Preliminanr Discourae, hy Samuel Laing, author < 
** Notesof aTrareller," etc. 3 vols. 8to. 36«. cloth. 

** It i$ long iinee we have met nith a work lo spirited^ and lo amuiing, and at the tarn 
time ajfording iuch valuable information retpeetin^ a race to whom we are $o large! 
indebted, a$ thii venerable Chronicle of Snorro Sturleion.**— Eclectic Reriew. 

LAING.— A TOUR IN SWEDEN 

In 1838; comprising Obserrations on the Moral, Political,and Economical State of the Swedii 
Nation. By Samuel Laing, Esq. 8to. 12s. cloth. 

LAINO.— NOTES OF A TRAVELLER 

On the Social and Political State of France, Prussia, Switzerland, Italy, and other parts < 
Europe, during the present Century. By Samuel Laing, Esq. 2d Edition. 8to. 16s. cloth. 

LAING.— JOURNAL OF A RESIDENCE IN NORWAY 

During the years 1834, 1835, and 1836 ; made with ariew to inauire into the Rural aud Politici 
Economy of that Country, and the Condition of its Inhabitants. By Samuel Laing, Esi 
2d Edition. 8to. 14s. cloth. 

LARDNER*S CABINET CYCLOP>EDiA; 

Comprising a Series of Original Works on History, Biography, Literature, the Sciences, Art 
and Manufactures. Conducted and edited by Dr. Lardner. 

The Series complete in One Hundred and Thirty-three Volumes, 89f. 18«. (One Voluni 
remains to be published.) The Works separate, 6«. per volume. 

** In the eompleteneu of itt treatiaet the Cabinet Cyelopadia it unrivalled t and now the 
tie whole plan i$ earrieaout^ it emhibitt tm ejftenaive bodp of anailable hnowledgey tueh t 
thi$orno othereountrjf hat everpet pretentedin a popular and convenient form."— ^tlXumh 

LARDNER.— A TREATISE ON ARITHMETIC. 

By Dr. Lardner, LL.D. F.R.S. Foolscap 8to. with Vignette Title, 6«. cloth. 

LARDNER AND WALKER.— A MANUAL ON ELECTRICITY, MAC 

NETISM, and METEOROLOGY. By Dr. Lardner, LL.D. F.R.S., and C. V. Walkei 
Secretary of the Electrical Society. 2 toIs. foolscap Sro., with Vignette "Htles, I3«. cloth. 

LARDNER.— A TREATISE ON GEOMETRY, 

And its Application to the Arts. By Dr. Lardner. Foolscap 8to. with Vignette Title, an 
upwards or 200 figures, 6«. cloth. 

LARDNER.— A TREATISE ON HEAT. 

By Dr. Lardner, LL.D. etc. Pcap. 8ro. with Vignette Title and Woodcuts, 6«. cloth. 

LARDNER.— A TREATISE ON HYDROSTATICS AND PNEUMATICS 

By Dr. Lardner. New Edition. Foolscap 8to. 6«. cloth. 

LECTURES ON POLARISED LIGHT, 

Delivered by Dr. Pereira, before the Pharmaceutical Society, and In the Medical School < 
the London Hospital. 8to. illustrated by above 50 Woodcuts, 5«. 6«r. cloth. 

L. E. L.— THE POETICAL WORKS OF LETITIA ELIZABETH LANDON 

New Edition, 4 vols, foolscra 8vo. with Illustrations by Howard, etG.28«. cloth j or boun 
In morocco, with gilt edges, 21. 4«. 

The following Works separately:— 
The IMPROVISATRICE . . 10«. 6d. I The GOLDEN VIOLET • • -10*. td. 
The VENETIAN BRACELET 10«. 6d. \ The TROUBADOUR • • • • lOf. 64. 

LEE -TAXIDERMY; 

Or, the Art of Collecting, Preparing, and Mounting Objects of Natural History. For the at 
of Museums and Travellers. ByMrs. R.Lee (formerly Mrs. T. E. Bowdich), author c 
"Memoirs of Cuvier." etc. 6th Edition, improved, with an account of a Visit to Waltoi 
Hall, and Mr. Waterton's method of Preserving Animals. Fcap. 8vo. with Wood Bngravingi 
7«. cloth. 

LEE-ELEMENTS OF NATURAL HISTORY. 

For the Use of Schools and Young Persons : comprising the Principles of Classification 
interspersed with amusing and instructive original Accounts of the most remarkable A nimali 
ByMrs. R. Lee (formerly Mrs. T. E. Bowdich), author of "Taxidermy," ** Memoirs a 
Cuvier," etc. I2mo. with 66 WoodcuU, 7«.64f. bound. 

LEFEVRE (SIR GEORGE).— AN APOLOGY FOR THE NERVES; 

Or. their Importance and Influence in Health and Disease. By Sir George Lefevre, M.D 
Fellow of the Royal College of Physicians, late Physician to the British Bmbassy at th< 
Court of St. Petersburgh, etc. ; author of *' The Life of a Travelling Physician," ** Therma 
Comfort," etc. Post 8vo. 9«. cloth. 

LESLIE (C. R.)— MEMOIRS OF THE LIFE OF JOHN CONSTABLE 

ESQ., R.A. Composed chiefly of his Letters. By C. R. Leslie, R.A. 
Second Edition, with further Extracts from hit CoiT««vQTA«Vk«,«. fM».^^<^!^^ -«.««'%««««& 
jl from a Picture by Mr. LetUe.— In the pveu. 
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LIFE OF A TRAVELLING PHYSICIAN, 

From hit ftrat Introduction to Practice ; Inclodlnf TWenty Year** Wnnderisn tbroogkont 
tlM greater part of Europe. 3 rota, poat 8to. with coloured Frootiipiecei, 81«. M. cloth. 

LI NDLEY.— INTRODUCTION TO BOTANY. 

By Prof.J. Lindler, Ph.D. F.R.S. L.S. etc. Sd Edition (1839) , with Correctieaa nad consider- 
able Addition!, 8vo. with Six Plate* and numeroui Woodcat*, 18*. cloth. 

LINDLEY.— FLORA MEDIC A ; 

A Botanical Account of all the most important Plants a*ed in Medicine* in dlSercnt Part* of 
the World. By Juhn Uudlejr, Ph.D. F.R.S. etc. »to. 18*. cloth. 

LINOLEY.— A SYNOPSIS OF THE BRITISH FLORA, 

Arranged accordiug to the Natural Orders. By Professor John Llndley, Ph. D.. F.R.S. , etc- 
Third Bdition, with numeroos Additions. Corrections, and I mproremeDts. 13mo. 10a. 6d. 
cloth. 

LINDLEY— THE THEORY OF HORTICULTURE; 

Or. an Attempt to K.xplaln the Principal Operations of Gardening npon Phystoiogical Prin- 
ciples. Bj John Lindlejr, Ph.D. P.R.S. Bro. with lUastrations on Wood, Us. doth. 

Thii bo9k ii written iu the hope o/mrovtMmf the intelligent gmrdener^ mn4 the 9eient%fit 
mmmtenr, eorrectlp, with the rationalia •/ the m»re importunt omermtion$ e/ HorticHlture t 
mmd the muthor ha$ endeavoured to pre$ent to hti remiertan inteltigihlt ewplanation^founded 
umon melt auertained ' — ....... « . .. . « . 

the general 

powen c/ ■" 

•McA Jknei 

leadthtm to the diteotterp of new and better mode: 

LINDLEY.-^UIDE TO THE ORCHARD AND KITCHEN GARDEN; 

Or. an Account of the most raluahle Fruits and Vegetables cultWated i n Great Briton : with 
Kalendars of the Worli reauired In the Orchard and Kitchen Garden during erery mouth in 
the Year. By George Undley, C.M.H.S. Edited by Professor Undley. Sro. 16«. board*. 

LLOYD.— A TREATISE ON LIGHT AND VISION. 

By the Rer. H. Lloyd, M.A., Fellow of Trln. Coll. Dublin. 8ro. 6«. boards. 

LORIMER.- LETTERS TO A YOUNG MASTER MARINER, 

On some Subjects connected with his Calling. By Charles Lorimer. 3d edition. 12mo. 
with an Appendix, 5«. 6tf. cloth. 

LOUDON (MRS.)-THE LADY'S COUNTRY COMPANION; 

Or, How to Enjoy a Country Life Rationally. By Mrs. Loudon, author of **Gsrdening for 
Ladies," etc. Foolscap Svo., with an Engrariug on Steel, and Illustrations on Wood. 

LOUDON (J. C.>-SELF INSTRUCTION 

For Younv Gardeners, Foresters, BaililTs, Land Stewards, and Farmers ; in Arithmetic, 
Booli-keeping, Geometry, Mensuration, Practical Trigonometry, Mechanics, Land-Surrey- 
ing, LeTeiing, Plauning and Mapping, Architectural Drawing, and Isometrical Pro^ction 
and Perspectire ; with Examples shewing their applications to Horticultural and Agricul- 
tural Purposes. By the late J. C. Loudon, F.L.S. H.S. etc. With a Portrait of Mr. Loudon, 
and a Memoir by Mrs. Loudon. 8to.— /m the ptet$. 

LOUDON.— AN ENCYCLOP>EDIA OF TREES AND SHRUBS;. 

Being the '* Arboretum et Fruticetum Drltannicum" abridged: containing the Hardy Trees 
and Shrubs of Great Britain, NatiTC and Foreign, scientifically and popularly described : 
with their Propagation, Culture, and Uses in the Arts ; and with EngraTings of nearly all the 
Species. For the use of Nurserymen, Gardeners, and Foresters. ByJ.C. Loudon, F.L.S. etc. 
1 large toI. 8to. with upwards of 20UU Engravings on Wood, 3/. l(l«. cloth. 

The Original Work may be had in 8 vols. 8to. with abore 400 8to. Plates of Trees, and upwards 
of 2500 WoodeuU, 10/. cloth. 

LOUDON.— AN ENCYCLOP>EDIA OF GARDENING; 

Presenting in one systematic Tiew, the History and Present State of Gardening in alt Conn- 
tries, and its Theory and Practice in Great Britain: with the Management of the Kitchen 
Garden, the Flower Garden, Laying-out Grounds, etc. By J. C. Loudon, F.L.S. etc. A new 
Edition, enlarged and much improved. 1 large vol. Svo. with nearly 1000 Rngrayings on 
Wood, 2/.10f.eloth. 

LOUDON.— AN ENCYCLOP>CDIA OF AGRICULTURE; 

Comprising the Theory and Practice of the Valuation, Transfer, Laying-ont, Improreraent* 
and Management of Landed Property, and of the cultivation and economy of the Animal and 
Vegetable productions of Agriculture, Including all the latest improvements; a general 
History of Agriculture in all countries; a Statistical view of its present state, with 
suggestions for its future progress in the British Isles; and Supplements, bringing down 
the work to the year 1844. By J. C. Loudon, F.L.G.Z. and H.S. etc. Fifth Edition. Svo. illus- 
trated with upwards of 1100 Engravings on Wood, by Branston. il. 10«. cloth. 

The Sajmlementf bringing down Impco^euvenXaVn v^ie «x\. ol YV«\4-C>>\.VKe from 1831 to 1844 
lodttsire, comprising afi the previous SuppVemewXa, «tt^\>\.\)AVt«Xft\'<iftsi!^^'l.x«j«*KB^ wx. « 
Wood, may be nad te^iarately , 5«. acwed. ^ 
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LOUDON.— AN ENCYCLOP>EDIA OF PLANTS; 

laciuding all the Plants which are now found in, or hare been introduced into. Great Britain ; 

giTing their Natural History, accompanied by such Descriptions, Engrared Figures, and 
lementary Details, as may enable a beginner, who is a mere Eniflish reader, to dlscorer the 
name of erery Plant which he may find In flower, and acquire allthe information respecting 
it which is useful and interesting. The Specific Characters by an Eminent Botanist ; the 
Drawings by J. D. C. Sowerby. F.L.S. A new Edition (1841)^ with a new Supplement, com* 
prising CTcry desirable particular respecting all the Plants originated in, or introduced into, 
Britain between the first publication of the work, in 1829, and Januarrl84Q: with a new 
General Index to the whole worli. Edited by J. C. Loudon, prepared br W. H. Baxter, Jun., 
and revised by George Don, F.L.S. ; and 800 new Figures of Plants, on Wood, from Drawings 
by J. D. C. Sowerby, F.L.S. I Tcry large toI. 8to. with nearly 10,000 Wood EngraTings, 
37. 13«. 6tf. cloth. 

*«* The last Supplement, «e|iaraff/jr,8TO. 15«. cloth. 

LOUDON.— AN ENCYCLOP>EDiA OF COTTAGE, FARM, AND VILLA 

ARCHITECTURE and FURNITURE. Containing Designs for Cottages, Villas, Farm 
Houses, Farmeries, Country Inns, Public Houses, Parochial Schools, etc.; with the requisite 
Fittings-up, Fixtures, and Furuiture, and appropriate OflSces, Gardens, and Garden Scenery: 
each Design accompanied by Analytical and Critical Remarks illustratiTe of the Principles 
of Architectural Science and Taste on which it is composed, and General Estimates of the 
Expense. By J.C.Loudon, F.L.S. etc. New Edition, toiTected, with a Supplement cbutain- 
ing 160 additional pages of letter-press, and nearly 30U new engraTings. I Tery thick vol. 8vo. 
with more than 2000 EngraTings on Wood, 63«. cloth. 

" The late Mr. Loudon hat the mtrit of having convejfed more in/ormatioti upon archi- 
tecture in a popular It jfle. ai adapted for general readerit than wa$ ever attempted be/ore, 
or than hat teen accompliihed lince . Hi$ Encyelopeedia of Cottage and Viliage Architecture 
ii inditpentable to the librarjf of all non-prof enional reader* who majf at lome time of their 
life ptopoie to build a cottage or counfrjr-AottM."— WestminiterReTiew. 

*«* The Supplement, «0parafefjr,8TO.7'> 6if. sewed. 

LOUDON.-HORTUS BRITANNICUS: 

A Catalogue of all the Plants indigenous to or introduced into Britain. The Sd Edition 
(1832), with a New Supplement, prepared, under the direction of J. C. I^oudon, by W. H. 
Baxter, and revised by George Don, F.L.S. Sro. Slf.M. cloth. 

The Supplement leparatelj/^ 8to. 2«. 6tf . sewed. 
The later Supplement $eparatelp, 8to. 8«. sewed. 

LOUDON.— THE SUBURBAN GARDENER AND VILLA COMPANION: 

Comprising the Choice of a Villa or Suburban Residence, or of a situation on which to form 
one ; the Arrangement and Furnishing of the House ; and the Laying-out, Planting, and 
general Management of tbeGvrden anoGi-ouuds; the whole adapted for Grounds from one 

rierch to fiftr acres and upwards iu extent; iu tended for the instruction of those who know 
ittle of Gardening or Rural Affairs, and more paUicularlr for the use of Ladies. ByJ.C. 
Loudon, F.L.S., etc. 8to. with above 900 Wood Engravings, 20$. cloth. 

LOUDON.-HORTUS UCNOSUS LONDINENSIS; 

Or. a Catalogue of all the Ugneona PlanU cultivated in the neighbourhood of London. To 
wUch are added their usual Prices in Nurseries. By J. C. Loudon, F.L.S. etc. 8vo. 7«. 6d. 

LOW.-ON LANDED PROPERTY, AND THE MANAGEMENT OF ESTATES; 

Compreliending the Relations between Landlord and Tenant, and the Principles and Forms 
of Leases; of Farm -buildings. Enclosures, Drains, Embankments, Roads, and other Rural 
Works, Minerals, and Woods. By David Low, Esq. F.R.S.E. etc., author of ** Elements 
of Practical Agriculture," etc. 8vo. with numetous Engravings, 21«. cloth. 

** In thii iolid volume Prof. Low hai collected every thing applicable to the important 
interett$ at $tahe on the enlightened cultivation bf the British $oil i and hat fiven ample 
inttructiont on the matters in relation to the great end he has prineipallg in view. Resem- 
bling the late Mr. l-oudon in the singular aeciiracv of hit details, he has upon such data 
founded a code of illustrationf wAIcA, ouee carefulfy perused^ it will indeed he wonderful if 
it does not lead to extensive retultit and teach mil concerned in the management of landed 
property to enlarge and etrpand the agricultural rrtoureet of the country, and signallp 
improve the condition of landlord ^ tenant^ and proprietor throughout the land.*' 

Literary Gaxette. 

LOW. — THE BREEDS OF THE DOMESTICATED ANIMALS OF GREAT 

BRITAIN described. Bv David Low, Esq. F.R.S.E., Professor of Agriculture in the Univer- 
sity of Edinburgh ; Member of the Roval Academy of Agriculture of Sweden ; Corresponding 
Member of the Conseil Royal d'Agrlculture de France, of the Soci<t< Royal et Centrale. 
etc. etc. The Plates from drawings by W. Nicholson, R.S.A., reduced from a Series of Oil 
Paintings, executed for the .Agricultural Museum of the University of Edinburgh bv W. Shiels, 
R.S.A. In 2 vols, atlas quarto, with 56 plates of Animals, beautifully coloured after Nature, 
16/. 16s. half-bound in morocco. 

Or in four separate portions, as follow: — 
The OX. 1 vol. atlas quarto, with 22 Plates, I The HORSE. 1 vol. atlas quarto, with 8 Plates, 

price 6/. 16«. M. half-bound morocco. price 81. hi*U-V»o>xwA TB.«t^«.iya . «v^v... X. 

The SHEEP. 1vol. atlas nuarto, w\t\i ^\ \ TVeUC». \^o\.»x\m> '^«^^»'*>'^^^^^^*'^- X 

P/stes, price 6/. 16f . 6<f . half -bound morocco . \ ^tXc* 1\ . Is . Vt\V-\»«^v\ xsww^vl*^^- 
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LOW.— ELEMENTS OF PRACTICAL AGRICULTURE; 

Conprekending the ColtiratloD of PUnU, the Hnibandiyof the Domettie Animals, and the 
KcoBomjr of the Farm. By David Low, F.aq. F.R.S.k., Profeaaor of Agricidtnre in the Oni- 
TeraitTof Edinburfh. 4th Edition, with Alterations andAdditioni,and aboTe 300 Woodcnti. 
8to.3i<. cloth. 

** Irow'f *Kl9m»ut$ 9f Prmctteal AgritmUur** U tk* httt wth mi farmimg in onr ln9gmagt.^* 

Uaraener'a Chronicle. 

MACAULAY. -CRITICAL AND HISTORICAL ESSAYS CONTRIBUTED TO 

The KUINBURGH RRVIKW. By the Right Hon. Thomas Bablagton Macanlay, M.P. 
SdBditiun. Svola 8to. 86«. cloth. 

MACAULAY. -LAYS OF ANCIENT ROME. 

Br the Right Honorable Thomaa Babington Macaulay, M.P. 6thKdltlon. Crown 8vo. 
10e.6tf. cloth. 

MACKENZIE.— THE PHYSIOLOGY OF VISION. 

Br W. Mackeiuie, M.D., Lecturer on the Bye in the UnlTenlty of Glasgow. 8to. with 
Woodcnts, lOf. M. boards. 

MACKINTOSH (SIR JAMES).— THE LIFE OF SIR THOMAS MORE. 

BytheRiffht Hon. Sir James Mackintoih. Reprinted from the Cabinet Cyclopaedia } and 
intended for a Preaeat-Book or School Prise. Foolscap 8to. with Portrait, 6s. cloth ; or 
bound in rellum gilt (eM «(yf«) , St. 

MACKINTOSH'S (SIR JAMES) MISCELLANEOUS WORKS: 

Incloding his Contribatioiis to The RDINBURGH REVIEW. CoUected and Edited by 
his Son. 8 vols. 8vo.— /n the prt$i. 

MACKINTOSH, ETC.— THE HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 

By Sir James Mackintosh ; W. Wallace, Esq.; and Robert Bell, Esq. 10 rols. foolscap Sro. 
with Vignette Titles, 8/. cloth. 

M'CULLOCH.-A DICTIONARY, GEOGRAPHICAL, STATISTICAL, AND 
HISTORICAL, of the rarious Countries, Places, and Principal Natural Objects in the World. 
By J.R. M 'Culloch, Esq. 2 thick rols.Sro. illustrated with Six large Important Maps, 4/. cloth. 

** The erttmt of informatitm thii Vietianarf nfortl$ on the nhjeeti referred U Im lr« title 
it trulif Burpriting. Iteant$»tfail t* proven rnoe mecum to the ttt$tlent^»ko$e irnqntries wili 
be fulmed »w ttt Tight^ and inti^/ied bf its clear nnd frequent If elaborated eommunicationa^ 
Knerjf pmblte room in which rommeree^ politici, or literature formi the lubject of di$euuion, 
•nght to befurnithedmith theie ve/Mm««."— Ulobe. 

M'CULLOCH.— A DICTIONARY, PRACTICAL, THEORETICAL, AND 

HISTORICAL, OF COMMERCE, AND COMMERCIAL NAVIGATION. By J. R. 
M'Culloch, Esq. An entirely New Edition, corrected throughout, enlarged, and improred. 
1 Terr thick vol. Sro., illustrated with Maps and Plans, 60s. cloth; or 66s. strongly half • 
bound In Russia, with flexible back. 

** Wlthont exaggeration one of the mott wonderfnl eompilation$ of the age. The power of 
continnom labour ^ the wide range of inquirp, and the power of artiitieal finish, which have 
been brought into alag bf thii work, are probahlw unrivalled in the historp of literature . . . 
Compared with alt previous attempts to compile m commercial dietionarpf Afr. M^Culloeh't 
appears ms the realisation of an idea which former projectors had conceived too vaguely to 
be able to carrv into ereeutlon. It is superior to them all, quite as much for the spirit of 
Judicious selection brought by the author to his tash, as for nnp other qualitp. The great 
merit of the worh is, that, while omit tingno thing of essential importance, it cttntains nothing 
that is useless or merelv cumbrous . . . The success of the earlier editions of Mr. M*Culloeh's 
Dictionarjf is, after all, the best proof of its merit; the facts attending it prove that the 
mercantile, political, and literary public were in want of such a worh, and that thep were 
satisfied with the manner in which Mr. M'Culloch had performed his tosh. No reader can rise 
from the perusal of any one of the larger articles witaout feeling that no previous writer has 
concentrated so much valuable information within so small a compnss, or conveyed his inform- 
ation in so agreeable a style. And the remarh is equally applicable to alt the numerous 
articles of which this crammed volume is composed .... ft is, indeed, invaluable as a booh 
ofr^erence to the merchant, the insurance-agent, the statesman, and the Journalist f and its 
articles, from the care and talent with which they are ereented, are as well calculated to 
tnpply the wants of the patient inquirer as of the hurried man of business. Mr. M*( ulloeh 
oceupies a high place amongst the authors of the day as a hard-headed original thinker in 
political economy ; a still higher, as one of the v<6st zealous and sucees^nl labourers in 
rendering that science popular ; but, of all his publications, his Commercial Dictionary is the 
one least likely to encounter the rivalry of a work of superior or even equal value." 

Abridged from The Spectator. 

M'CULLOCH.— A TREATISE ON THE PRINCIPLES AND PRACTICAL 

INFLUENCE OF TAXATION AND THE FUNDING SYSTEM. By J. R. M'Culloch, 
Esq. Sro 16s. cloth. 

M'CULLOCH.-THE LITERATURE OF POLITICAL ECONOMY; 

Being a Classified Catalogue of tbe )pt\i\c\p«\^otVl« \n \.Vi« dvfCerent departments of Political 
Economy, interspersed with H\stot\cB\, Ci\X\c«\, ku^ ^\o^w(»\\ci\ '^«NN.i^«.%. "ft^ ]. R. 
M*CuUoch, Esq. Sro. 14s. clotli. 
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MALTE-BRUN.— A SYSTEM OF UNIVERSAL CEOCRAPHY, 

Founded on the W^orks of Malte-Brun and Balbi, embracing^ an Hiitorlcal Sketch of the 
Progreti of Geographical Discovery, the Principles of Mathematical and Physical Geography, 
and acomplete Description, from the most recent dources, of the Political and Social Condition 
of all the Countries in the l^orld : with numerous Statistical Tables, and an Alphabetical 
Index of 12,000 Names. 8to. 30«. cloth. 

MARCET (MRS.)-CONVERSATiONS ON THE HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 

For the Use of Children. By Mrs. Marcet, author of '* Cunversations on Chemistry," etc. 
2d Edition. 18mo. 5«. cloth. 

MARCET.— CONVERSATIONS ON CHEMISTRY; 

In which the Elements of that Science are familiarly Explained and Illustrated by Expert* 
menta. I4th Edition, enlarged and corrected. 2 vols, foolscap 8vo. 14«. cloth. 

MARCET.— CONVERSATIONS ON NATURAL PHILOSOPHY; 

In which the Elements of that Sciecne are familiarly explained, and adapted to the compre- 
hension of Young Persons. 10th Edition, enlarged and corrected by the Author. Fcap. 8vo. 
with 23 Plates, lOf . 6d. cloth. 

MARCET.— CONVERSATIONS ON POLITICAL ECONOMY; 

In which the Elements of that Science are familiarly explained. 7th Edition, revised and 
enlarged. Foolscap 8vo. Js. 6i. cloth. 

MARCET.— CONVERSATIONS ON VEGETABLE PHYSIOLOGY; 

Comprehending the Elements of Botany, with their application to Agriculture. 8d Edition. 
Foolscap 8vo. with Four Plates, 9s. cloth. 

MARCET.— CONVERSATIONS FOR CHILDREN j 

On Land and Water. 2d Edition revised and corrected. Foolscap 8vo.,wlth coloured Maps, 
shewing the comparative Altitude of Mountains, 6«. 6(f. cloth. 

MARCET.— CONVERSATIONS ON LANGUAGE, 

For Children. By Mrs. Marcet, author of ** Mary's Grammar," etc. 18mo.4«.6tf. cloth. 

** In the$e Cnnvertation$ Mr$. Marcet trnveU over a great deal «/ ground with her wonted 
ikill in adapting knowledge to the capacity of the young. The nature of articulate $OMnd$^ 
and the orgauB of speech, the hiitorv of mankind to indicate the formation of different 
languages, the manner in which English has been indebted to Latin, the probable or possible 
origin of language, and the use of cognomens and uamest ***' all familiarljf displayed in this 
instructive little vo/«me."— Spectator. 

MARCET— THE GAME OF GRAMMAR, 

With a Book of Conversations, shewing the Rules of the Game, and affording Examples of 
the manner of playing at it. In a varnished box, or done up as a post 8vo. volume, 8i. 

MARCET -WILLY'S GRAMMAR : 

Interspersed with Stories, and intended for the Use of Boys. By Mrs. Marcet, author of 
*' Mary's Grammar," etc. 18mo. 2«. 6d. cloth. 

**A sound and simple worhjor the earliest ^e«.**— Quarterly Review. 

MARCET.— LESSONS ON ANIMALS, VEGETABLES, AND MINERALS. 

By Mrs. Marcet, author of " Conversations on Chemistry," etc. I2mo. 2s. cloth. 

** One of Mrs. Mareefs carefully written books of instruetioUf in which natural history I* 
made pleasant and intelligible for the young."— Atheutdum. 

MARRIAGE GIFT. 

By a Mother. A Legacy to her Children . Post 8vo. 5«. cloth, gilt edges. 

MARX AND WILLIS.— ON THE DECREASE OF DISEASE EFFECTED BY 
THE PROGRESS OF CIVILIZATION. By C F. H. Marx, M.D. Professor of Medicine in 
the University of Oottingen, etci and R. Willis, M.D. Member of the Royal CoU^e of 
Physicians, etc. Foolscap 8vo. 4s. cloth. 

" This little treatise, although evidently designed for professional perusal, is perfectly 
intelligi'tle to the educated reader ; and right glad shaft we be to see it etttensively circulated 
out Of the profeuion ; it is a work which does such credit to the hearts mud the heads c/ its 
authors.**— iMncet. 

MARRYAT.— THE SETTLERS IN CANADA. 

Written for Young People. By Captain Marryatt. C.B. author of ** Peter Simple," 
** Masterman Ready," etc. 2 vols. fcap. 8vo. 12«. cloto. 

MARRYAT.— MASTERMAN READY: 

Or, the Wreck of the Pacific. Written for Young People. By Cqitain Marryat. 8 vols, fools* 
cap 8vo. with numerous Engravings on Wood, 22«. 6d. cloth. 

*•* The volumes, separately ^ 7s.M. each, cloth. 

*< The best of Robinson Crusoe's numerous descendants, and «ire of the most captivating of 
ren*s books. The only danger is, lest parents should <tu|f«U« ^IK \K«Vt «V.VvLt«m. 
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modern children 

the possession &///.*'— Quarterly Review. 
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MAUNDEK.-THE TREASURY OF KNOWLEDGE, 

And LIBRARY of RBFBRRNCK. Bjr Samuel Maander. 16th Rdition, rcTlaed thronrhout 
and rnlargrd. 1 thick toI. foolscap 8to., with two enipraTed Frootiaptecea, 10». cloth; 
bound In roan, 1S«. 

*•* The primripml eontent$ ofthii new mnd tk9T9mrMp revhei edUiom of** The T^eatnrp t/ 
Knowledge," ate—m new and enlarged Knglitk IHelionmrp, with a Ormmmtfr, Verbal Di$tlnc- 
tion$, mnd Rtertiieii a new Univertal Gauetteer i a compendlou* Ctatshat Dittionarp i «« 
Anmhftitof HMorp and Ckronoluryt a DIetionmrw of Law Te^nu; a m«w Spnopsii of the 
BritUk Peerage ; and oarlouB ntejul tabular addenda. 

MAUNDER.- THE BIOGRAPHICAL TREASURY: 

ConBiitlng of Memoirs, Sketches, ainl brief Notices of above 13,000 Kmiaent Persona of all 
Aires and Nations, from the Earliest Period of Historf; formiuf a new and complete l>ic> 
tiunarjr of UnlTersal Blographf. 6th Edition, revised throafhovt, and containing a cowious 
Suppiementf brought down to December 1844. Foolscap 8to. with engraved Frontispiece, 
10s. cloth ; bound in roan, IS*. 

MAUNDER.— THE SCIENTIFIC AND UTERARY TREASURY: 

A New and Popular EncjrcIopsBdia of Science and the Belles I<ettres; Including all Branches 
of Srienee, and everjr Subiect connected with Literature and Art. The whoie written In a 
familiar stvle, adapted to tne comprehension of all persons desirous of aequlrinf Information 
on the subjects comprised In the work, and also adapted for a Manual of convenient Refer* 
enee to the more instructed. Bv Samuel Mnunder. Sd Edition. 1 thick vol. fcap.Svo. with 
an engraved Frontispiece, lOt.clothi bound in roan, 12*. 

MAUNDER.— THE TREASURY OF HBTORY; 

ComprlsinK a General Introductory Outline of Universal Hlstonr, Ancient and Modem, and 
a Series of separate Histories of everr principal Nation that exists; developing their KiiM, 
Progress, and Present Condition, tne Moral and Social Character of thm reapectiTe 
Inhabitants, their Religion, Manners, and Customs, etc. etc. By Samsel Mnaader. 1 thick 
vol. fcap. 8vo. Itis. ciutb; bound in roan, 12«. 

MAUNDER.— THE UNIVERSAL CLASS-BOOK: 

A new Series of Reading Lessons (original and selected) for Every Day in the Year; each 
Lesson recording some Impurtant Event in General Hlstonr, Biograpbv, etc., which happened 
on the day of the mouth under which It Is placed, or detailing, in familiar laniiuage, interest- 
ing fkcts in Science s itlso a variety of Descriptive and Narrative IMeces, interspersed with 
Poetical Gleanings : Questions for Exan^ation being appended to each day*8 Lesson, and 
the whole carefully adapted to Practical Tuition. Bv Samuel Maunder, author of "The 
Treasury of Knowledge." 2d Edition, revised. 12mo. hi. bound. 

MONTGOMERY'S (JAMES) POETKJAL WORKS. 

New and only complete Edition. With some additional Poems and Autobiographical 
Prefaces. Collected and edited by Mr. Montfomerr. 4 vols, foolscap 8vo. with Portrait, and 
7 other beautifully engraved Plates, 2Uj. cloth ; or bound in morocco, II. 16«. 

MOORE'S POETKiAL WORKS; 

Containing the Author's recent Introduction and Notes. Complete in one volume, uniform 
with Lord Bvron*s Poems. With a New Portrait, bv Georgr Richmond, engraved in theline 
manner, ana a View of Sloperton Cottage, the Residence of the Poet, by Tnomas Creswick, 
A.R.A. Medium 8vo. 1/. It. cloth; or 429. bound In morocco, in the best manner, by 
Hayday. 
*,* Also, an Edition in 10 vols, foolscap 8vo. with Portrait, and 19 Plates, 21. 10*. cloth; 
morocco, 41. lOt. 

MOORE'S LALLA ROOKH. 

Twentieth Edition. Medium 8vo. illustrated with 13 Engravings, finished in the highest 
style of art, 21*. cloth; morocco, 35t.; or 42*. with India Proof Plates, cloth. 

MOORE'S LALLA ROOKH. 

Twenty-first Edition. Foolscap 8vo. with 4 Engravings, from Paintings by Westall, lOt.Gif. 
cloth; or 14t. bound in morocco. 

MOORE'S IRISH MELODIES. 

New Edition, imp. 8vo. Illustrated with 154 Designs by D. Maclise, R.A. etched on Steel. 

In thepre$t. 
*«* The Poetry and Detign$ will both be engraved, and each page surrounded with an 

Ornamental Border. 

MOORE'S IRISH MELODIES. 

Fifteenth Edition. Fcap. 8vo. with Engraved Title and Vignette, 10«. cloth i or 13«. 6d- 
bound in morocco. 

MOORE.— THE HISTORY OF IRELAND. 

By Thomas Moore, Esq. Vols. 1 to 3, with Vignette Titles, 18«. cloth. 

[To be completed in one more volume. 

" Mr. Moore fortunately bringt to his labours not only esteniive learttitig in the rarely- 

troddrn paths of Irish history, but strict impartiality, rendered still more clear and uncom- 

promitiug by an ennobling love of (ibertu. fiveru page of his work contains evidence of 

research: and innumerable passaeca might be cited in prooj of l>ie VnAepeivienioftidtTutlk,- 

seeking tpirit of the author."^— Alneujcum. \ 
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MORAL OF FLOWERS. 

3d Edition. Royal Sro. with 24 beautifully coloured EngraTings, \l. 10«. half-bound. 

MORTON.— A VETERINARY TOXICOLOGICAL CHART, 

Containing those Ageuts known to cause Death in the Horse ; with the SjrmptomSi Antidotes, 
Action on the Tissues, and Tests. B7 W. J. T. Morton. 12mo. 6«. in case ; 8«. 6d. on rollers. 

MORTON.— A MANUAL OF PHARMACY, 

For the Student in Veterinary Medicine ; containing the Substances employed at the Royal 
Veterinary College, with an Attempt at their ClaasTfication, and the Pharmacopoeia of that 
Institution. By W. J. T. Morton. 3d Edition. 12mo. lOs. cloth. 

MOSELEY .—ILLUSTRATIONS OF PRACTICAL MECHANICS. 

By the Rev. H.Moseley, M.A., Professor of Natural Philosophr and Astronomy In King's 
College, London ; being the First Volume of the Illustrations of Science by the Professors 
of King's College. Fcap. 8to. with numerous Woodcuts, 8«. cloth. 

MOSELEY.— THE MECHANICAL PRINCIPLES OF ENGINEERING AND 

ARCHITECTURE. By the Rev. H. Moseley, M.A. F.R.8., Professorof Natural Philosophy 
and Astronomy in King's College, London ; and author of *< Illustrations of Mechanics/' etc. 
8to. with Woodcuts and Diagrams, lf.4«. cloth. 

*' The work 0/ Mr. Mo$eley i$an elaborate, profound, accurate, and elegant ab$traet, and 
purely mathematical diiquUition, on the theoretical prineipte$ o/mechantcti and will nerve 
to increate the author'i high reputation a$ a mathematician."— AthenKvaa. 

MULLER.— INTRODUCTION TO A SCIENTIFIC SYSTEM OF MYTHOLOGY. 

By C. O. MOller, author of **The History and Antiquities of the Doric Race,*' etc. Trans* 
lated from the German by John Leitch. 8to. uniform with " Mailer's Dorians," 12t. cloth. 

** Muller'a Introduction i$ a work of great merit, and, in our opinion, the interctt which it 
mutt cMcite in all who $et a proper value on the knowledge 0/ antiquity, can acarcelp be 
exaggerated. It i$ the hey to the poetry of Greece, since without a correct under$tanding of 
mythology, it it impoisible to appreciate that poetry. No ichool, college, or cla$sical library 
can be complete without MUIler$ valuable * Introduction to Mythology.' "—Sunday Times. 

MURRAY.— ENCYCLOP>CDIA OF GEOGRAPHY; 

Comprising a complete Description of the Earth: exhibiting its Relation to the HeaTenly 
Bodies, its Physical Structure, the Natural History of each Country, and the Industnr. Com- 
merce. Political Institutions, and Civil and Social State of all Nations. By Hugh Murray, 
F.R.S.E.: assisted in Astronomy, etc. by Professor Wallace; Geology, etc. by Professor 
Jameson; Botany, etc. by Sir W. J. Hooker; Zoologr, etc. by W. Swaiiispn, Esq. New 
Edition, with Supplement, bringing down the Statistical Information contained in the Work, 
to December 1^: with 82 Maps, drawn by Sidney Hall, and upwards of 1000 other 
Engravings on Wood, from Drawings by Swainson, T. Landseer, Sowerby, Strutt, etc. repre- 
senting the most remarkable Objects of Nature and Art in every Region of the Globe. I very 
large vol. 8vo. containing upwards of 1600 pages, 3<. cloth. 

%* The Supplement, containing the most important recent informatiout 
may be had separately, price 1$. 

NICOLAS.-THE CHRONOLOGY OF HISTORY, 

Containing Tables, Calculations, and Statements indispensable for ascertaining the Dates of 
Historicai Events, and of Public aud Private Documents, from the Earliest Period to the 
Present Time. By Sir Harris Nicolas, K.C. M.G. Second Edition, corrected throughout. 
Foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Title, 6*. cloth. 

'* fFe strongly recommend to historical students the clear and accurate 'Chronology of 
History,* by Sir Harris Nicolas, which contains all the information that can be practicalfy 
required."— QxxHxtctly Review. 

NISBET (JAMES).— THE FRENCH IN RHEINSTADT: 

A Romance of the Day. A Friendly Voice from the Avon's Banks to the Nations of Ger- 
many, and other Poems. By James Nisbet. Post 8vo. 7«* 6tf. cloth. 

OFIE (MRS.)— FATHER AND DAUGHTER. AND TEMPER. 

Tales, by Mrs Opie. Fcap. 8vo. with Two Illustrations. 6«. cloth. 

OFIE (MRS.) -ADELINE MOWBRAY, OR THE MOTHER AND DAUGHTER. 
AND THE WELCOME HOME. Tales by Mrs. Opie. Fcap. 8vo. with Two Illustrations. 
6s. cloth. 

OWEN.— LECTURES ON THE COMPARATIVE ANATOMY AND PHYSI- 
OLOGY OF THE INVERTEBRATE ANIMALS, delivered at the Royal College of Surgeons 
In 1843. By Richard Owen, F.R.S. Hunterian Professor to the College. From Notes taken 
by William White Cooper, M.R.C.S. and revised by Professor Owen. With Glossary and 
Index. 8vo. with nearly 140 Illustrations on Wood, 14«. cloth. 

••• A Second and concluding Volume^ &eing the Lectwrct c** V«t\«\t«,\.n^ «k«\V«*'«**>'^'% 
// Professor Owen during the present settlon, \« f Tep«tVs« Jw Y>fc>»X\»nXV«*' 
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PARKES.— DOMESTIC DUTIES: 

Or« Instnictlons to Yoang Married L«dlei on the Mankrement of their Hoiweholdi and the 
Rcfwlation of their Cooduet in the rariotu Itelatlone and Datles of Married Life. Bj Mrs. 
W. Parkea. 6th Rdltion. Foolscap 8to. 9a. cloth. 

PARNELL.~A TREATISE ON ROADS: 

Wherein the Prlnclpies on whieh Roads thottld be made are explained and iUutrated brthe 
Plana, Spec-flrationa, and (.'ontrarts aade nse of by Thonas Telford, Esq. on the Hoiyhead 
Road, hy the Right lion. 8lr Henry Pameil. Bart., Hon. Memb. Inat. Civ. Kng. London. 
Second Kdition, f really enlarged . Sro. with 9 large Plates, II. Is. cloth. 

PEARSON.— AN INTRODUCTION TO PRACTICAL ASTRONOMY X 

By the Rer. W. Pearson, LL.D. F.R.8. etc. Rector of Sunth Kilworth, Leireatershire, and 
Treasurer to the Astronomical Society of London. S toIs. 4to. with Plates, 7'> 7«> boards. 

Vol. 1 contains Tables, recently compated, for facilitating the Redaction of Celestial Obaer- 

vatlons t and a popnlar Explanation of their Constmction and Use. 
Vol.i contains Uescriptions of the rarious Instruments that have been usefully employed in 

determining the Places of the Heavenly Bodies, with an Account of the Methods of Adjusting 

and Using tnem. 

PERCIVALL.-THE ANATOMY OF THE HORSE: 

Embracing the Structure of the Foot. By W. Percivall, M.R.C.8. 8vo. If. cloth. 

PBRCrV ALL.- HIPPOPATHOLOG Y 8 

A Systematic Treatise on the Disorders and Lameness of the Horse ; with their Modern and 
most approved Methods of Cure t embracing the Doctrines of the English and French Veteri- 
nary Scnoois. By W. Percivali, M.R.C.S., Veterinary Surgeon in the First Life Guards. 
Yob. 1 and 2, Svo.; Vol. 1, lOi. M.| vol.S, I4«. boards. 

PERE1RA.-A TREATISE ON FOOD AND DET: 

With Observations on the Dietetlcal Regimen suited for Disordered States of the Digestive 
Organs ; and an Account of the Dietaries of some of the principal Metropolitan and other 
Establishments for Paupers, Lunatics, Criminals, Children, the Sich, etc. By Jon. Perein, 
M.D. F.R.S.. author of *' Elemenu of Materia Medica." 8vo. 16$. cloth. 

PESCHEL (C. F.)-ELEMENTS OF PHYSICS, 

Part I. Ponderable Bodies. By C. F. Peschel, Principal of the Roral Military College, 

Dresden, etc. etc. Translated from the German, with Notes, by E. West. Foolscap 8vo. 

with Diajcrams and Woodcuts. 7'> 6d cloth. 

**Agood imtrodmcHou to matnral mkUoiophm^ with mmthenmtieal fttrmmX* t^f th« more 

ohvloiu prtmeiphi, km beta tottf »nm(ed i« ourlangnntfe. Tkia desUeratum ia well tuppHed 

kw tke tranilatioM of the present volMute. The book ia neatlp got np, and Uluatritteateith 

dtngrmma and moodeuta, and forma the moat complete elementary treatUe on ph^aiea that haa 

httherto been publiahed. The priueiplra of natural mhiloaophy He so much at the foundation 

of every man^apnrauitt that we need not recommend it further to our readera." 

Gardeners* Chronicle. 

PHILLIPS. -AN ELEMENTARY INTRODUCTION TO MINERALOGY: 

Comprising a Notice of the Characters and Elements of Blinerals ; with Accounts of the Places 
and Circumstances in which thev are found. By William Phillipa, F.L.S. M.G.8. etc. 4th 
Kditiun, considerably augmented by R. Allan, F.R.S.E. 8vo. numerous Cuts, I2«. cloth. 

FIIILLIPS.-FICURES & DESCRIPTIONS OF THE PAL>EOZOIC FOSSILS OF 

CORNWALL, DtCVON, and WEST SOMERSET; observed in the course of the Ordnance 
Geological Survey of that District. By John Phillips, F.R S. F.G.S. etc. Published by 
Order of the Lords Commissioners of H. M. Treasury. 8vo. with 60 Plates, comprising 
very numerous Fiipires, 9«. cloth. 

PHILLIPS.— A GUIDE TO GEOLOGY. 

By John Phillips, F.R.S. G.S. etc. Foolscap 8vo. with Plates, 5«. cloth. 

PHILLIPS— A TREATISE ON GEOLOGY. 

Bv John Phillips, F.R.S. G.S. etc. 2 vols, foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles and Woodcuts. 
12a. cloth. 

PORTER.— A TREATISE ON THE MANUFACTURE OF SILK. 

By G. R. Porter, Esq. F.R.S., author of •' The Progress of the Nation," etc. Fcap. Svo. with 
Vignette Title, and 39 Engravings ou Wood. 6a. cloth. 

PORTER.— A TREATISE ON THE MANUFACTURES OF PORCELAIN AND 
GLASS. Bv G. R. Porter, Esq. F.R.S. Foolscap Svo. with Vignette Title and 60. Wood- 
cuts, 6a. clotD . 

PORTLOCK. - REPORT ON THE GEOLOGY OF THE COUNTY OF 

LONDONDERRY, and of Parts of Tyrone and Fermanagh, examined and described under 
the Authority of the Master-General and Board of Ordnance. By J. E. Portlock, F.R.S. etc. 
Svo. with 48 Plates, 24s. cloth. 

POSTAN'S (CAPTAIN).— PERSONAL OBSERVATIONS ON SINDH, 

The Manners and Customs of its Inhabitants, and its Productive Capabilities: with a Narra- 
tive of the Recent Events. By Captain Postans, Bombay Army, late Assistant to the Political 
Agent, Sindh. Svo. with Map, colM Frontispiece, and Illustrations on Wood. 18*. cloth. 
•• For the iutereating detail* of the mannera and euatoma of the Sindhiana of alt claaaea^ 
end the varloua partieulara whieh make «p the detcvVptVon of tK« c«u«try> we refer the 
reader to Capt. Poatan'a valuable worh, wMcH cannot f aU to a]foT&X\m c<)ua\\«fo<rwwa\.\<Mk 
tmd amuaement." — Asiatic Journal. 
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POWELL.— THE HISTORY OF NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. 

From the EUirliest Periods to the Present 'Hme. By Baden Powell, M. A., SaTilian Profeiior 
of MathemaUcB in the UniTersity of Oxford. Fcap. 8to. Vignette Title, ds, cloth. 

PROCEEDINGS OF THE ZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY OF LONDON. 

8to. The last Part published is Part 11 for 1843, 6«. cloth. 

PYCROFT.— A COURSE OF ENGLISH READING; 

Adapted to erery Ta^te and Capacity. With Anecdotes of Men of Genius. By the Rer. 

James Pycroft, B.A., Trinity College, Oxford, author of ** Greek Grammar Practice,'* 

'* Latin Grammar Practice," etc. Foolscap 8to., 6«. M. cloth. 
*' This eoune i$ admirably adapted tv promote a reallff intellectual $tudjf of hittorpt 
philoiophf, and the belle$ lettre$, as di$tinguiiked from that mere aecHmulation of vordM and 
data in the memory which pai$e$ /or education. We vould recommend to every idle and 
inattentive reader^ vhether old or youngt the author*$ MOund and judicious advice, * How to 
remember what we read.'' "—John Bull. 

QUARTERLY JOURNAL OF THE GEOLOGICAL SOCIETY OF LONDON. 

Edited by David Thomas Ansted, M.A. F.R.S., Fellow of Jeslis College, Cambridge ; Pro* 
fessor of Geology iu King's Culleffe, London t Vice-Secretary of the Geological Sodety. 
Nos. I. andIL 8to. 4«. each, sewed. [Publitked Quarterly. 

*,* With a view of supplying a want very generally felt by the scientific world, and in the 
belief that much additional and valuable geological information might be communicatedt it 
has been determined to publish a ** Quarterly Journal of the Geological Society," in which 
every facility wilt be given to English Geologists to make themselves acquainted wttk the actual 
prioress of the science both in England and abroad, while the regular periodical publication 
of the Journal ttill ultimately ensure the great advantage of a certain and immediate noffee, 
within three months^ at most, of the date of the communication. 

RANKE (PR0FE8S0R).-RANKE'S HISTORY OF THE REFORMATION. 

Translated by Sarah Austin, translator of Ranke's *' History of the Popes.*' Vols. 1 and 2r 
Sto. 30«. cloth. 

REECE.— THE MEDICAL GUIDE! 

For the use of the Clergy, Heads of FamiUes, Seminaries, and Junior Practitioners In Medl* 
cine ; comprising a complete Modem Dispensatory, and a Practical Treatise on the distin- 

eiishing Symptoms, Causes, Prerention, Cure, and Palliation of the Diseases incident to the 
umanFrame. By R. Reece, M.D., late Fellow of the Royal College of Surgeons of London , 
etc. 16th Edition. 8to. I2s. boards. 

REID (DR.)-ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE THEORY AND PRACTICE OF 

VENTILATION: with Remarks on Wanning, Exclusive Lighting, and the Communication 
of Sound. By D. B. Reid, M.D.F.R.S.E. etc. 8to. with Diagrams, and S20 Engrarings on 
Wood, 16«. cloth. 

*' We regard this as a book of considerable interest and importance ^ and which must com- 
mand a large share of public attention, «u it contains a complete development of the theory 
and practice— that ist the science and the art of ventilation, made known to the public for 
the first time. There is not a chapter that does not offer a great number of novel and 
important suggestion*, well worthy of the careful consfderation alike of the public and the 
professions. It is, besides, full of curious illustrations; the descriptions and application of 
the 'principles* being interspersed throughout, with a variety qf amusing anecdotes bearing 
upon the general subject."— Morning Chronicle. 

REPTON.— THE LANDSCAPE GARDENING & LANDSCAPE ARCHITECTURE 

of the late Humphrey Repton, Esq. ; being his entire Works on these subjects. New 
Edition, with an Historical and Scientific Introduction, a systematic Analysis, aBiographical 
Notice, Notes, and a copious Alphabetical Index. By J. C. Loudon. F.L.S., etc. Ori^ally 

Sublished in one folio and three quarto volumes, and now comprised in 1 vol. 8to. illustrated 
y upwards of 260 Engravings, and Portrait, 30«. cloth ; with coloured Plates, 31. 6«. cloth. 

RIDDLE-A COMPLETE ENGUSH-LATIN AND LATIN-ENGUSH DIC- 
TIONARY, compiled from the best sources, chiefly German. By the Rev. J. E. Riddle, 
M A. 4th Edition. 8vo. 31*. 6d. cloth. 
•«• Separately— The English-Latin part, 10*. fid. cloth ; the Latin-English part, 21i. cloth. 

RIDDLE.— A DIAMOND LATIN ENGUSH DICTIONARY. 

For the waistcoat-pocket. A Guide to the Meaning, Quality, and right Accentuation of 
Latin Classical Words. By the Rev. J. E. Riddle, M.A. Royal 32mo. ii. bound. 

RIDDLE.- LETTERS FROM AN ABSENT GODFATHER: 

Or, a Compendium of Religious Instruction for Young Persons. By the Rev. J. E. Riddle, 
M.A. Foolscap 8vo. 6s. cloth. 

RIDDLE.— ECCLESIASTICAL CHRONOLOGY: 

Or, Annals of the Christian Church, from its Foundation to the present Time. Containing a 
View of General Church History, and the Course of Secular EvenU ; the Limits of the Church 
and its Relations to the State ; Controversies ; Sects and Parties ; Rites, Institutions, and 
Discipline ; Ecclesiastical Writers. The whole arranged according to the order of Dates, and 
divided into Seven Periods. To which are added. \a«X% ol CwaxksSw* »»AL'^«w^Ofc'«ac&a»i»e«.^^^ 
II and Archbishops of Canterbury. "By t^c"Re^.l.V.."Wk!iL«Wt,l^.K. %<«i.\Sk%.$tfs!C».. > 
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RIVERS.— THE ROSE AMATEUR'S CUCE: 

CooUinlng ampl* Deicriptiou of all the ine leading varieties of Rosea, refvlarlr elasaed In 
tlieir reapectlTe FamiUea; tlieir Hiatorj and node of Culture. By T. RiTcn, Jma. Tliird 
KdltioB, corrected and improTcd. Foolscap 8to. 6«. clotli. 

ROBERTS CGROROR).— THE UFE, PROGRESSES, AND REBELLION OF 

JAMRS DUKB OF MONMOUTH, to Ills Capture and Kxecmtlooi vltk a fvll Account of 
tite Bluodr Aisiscs, and copious Biofraphical Notices. By George Roberta, aatlior •£ *< The 
History of Lyme Regis," etc. etc. S vols, post 8vo. with PorCnUt, Maps, and other Ulus- 
trmtlons, 34*. cloth. 

ROBERTS.-A COMPREHENSIVE VIEW OF THE CULTURE OF THE VINE 

under GLASS. By James Roberts, Oatd— r to M. \^son, Esq., Eshton Hall, Yorkahire. 
ISmo. 6«. M. cloth. 

R0BERT8.-AN ETYMOLOGICAL AND EXPLANATORY DICTIONARY OF 
the TRRMS and LANGUAGE of GEOLOGY; designed for the early Student, and those 
who have sot made great progress In the Science. By G. Roberts. Foolscap 8vo. 6t. cloth. 

ROBINSON.-GREEK AND ENGLISH LEXICON TO THE NEW TESTAMENT. 

By R.Robinson, D.D., author of " Biblical Researches." Edited, with careful reriaJon, 
corrections, etc., by the Rev. Dr. Bloomlleld. Bwo. ISt. cloth. 

ROGERS.— THE VEGETABLE CULTIVATOR: 

Containing a plain and accurate Description of all the different Species of CnUnary Vegetables, 
with the most approTed Method of CultlTating them by Natural and Artificial Means, and the 
best Modes of Cooliing them i alphabetically arranged. Together with a Description of the 
Physical Herbs in General Use. Also, some Recollections of the Life of Philip Miller, F.A.S., 
Gardener to the Worsliipful Company of Apothecaries at Chelsea. By John Rogers, nuthor 
of '« The Fruit CuitiTator." Sd Edition. Foolscap 8to. 7«. cloth. 

ROME.— THE HISTORY OF ROME. 

3 Tola, foolscap 8to. with Vignette Titles, 12«. cloth. 

RONALDS.— THE FLY -FISHER'S ENTOMOLOGY, 

llluBtrated br coloured Representations of the Natural and Artificial Insect; and accom- 
panied by a few Obftenrations and Instructions relatlTe to Trout and Grayling Fishing. By 
Alfred Ronalds. 8d edition. 8vo. with 30 coloured Plates, 14«. cloth . 

ROSCOE.->UVES OF EMINENT BRITISH LAWYERS. 

By Henry Roscoe, Esq. Foolscap 8to. with Vignette "ntle, 6«. cloth. 

SANDBY(REV. G.)- MESMERISM AND ITS OPPONENTS: 

With a NarratiTe of Cases. By the Rev. George Sandby, Jun., Vicar of Flixton, and Rector 
of All Saints with St. Nicholas, South Elmham, Suffolk; Domestic Chaplain to the Right 
Hon. the Earl of Aben^venny. Foolscap 8to. 6«. cloth. 

SANDFOBD (REV. JOHN).-PAROCHIAUA, 

or Church, School, and Pariah. By the Rev. John Sandford^M.A. Vicar of Dnuchurch, 
Chaplidn to the Lord Bishop of Worcester, Hon. Canon of Worcester, and Rural Dean. 
8vo. with numerous Woodcuts. 16«. cloth. 
** A work of detail and practical utility ^ which it will be good for everjf pari$k priett to 
conii<f('r.**— Literary Gazette. 

SANDFORD.-WOMAN IN HER SOCIAL AND DOMESTIC CHARACTER. 

By Mrs. John Sandford. 6th iCdition. FooUcap 8to.6«. cloth. 

SAN DFORD.— FEMALE IMPROVEMENT. 

By Mrs. John Sandford. 2d Edition. Foolscap 8to. 7»- M. cloth. 
The Formation of Female Character ; Religion, aparamonnt Object ; the Importance of Religious 
Knowledge ; Christianity, Doctrinal and Practical ; the Employment of lime ; Study, its Mode 
and its Recommendation ; Accomplishment ; Temper ; Taste ; Benevolence ; Marriage ; the 
Young Wife ; the Young Mother. 

SANDHURST COLLEGE MATHEMATICAL COURSE. 

PRACTICAL ASTRONOMY and GEODESY} Including the Projections of the Sphere, 
and Spherical Trigonoroptry. By John Narrien, F.R.S. and R.A.S. Professor of Mathe- 
matics in the RoyalMilltary College, Sandhurst. Being the Second Volume of the Sandhurst 
Mathematical Course. 8vo. 14«. bound. 

ELEMENTS of ARITHMETIC and ALGEBRA. By W. Scott, Esq., A.M. and F.R.A.S. 
Second Mathematical Professor at the Royal Military College, Sandhurst. Being the 
First Volume of the Sandhurst Course of Mathematics. 8vo. 16«. bound. 

ELEMENTS of GEOMETRY ; consisting of the first Four and Sixth Books of Euclid, chiefly 
from the Text of Dr. Robert Simson ; with the principal Theorems in Proportion, and a 
Course of Practical Geometry on the Ground ; also. Four Tracts relating to Circles, Planes, 
and Solids, with one un Spherical Geometry. By John Narrien, Professor of Mathematics in 
the Royal Military College, Sandhurst. Being the Fifth Volume of the Sandhurst Course of 
Mathematics. 8to. with many Diagranu, lOi. 6d. bound. 

SCHLEIDEN (PROF.)-PR\NC\?\JE.«i O^ ^VtHTVFVC BOTANY. 

By M. J. Schleiden, Professor of BoXaxiv at Sewa. TTaxi%\a\t^\>i"«..\iMC!»*«,\.«,"\R.S».^\^%. .^ 
8vo. with numerous wood engravings.— In the press. ^ 
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SCORESBY.— MACNETICAL INVESTIGATIONS. . 

B7 the Rev. William Scorcsbv, D.D. F.R.SL. and E. ete.'etc. Comprislnr InTeatigations 
concerning the Law* or Priuciplea affecting the Power of Majrnetic Steel Platea or Ban, in 
combination as well as singly, under Tarioas conditions as to Mass, Hardness, Quality, Form, 
etc. as also concerning the comparative Powers of Cast Iron. Part 1, 8to. with Plates, 6«. 
cloth ; Part 2, 10«. 6d. 

SCOTT.— THE HISTORY OF SCOTLAND. 

By Sir Walter Scott, Bart. New Edition, 2 vols, foolscap 8to. with Vignette Titles, 12«. cloth. 

SEAWARD.— SIR EDWARD SEAWARD*S NARRATIVE OF HIS SHIPWRECK , 

and consequent Discoverr of certain Islands in the Caribbean Sea : with a Detail of many 
extraordinary and highly interesting Events in liis Life, from 1733 to 1749, as written in his 
own Diary. Edited b]r Miss Jane Porter. 3d Edition, with a New Nautical and Geographical 
Introduction, containing Extracts from a Paper by Mr. C. F. CoUett, of the Roval Navy, 
identifying the Islands oescribed by Sir Edward Seaward. 2 vols, post 8vo. 21«. clotn. 

SELECT WORKS OF THE BRITISH POETS: 

From Chancer to Withers. With Biographical Sketches, by R.Southey, LL.D. Mediam 
8vo. 30«. cloth t or 31«. 6</. with gilt edges. 

SELECT WORKS OF THE BRITISH POETS: 
With Biographical and Critical Prefaces by Dr. Aikin . 
A New Edition, with Supplement by Lucy Aikin, consisting of Selections from the Works of 
Crabbe, Scott, Coleridge, Priugle, Charlotte Smith, and Mrs.Barbanld. Medium 8vo. I81. cl. 

*,* The peculiar feature of these two worhiUt that the Poetn$ included are printed entire, 
without mutilation or abridgment i a feature not poue$$ed bg any $imilar workf and adding 
obviottfljf to their interest and utility. 

SERMON ON THE MOUNT (THE). 

[St. Matthew v.vi. vii.1 Intended for a Birthday-.Present, or Gift-Book for all Seasons. 
Printed in Gold and Colours, in the Missal Style, with Ornamental Borders by Owen Jones, 
Architect, and a design from a Drawing by W. Boxall, Esq. Small 8vo. 21«. bound in an 
appropriate manner, in morocco, by Hayoay ; or 14«. boards. 

SHAKSPEARE, BY BOWDLER. 

THE FAMILY SHAKSPEARE , in which nothing is added to the Original Text; but those 
Words and Expressions are omitted which cannot with propriety be read aloud. By T. 
Bowdler, Esq. F.R.S. Seventh Edition, I large vol. 8vo. witn 36 Illustrations after Smirke, 
etc. 30«. cloth ; or 31*. 6d. gilt edges. 

•«* A LIBRARY EDITION, without Illustrations, 8 vols.8vo. 4/. 14«. 6d. boards. 

SHELLEY, ETC.— UVES OF THE MOST EMINENT LITERARY MEN OF 

ITALY, SPAIN and PORTUGAL. By Mrs. Shelley, Sir D. Brewster, J. Montgomery, etc. 
3 vols, foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles, 18«. cloth. 

SHELLEY.— LIVES OF THE MOST EMINENT FRENCH WRITERS. 

By Mrs. Shelley and others. 2 vols, foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles, 12«. cloth. 

SHORT WHIST : 

Its Rise, Progress, and Laws ; with Observations to make anyone a Wbist Player ; containing 
also the Laws of Piquet, Cassino. Ecarte, Cribbage, Backgammon. By Major A * * • * *. 
8th Edition. To which are added. Precepts for Tyros. ByMrs. B***** Foolscap 8vo. 
3«. cloth, gilt edges. 

SISMONDI.— THE HISTORY OF THE ITALIAN REPUBLICS; 

Or, of the Origin, Progress, and Fall of Freedom in Italy, from A.D. 476 to 1805. By J. C. L. 
De Sismondi. Foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Title, 6«. cloth. 

SISMONDI.-THE HISTORY OF THE FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE. 

Comprising a View of the Invasion and Settlement of the Barbarians. ByJ. C.L. De Sismondi. 
2 vols, foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles, 12«. cloth. 

SMITH —AN INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY OF BOTANY. 

By Sir J. E. Smith, late President of the Linnsean Society. 7th Edition, corrected t in which 
the object of Smith's "Grammar of Botany'' is combined with that of the *' Introduction." 
By Sir William Jackson Hooker, K.H. LL.D. etc. 8vo. with 36 Steel Plates, 16«. cloth 1 
with coloured Plates, 21. I2$.6d. cloth. 

SMITH -COMPENDIUM OF THE ENGLISH FLORA. 

By Sir J. E. Smith. 2d Edition, with Additions and Corrections. By Sir W.J. Hooker. 
V2mo. 7«. 6</. cloth. THE SAME IN LATIN. 5th Edition, 12mo. 7«. 6d. 

SMITH.— THE ENCUSH FLORA. 

By Sir James Edward Smith, M.D. F.R.S. , late President of the Linnsean Society, etc. 
6 vols. 8vo. 3/. 12«. boards. 

CONtrNTS : 
Vols. I. to IV. the Floweri r'plants and the Ferns, 2/. 8$. 
Vol.V. Parti, 12».-Cryptogamia; comprising *. Vol. V. Part 2, 12«.— The Fungi— completing 
the Mosses, Hepaticse, Lichens, Chara* I the work, by Sir W. J. Hooker, and the 

cese, and Algae. By Sir W. J. Hooker. | Rev. M. J. Berkeley, F.L. S. etc. 

SMITH.— THE WORKS OF THE REV. SYDNEY SMITH. 

2d Edition. 3 vol8.8vo. vrith Portrait, 36f. cloth. 

*^*ThiaeoUeetion tontiati of the yfuthor^s contributions tothe •* firfiwAurgh RcmU^^" ^*v*-« 
Plymlejf'a ** Letters on t^fColhoUcs," o«d otHeTmV»ce,\Vant<»v.%iB«»tV\. 




28 



CATALOGUE OP NEW WORKS 



SOUTHEY*S (ROBERT) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS: 

Conulnlnr ftllthe Aathor'i iMt Introdactioui and Note*. Conplete In one Tolnae, medhim 
8vo. with Portrait and Viniette, unifonn with Bjrron'i Poemi and Thomas Moore's Poetical 
Works. 31«.| or 43ff. boonid in morocco* In the best manner, by Harday. 
Also, an Edition in 10 vols, foolscap 8to. with Portrait and 19 Plates, 8/. lOt. i norocco, 4/. Ids. 

The following Works separately :— 
JOAN OF ARC • • Fcap. 8vo. 6«.cloth. | THALABA • • • Fcap.Sro. 5«. cloth. 

MADOC ,, t*. „ BALLADS, etc. S vols. ,, lOs. ., 

CUR8K OF KRHAMA „ i$. „ RODERICK .... ., Sm. ' 



80UTHEY. ETC.-4JVES OF THE BRITISH ADMIRALS; 

With an Introdaetory View of the Naval History of Earland. By R. Sonthej, Esq. and 
R. Bell, Esq. t vols, foolscap 8to., with Vifnette Titles, ll. lOt. cloth. 

SPALDING -THE PHILOSOPHY OF CHRISTIAN MORALS. 

By Samael Spalding. M.A. of the London University. 8vo. lOs. M. cloth. 
** Tk« wkote work t$ tkromgkemt thmmgktfuUy and tUtqutntly wrlflen.^— Athenseom. 

SPIRIT OF THE WOODS. 

By the anthor of "The Moral of IHowers.'* Sd Edition. Royal 8vo. with 38 b«a«tifuiiy 
coloured Engravings of the Forest Trees of Great Britain, 1/. lU. td. cloth. 

SPOGNER.^A TREATISE ON THE STRUCTURE, FUNCTIONS, AND 

DISEASES of the FOOT and LEO of the HORSE ; comprehending the Comparative Anatomy 
of these Parts in other Animals ; embracing the sablect of Shoeing and the properTreatment 
of the Foot; with the Rationale and Effects of various Important Operations, and the best 
Methods of performing them. By W. C. Spooner, M.R.V.C*. Umo. 7«. M. doth. 

STEAM ENGINE, BY THE ARTIZAN CLUB. 

A Treatise on the Steam Engine. By the Artixan Club. Nos. 1 to IS, ^o. Is. each, sewed. 
To be completed in 34 Monthly Parts, each illustrated by a Steel Plate and several Woodcuts. 

** Tk* tremtl$* U mmrktd tjr tke tame ettvemeu and vivaeitjf mkiek belomgi to * the Clubi 



it is veil illHitrated milk woodcmt$t and $ee«u likely, •* fnr as we earn Judge, 
important pmrmoee of defining $oumd inforwMtion among tke artUant of tkie 
agreeahU and intereiting maiiMer.''— Railway Chronicle. 
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STEBBINO.—THE HISTORY OF THE CHRBTIAN CHURCH, 

From its Foundation to A.D. 1492. By the Rev . H. Stebbing, M.A., etc. S vols.fooUcap Svo. 
with Vignette Titles, 12*. cloth. 

STEBBING.— THE HISTORY OF THE REFORMATION. 

By the Rev. H. Stebbing. S vols, foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles, 18*. cloth. 

STEPHENS. -A MANUAL OF BRITISH COLEOPTERA ; 

Or, BEETLES t containing a Description of all the Species of Beeties hitherto ascertidned to 
inhabit Great Britain and Ireland, etc. With a complete Index of the Genera. By J. F. 
Stephens, F.L.S., author of " Illustrations of Entomology.'' Post Svo. 14s. cloth. 

STEEL'S SHIPMASTER'S ASSISTANT, 

And OWNKR'S MANUAL ; containing Information necessary for persons connected with 
Mercantile Affairs ; consisting of the Regidation Acts of the Customs for the United King- 
dom, and 'Wtish Possessions abroad; Navigation Laws ; Registry Acts ; Duties of Customs 
of the United Kingdom, the British Plantations in America, Canada, and Isle of Man ; in the 
East Indies, Cape of Good Hope, New South Wales, and Van Dieman's Land; Smuggling 
Acta ; Pilotare throughout England and Scotland ; Insurances ; Commercial Treaties ; Dock 
Charges on Shipping, etc. New Edition, corrected by J. Stikeman, Secretary to the East 
India and China Association. With Tables of Monies, Weights. Measures, and Exchanges. 
By Dr. Kelly. With a Supplement. 1 large vol. Svo. W. Is. cloth. 

STRONG —GREECE AS A KINGDOM: 

A StatisticalDescriptionof that Countrv— its Laws, Commerce, Resources, Public Institutions, 
Army, Navy, etc. -from the Arrival of King Otho, in 1833, down to the present time. From 
Official Documents and Authentic Sources. By Frederick Strong, Esq., Consul at Athens for 
the Kingdoms of Bavaria and Hanover. Svo. los. cloth. 

SUMMERLY (MRS. FELIX).-THE MOTHER'S PRIMER: 

A Little Child's First Steps iu many Ways. By Mrs. Felix Summerly. Fcap.Svo. printed 
in Colours, with a Frontispiece drawn on ziuc by William Mulready, R.A. Is. sewed. 

SUNDAY LIBRARY: 

Containing nearly One Hundred Sermons by the following eminent Divines. With Notes, 
etc. by the Rev. T. F. Dibdin, D.D. 6 vols. foolscap Svo. with 6 Portraita, aOtr. cloth ; nemtiy 
half-bound in morocco, with g^lt edges, 21. 12s. 6d. 



Archbp. Lawrence 

— Seeker 
Bp. Bloomfield 

— Gray 

— Heber 

— Hobart 

— Home 

— HoTBley 

— Huntingford 

— Msitbj 



Bp. Mant 

— Nevrton 

— Porteus 

— J. B. Sumner 

— Van Mildert 
Dean Chandler 
Archdeacon Nares 

— Pott 

Dr. BlalT 

— CVialmeTa 
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Dr. D'Oyly 

— Paley 

— Parr 

— Shuttieworth 
Professor White 
Rev. Arch. Alison 

— C. Benson 

— Joshua Gilpin 



Rev. J. Hewlett 

— A. Iirine 

— W. Jones (of 

Navland) 

— C.W.LeBas 
~ H.H.Milman 

— R. Morehead 

— Thos.Rennell 
J. H.Spry 
^<^M ^mith 
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8WAINS0N.-A PREUMINARY DISCOURSE ON THE STUDY OF NATURAL 
HISTORY. By W. Swiduson, E«q. Foolscap 8to. 6». cloth. 



A TREATISK ON THE NATURAL HIS- 
TORY & CLASSIFICATION of AN I M ALS. 
By W. SwainsoiijKsq. Fcap. 8vo. 6«. cloth. 

NATURAL HISTORY AND CLASSIFICA- 
TION OF QUADRUPEDS. By W. Swain- 
son, Esq. Fcap. 8to. with Vignette Title, and 
176 Woodcuts, 6«. cloth. 

NATURAL HISTORY AND CLASSIFICA* 
TION OF BIRDS. By W. Swainson, Esq. 
StoIs. fcap.Svo. Vignette Titles, and abore 
300 Woodcnts, 12s. cloth. 

A TREATISE ON MALACOLOGY ; Or, the 
Natural Classification of Shells and Shell- 
Fish. By W. Swdnson, Esq. Fcap. 8vo. with 
Vignette Title and numerous Woodcuts, 6«. 
cloth. 



NATURAL HISTORY AND CLASSIFICA- 
TION OF FISH, AMPHIBIANS, AND 
REPTILES. By W. Swdnson.Esq. ZtoIs. 
fcap. 8to. with Vignette Titles and Wood- 
cuts 12«. cloth. 

HABITS AND INSTINCT OF ANIMALS. 
By W. Swainson, Esq. Fcap. 8to. with 
Vignette and Woodcuts, 6». cloth. 

ANIMALS IN MENAGERIES. By W. Swain- 
son, Esq. Fcap. Sro. Vignette Title and 
numerous Woodcuts, 6«. cloth. 

HISTORY AND NATURAL ARRANGE- 
MENT OF INSECTS. By W. Swainson, 
Esq. and W. E. Shuckard, Esq. Fcap. 8to. 
with Vignette Titleand Woodcuts, 6«. cloth. 

A TREATISE ON TAXIDERMY; with th' 
Biography of Zoologists, and Notices of 
their Works. Fcap. Sro. with Portrait of 
the Author, 6$. cloth. 



SWITZERLAND.-THE HISTORY OF SWITZERLAND 

Foolscap 8to. with Vignette Title, 6«. cloth. 

TATE.— HORATIUS RESTITUTUS; 

Or, the Books of Horace arranged in Chronological Order, according to the Scheme of Dr. 
Bentley, from the Text of Gesner, corrected and improved. With a Preliminary Dissertation, 
Trry much enlarged, on the Chronology of the Works, on the Localities, and on the Life 
and Character of^hat Poet. By James Tate, M. A. Second edition, to which is nowadded, 
an original Treatise un the Metres of Horace. Sro. 12i. cloth. 

TATE —THE CONTINUOUS HISTORY OF THE LIFE AND WRITINCS OF 

ST. PAUL, on the basis of the Acts ; with Intercalary Matter of Sacred NarratlTe, supplied 
from the Epistles, and elucidated in occasional DisserUtions : with the Horsp Pauliuse of 
Dr. Paley, in a more correct edition, subjoined. By James Tate, M.A., Canon Residentiary 
of St. Paul's. 8to. with Map, 13«. cloth. 

TAYLER (REV CHARLES B.)-MARCARET; 

Or, the Pearl. By the Rev. Charles B. Tiyler, M*A. Rector, of St. Peter's, Chester, author 
of ** May You Like It," ** Records of a Good Man's Life," etc. Foolscap Svo. 6$. cloth. 

** TA«f detign of thi$ verjf pleating and attractive $torf i$ to $hew the errors of Traetarinn- 
i$m, and the happjf effects that flow from a strict discharge of our duties, religious and moral. 
The book is wrtttentn a style estremelg graceful, and is altogether free from that narrow- 
minded spirit which hat but too freqnentlg appeared of late in worhs of the same descrip- 
tion.^^— Ai\M. 

TAYLER (REV, CHARLES B.)-LADY MARY; OR, NOT OF THE WORLD. 

By the Rev. Charles B. Tayler, Rector of St. Peter's, Chester ; author of *' Mai^aret, or the 
Pearl," etc. Foolscap 8vo.— /n the press. 

TAYLER (REV. CHARLES 6.)— TRACTARIANISM NOT OF COD. 

Sermons. By the Rev C.B. Tayler, Rector of St. Peter's, and Evening Lecturer at St. 
Mary's, Chester; author of *• Records of a Good Man's Life," etc. Fcap. Svo. 6«. cloth. 

" Mr. Tajfler*s Sermons are well and popularly written f they are very earnest and sensible, 
and will do good.'* — Examiner. 

TAYLER (REV. CHARLES B.)-DORA MELDER : 

A Stury of Alsace. By Meta Sander. A Translation. Edited by the Rev. C. B. Tavler, 
author of " Records of a Good Man's Life," etc. Fcap. 8vo., with 2 Illustrations, 7s. cloth. 

TAYLOR.— THE STATESMAN. 

By Henry Taylor, Esq., author of " Philip Van Artevelde." l2mo. 6«. %d. boards. 

THACKER.- POCKET COMPENDIUM OFCOURSINC RULES & BYE-LAWS, 
For Use in the Field. By Thomas Thacker. 12mo. l«.6tf. sewed. 

THACKER.— THE COURSER'S ANNUAL REMEMBRANCER, AND STUD- 
BOOK : beinv an Alphabetical Return of the Running at alt the Public Courslnv Clubs in 
England, Ireland, and Scotland, for the Season 1841-42; with the Pedigrees (as far as 
received) of the Dogs that won, and the Dogs that ran up second for each Prize; also, a 
Return of all Single Matches run at those Meetings ; with a Preliminary Essay on thr 
Decision of Short Courses. ByT. Thacker. Svo. 10«. cloth. 

THOMSON.-THE DOMESTIC MANAGEMENT OF THE SICK ROOM, 

Necessary, in Aid of Medical Treatment, for the Cure of Dlteaaea. B^ A.«Lt%A«.'\ ToAuL 
Thomaon, M.D. F.L.S. etc. 2d £dVt\on. ?oaX^o.\V^«.^. c\nx\i. 
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THIRL WALL.— THE HISTORY OF GREECE. 

Br the Kiirht Rer. the Lord BUbop of St. David's. 8 toU. foolicapSro. with Virnette Titles, 
3/.8«. ciuUi. 

In the Preu. 

A LIBRARY EDITION OF BISHOP THIRLWALL'S HISTORY OF GREECE; 

reTiard throughout ; with Maps, margioal Notes, and a copious Index. Handsomely printed 
In 8 vols, demy 8ro. The flrst Tolune will appear in the course of April. 

THOMSON'S SEASONS. 

Rdited by Bolton Comey, Ksq. Illustrated with SeTcnty-seTen Designs drawn on Wood by 
the following Members of the Etching Club t— 



H. J.Townsend, 
T. Webster, A. R. A. 



J.Bell, Sculptor. i J. C. Horsley. • Frank Stone. 

C.W.Cope. J. P Knight. C.Stonhonse. 

Thomas Creswick. R.RedgraTe, A.R.A. ' F. Tayler. 

Engraved by Thompson and other eminent Bngravers. 
Square crown 8to. 21s. cloth i in morocco in the best manner by Rayday, 36a. 



THOMSON.- AN ELEMENTARY TREATISE ON ALGEBRA, 

Theoretical and Practical. Br James Thomson, LL.D. Professor of Mathematics in the 
UniTersity of Glasgow. 12mo. M. doth. 

** For elfametif simplicitjf, and romplrtene$$, it would he diMcult to imagine a superior 
performance to Dr. Thomson'i. Any intelligent inditiidmal might teach hifmtelf from it, and 
in the hands of an able master it must prove Invaluable. We recommend it to mathematical 
readers, teachers, and students, as incomparably the best elementary treatise and the most 
tomprehrnsive test booh of the science."— AH**. 

THOMSON (JOHN) -TABLES OF INTEREST. 

At Three, Four, Four-and-a-half, and Five per Cent., from One Pound to Ten Thousand, 
and from One to Three Hundred and Sixty-&Te Days, in a regular progression of Single 
Days; with Interest at all the above Rates, from One to Twelve Months, and from One to 
Ten Years. Also, Tables shewing the Rxchange on Bills, or Commission on Goods, etc. 
from One-eighth to Five per Tent. ; and Tables shewing the Amount of any Salary, Income, 
Expense, etc. by the Day, Month, or Year. To which are prefixed, a Table of Discount on 
Bills at a certain Nomner of Days or Months; and a Table shewing the exact Number of 
Days, from any Day throughout the Year, to theSIstof December, the usual Period to which 
Interest is calculated. By John Thomson, Accountant in Edinburgh. 12mo.8«. bound. 

TOMLINS. — A POPULAR LAW DICTIONARY 5 

FamiiiarlyexpIalHiugthe Terms and Nature of English Law; adapted to the comprehension of 
Persons not educated for the Legal Profession, and affording Information peculiarly useful to 
Magistrates, Merchants, Parochial Officers, and others. By Thomas Bdlyue Tomlins, Attorney 
and Solicitor. 1 thick vol. post 8to. 1S«. efoth. 

The whole uorh has been revised by a Barrister. 

TOOKE.— A HISTORY OF PRICES- 

with reference to the Causes of their principal Variations, from 1792 to the Present Time. 
Preceded by a Sketch of the History of the Corn Trade in the last Two Centuries. By 
Hiomas Tooke, Esq. F.R.S. 2 vols. 8vo. II. 16«. cloth. 

A continuation of the above, 
AN ACCOUNT of PRICES and of the State of the CIRCULATION in 1838 and 1839; with 
Remarks on the Com Laws, and on proposed Alterations in our Banking System. 8vo. 
12«. cloth. 

TRANSACTIONS OF THE ENTOMOLOGICAL SOCIETY, 

8vo. The last Part published Is Part 4 of Vol. III. with Plates, 6«. 6d. 

TRANSACTIONS OF THE ZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY OF LONDON 

4to. The last Part published Is Part 3, Vol. III. with Plates, 19«. 6tf. coloured, and 12«. plain. 

TRANSACTIONS OF THE ROYAL INSTITUTE OF BRITISH ARCHITECTS OF 

LONDON : consisting of a Series of Papers on <* Antiquities," and *' Construction." By 
R. Willis, M.A. F.R.S. etc. i Ambrose Poynter ; Herr Hallmann, of Hanover : Dr. Faraday ; 
Mr. Bracebridge; Herr Beuth, of Berlin : Joseph Gwilt, F.S.A. F.A.S.; Mr. C. H. Smith ; 
Mr. C. Fowler, Hon. Sec; Mr. W. A. Nicholson, of Lincoln; and Mr. J. P. Papworth. 
Vol. I. Part 2, 4to. with numerous lithographic and woodcut liiustrations, 34s. cloth. 
%* Part I. Vol. I. uniform with the above, 16«. cloth. 

TRANSACTIONS OF THE LINNEAN SOCIETY OF LONDON. 
The last Part published is Part 3, Vol. XIX. 4to.with Plates, 40s. 

TRANSACTIONS OF THE INSTITUTION OF CIVIL ENGINEERS. 

4to. Vol. II . with Twenty-three finely engraved Plates , 28«. cloth. 

Vol. III., with Nineteen finely engraved Plates. 2/. 12t. 6</. cloth. 

TURNER.— THE SACRED HISTORY OF THE WORLD, 

Philosophically considered. By S. Turner, F.S.A. R.A.S.L. New Edit. 3 vols. 8vo. 42t. bds. 
Vol. 1 considers the Creation and System of the Earth, and its Vegetable and Animal Races 

and Material Laws, and Formation of Mankind . 
Vol. 2, the Divine Economy in its special Relation to Mankind, and in the Deluge, and the 

History of Human Affurs . 
Vol. 3, the Provisions for the PerpctuattonauASxiLvvottQl v>vft'ft\vm*xv'».^tt,\Nit\>V«\\v<6.%^%\^va 
of our Social Combinations, and tYic8upcTTiM.xn»VB\&Vorj ol\\i*'*Nw\^. 
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TURNER (SHARON).— RICHARD III.: 

A Poem. By Sharon Turner, Esq., F.S.A. and R.A.S.L., author of "The Histdrj of the 
Anglo-Sazoni," "The Sacred History of the World," etc. 8to.— /» the pre$$. 

TURNER.— THE HISTORY OF ENGLAND, 

From the Earliest Period to the Death of Elizabeth. By Sharon Turner, Esq. F.A.S. R.A.S.L. 
12 Tols. 8to. 8/. 3«. cloth. 

Or four separate portiom, u$foUow$'. — 

THE HISTORY of the ANGLO-SAXONS ; comprising the History of England from the 
Earliest Period to the Norman Conquest. 6th Edition, 3 vols. Sro. 21. 5«. boards. 

THE HISTORY of ENGLAND during the MIDDLE AGES; comprisin|r the Reigns from 
William the Conqueror to the Accession of Henry VII I., and also the History of the Litera- 
ture, Religion, Poetry, and Progress of the Reformation, and of the Language during that 
period. 3d Edition, 6 vols. 8vo. 3/. boards. 

THE HISTORY of the REIGN of HENRY VIII. ; comprising the Political Hiatery of the 
commencement of the English Reformation : being the First Part of the Modern History of 
England. 3d Edition, 2 toIs. 8to. 26t. boards. 

THE HISTORY of the REIONS of EDWARD VI., MARY, and ELIZABETH ; being the 
Second Part of the Modern History of England. 8d Edition, 2 vols. 8to. 32«. boards. 

TURNER.— A TREATISE ON THE FOOT OF THE HORSE, 

And a New System of Shoeing, by One-aided Nailing; and on the Nature, Origin, and 
Symptoms of the Navicular Joint Lameness, with PreTentive and CuratiTC Treatment. By 
James Turner, M.R.V.C. Royal 8vo. 7»- 6rf. boards. 

TURTON'S (DR.) MANUAL OF THE LAND AND FRESHWATER SHELLS OF 
THE BRITISH ISLANDS. A new Edition, thoroughly revised, and with considerable 
Additions. Br John Edward Grar, Keeper of the Zoological Collection in the British Museum. 
Post 8to. with Woodcuts, and 12 coloured Plates, 15«. cloth. 

UNCLE PETER.— UNCLE PETER'S FAIRY TALES. . 

The First Story, containing the History and Adventures of Little Mary, Queen of thfc 
Great Island of Brakarakakalca. By Uncle Peter, F.R.L. M.M. T.T. F.A.S. Q.Q. X.Y.Z., etc. 
Foolscap 8vo. bt. 6d. cloth. 

URE.-DICTIONARY OF ARTS, MANUFACTURES, AND MINES; 

Contuning a clear Exposition of their Principles and Practice. By Andrew Ure, M.D. 
F.R.S. M.G.S. M.A.S. Loud. ; M. Acad. N.S. Philad. ; S. Ph. Soc. N. Germ. Hanov. ; MuUii. 
etc. etc. Third Edition, corrected. 8vo. illustrated with 1240 Woodcuts, 60«. cloth. 

URE (DR.) — RECENT IMPROVEMENTS IN ARTS, MANUFACTURES, 

AND MINES : being the 2d Edition of a Supplement to the 3d Edition of his >• Dictionary.** 
By Andrew Ure, M.D. F.R.S. etc. 8vo. with numerous Wood Engravings, 14«. cloth. 

•' The excellence of Dr. Ure''s Dictionary at a work of reference and authority upon all the 
tubiectt tehich it treats, has been very generally acknowledged. Since its publication, con- 
tributions have been made to our previous scientiftc knowledge ; and accordingly as they 
have reference to the design of the principal work, they are embodied in this supplement, 
which may be said to complete one of the most valuable practical works in the language." 

Atlas. 
VON ORLICH (CAPT.)-TRAVELS IN INDIA, 

And the adjacent Countries, in 1842 and 1843. By Capt. Leopold Von Orlicb. Translated 
from the German by H. Evans Lloyd, Esq. 2 vols. 8vo. with coloured Frontispieces, and 
numerous Illustrations on Wood. 25*. cluth. 

*• Capt. ron Orlich's letters are rapid, lively, and welt stored with matter. His remarks 
on native life, on the natural and artificial features of India, and on the character and 
effects of its government, are curious and interesting. The spirited woodcuts interspersed 
shew an artiatical eye, as well as a facile pencil."— Specthtot. 

WALKER (GEO.)-CHESS STUDIES : 

Comprisinsf One Thousand Games actuallv Played during the last Half Century { presenting 
a unique Collection of Classical and Brilliant Specimens of Chess Skill in every stage oT 
the Game, and thus forming a complete Encyclopaedia of Reference. By George Wuker. 
Medium 8vo. 10«. fid. sewed. 

WARDLAW.— DISCOURSES ON THE PRINCIPAL POINTS OF THE SOCINIAN 

CONTROVERSY-the Unity of God, and the Trinity of Persons in the Godhead— the Supreme 
Divinity of Jesus Christ— the Doctrine of the Atonement - the Christian Character, etc. 
By Ralph Wardlaw, D.D. 5th Edition, 8vo. 15«. cloth. 

WATERTON.-ESSAYS ON NATURAL HISTORY, 

Chiefly Ornithology. By Charles Waterton, Esq.. author of "Wanderings in South 
America." With an Autobiography of the Author, and a View of Walton Hall. 5th Edition, 
foolscap 8vo. 8«. cloth. 

SECOND SERIES. With Continuation of Mr. Waterton's Autobiography. 2d Edition, fcap. 
8vo. with Vignette by T. Creswiek, A.R.A. 6s. 6d. cloth. 

** It gives us hearty pleasure to meet with Mr. Waterton again. To miserable mortals * close 
in populous cities pent,* his books are as a vigorous autumn air. He Is a charming writer. 
Candid, cordial, good-hearted, and full of the most masculine sympathies. Hif Autobio^fraphy 
will rank with the most piquant and comprehensive pieces of that kind of wrilinr in the 
language. His Essays, with little of the learned pretencesy^have aUove of «H««tS>i\ >b\».^«'«i^. ^^ 
in ihern which fields unfailing Initrticttveneia and pleasure.^'— ItXiunXuct. \^ 
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CATALOGUE OF NEW WORKS, ETC. 



WEBSTER.-AN ENCYCLOP>EDIA OF DOMESTIC ECONOMY ; 

Coapriiiag inch tnbJecU M are moit ImmedUtelj connected with Hoosekeepinf ; »■» 

Tke Conatruction of Doaesllc Rdlflcet, with the model nl Warmlnar. Ventilating;, and 

LIfhtinf then— A detcriptinn of the Tariooi articleaof Fnrnitare. with the nature of their 

Materlaia -Duties of Senrants— A general account of the Animal and Vefetable Suhitancea 

vied aa Food, and the method! of preaerrlnfr and preparinf them bjr Cooking^— Makiag 

Bread— The Cnemical Nature and the Preparation of all kind* of Fermented Liquors used 

as Bererafc — Materials employed in Dress and the Toilet — Business of the LaunHrr - 

Description of the rarious wheel Carriaces— Preserration of Health — Domestic Medicine, 

etc. etc. etc. Br Thomas Wrbster, F.O.S., etci assisted bj Tlie late Mrs. Parkes, author 

of '* Domestic Duties.'* 1 thick toI. 8ro. Illustrated with nearif 1000 Woodcuts. 50«. cl. 

**Tk* title-page BuMcientlif inditatet the wide rmmge »f topita inrtuded in thi$ moit titeful 

Bmcf0l0pmdttt, mmtl all are treated with m fmluegs wMcA Uavea attkinr to be desired. It naa 

keen the object of the editor to combine $eteme» with practice^ a knowledge of prineipfe$ with 

the ordinary detaUt and dallp recurring duties ofdomettia life. In tame departments of the 

work Mr. Webster kas been etssisted bm a ladw whoee qual\/teatlow» are beyond dispute^ and 

the result of their united labourt it the production of a volume which emhaHstt the subfeetf 

and deilet all competition. The work is rickla illustrated wltk woodcuts, adding greatly to 

its nalme. We strongly recommend eneru ladw* iid all otkert wko are concerned in the 

management of domestic afalTi,- to make themselves famUiar wltk Mr. Webster* t volume^ which 

mutt speedily be regarded eu an inditpentabh booh of reference to every koutekeeper." 

Eclectic Reriew. 

WELSFORD (HENKY).-ON THE ORIGIN AND RAMIFICATIONS OF THE 

ENGLISH LANGUAGE s preceded br an Investlration into the Primitive Seats, Early 
Migrations, and Final Settlements, of the Nations of Ancient and Modem Europe. By 
Henry Welsford. %WQ.—Jn tke preaa. 



WHITE'S COMPENDIUM OF THE VETERINARY 



ART; 



Containing Plain and Concise Obsenratious on the Construction and Management of the 
Stable ; a brief and popular Outline of the Structure and Economy of the Horse ; the Nature, 
8rmptoms,and Treatment of the Diseases and Accidents to which the Horse is liable : the best 
Method of performing varions Important OperaUons ; with Advice to the Purchasers of Horses ; 
and a copious Materia Medica and Pharmacopoeia. 17th edition, entirely reconstructed, with 
considerable Additions and Alterations, bringing the work up to the present state of Veteri- 
nary Science. By W. C. Spooner, 8ro. with coloured Plate, 16«. cloth. 

WHITE'S COMPENDIUM OF CATTLE MEDICINE ; 

Or, Practical ObnerrationS on the Disorders of Cattle and other Domestic Animals, except 
the Horse. 6th Edition, re-arranged, with copious Additions and Notes. By W. C. Spooner, 
Vet. Surgeon, author of a <* Treatise on the Influenza," and a ** Treatise on the Foot and 
Leg of the Horse," etc. 8to. 9«. cloth. 

WHITLEY.— THE APPLICATION OF GEOLOGY TO AGRICULTURE; 

And to the ImproTement and Valuation of Land ; with the Nature and Properties of Soils, 
and the Principles of Cultivation. By Nicholas Whitley, Land Surveyor. 8vo. 7«. 6d. cloth. 

WIOAN (DR. A. L.)— THE DUALITY OF THE MIND» 

Proved by the Structure, Functions, and Diseases of the Brain, and by the Phenomena 
of Mental Derangement: and shewn to be essential to Moral Responsibility. With an 
Appendix: 1. On the Influence of Religion on Insanity; 2. Conjectures on the Nature of 
the Mental Operations; 8. On the Management of Lunatic Asylums. ByA.L. Wigan, M.D. 
8vo. 12s. cloth. 

WILKINSON.— THE ENGINES OF WAR, ETC. 

Being a History of Ancient and Modem Projectile Instranients and Engines of Warfare and 
Sporting; including the Manufacture of Fire Arms, the History and Manufacture of Gun- 
powder, of Swords, and of the cause of the Damascus Figfure in Sword Blades, with some 
Observations on Bronze t to which are added. Remarks on some Peculiarities of Iron, and on 
the extraordinary Effect produced by the Action of Sea Water on Cast Iron ; with Details of 
the various miscellaneousExperlments. By H. Wilkinson, M.R.A.S. 8vo.9«. cloth. 

WILLOUGHBY(LADY)-A DIARY. 

Purporting to have been kept by the LADY WILLOUGHBY of the Reign of Charles I., 
embracing some Passages of her Domestic -History from 1635 to 1648. 

A New Edition, in a smaller size, printed and bouBtf in the style of the period to which the 
Diary refers. Square Fcap. 8vo 8«. boards ; or 18«. bound in morocco {old style.) 



WRIGHT (THOS.)— THE HISTORY OF 






THE MIDDLE AGES. By Thomas Wright, Ksq 
the Institute of France. 2 vols. 8vo.— /n the preaa. 

1. The Peasant, or Serf. 

2. The Feudal Lnnd^oUet. 
8. The Ribald, ot IfataaVtc CU**. 
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4. The Burgher. 
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